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PREFACE TO PERST EDEDTEON: 


Tue uistory and purpose of the following Collection of Hymns and Tunes may 
be sufficiently set forth in a few words. It has been prepared by a Pasror; for the 
use, primarily, of the Church to which it is his privilege to minister, in their public 
and private worship of Almighty God. The book is offered to the Christian public, 
in the thought that what has thus been compiled for one congregation may, perhaps, 
be found acceptable and made useful in others like it. 

The pian here adopted has had for its purpose the settlement, in some measure, 
of that annoying difference of opinion, which hoids place in many quarters, concern- 
ing artistic and congregational singing. A compromise has been attempted on this 
point. About two-thirds of the Hymns are set to music, the remainder left free. 
It is proposed that in each service two Hymns shall be given out among those ac- 
companied with Tunes, and one among the others. This one, not occurring in any 
fixed place, but given at will for opening, closing, or elsewhere, the Choir are ex- 
pected to adapt to any music in this Collection or out of it, at their own pleasure, 
and sing without interference or help. The remaining Hymns they are expected to 
lead the Congregation in singing to the Music which is in sight. All the people are 
cordially invited to take unrestrained part in this portion of Divine Worship. 

In most cases, a choice of Tunes is presented. A known or old piece has been 
printed near a fresher or new one. It does not, therefore, follow that a Hymn is 
always to be sung to the Tune under which it exactly stands. Mere mechanical 
reasons may have forced its location there, when, perhaps, the fitter music for its 
sentiment will be found across on the opposite page. 

The compiler presents the humble result, of what has been to him very serious 
labor, to his own beloved people, and to the Church at large, with unaffected pleas- 
ure, in the simple hope that it may be used by our Divine Redeemer in building up 
His chosen in the most holy faith; and that it may be so accompanied by the grace 
of His Spirit—would that it might be even so honored !—as to be as the sound of 
silver bells calling those who know not our Lord to His most joyful feasts of love. 
So may it advance, in its own measure, the worship of our Kine, till our eyes shall 
see Him in His beauty, and behold the land that is very far off! 


Brooxiyn. N. Y., March ist, 1865. 


PREFACE TO NEW EDITION. 


Tuus much was written as an Introduction to this Hymn and Tune Book seven 
years ago. 

During most of the intervening time, I have been away from my own country, 
in Christian work over the sea. Perhaps no surprise has been to me on my return 
more wonderful than to find that nearly two thousand Churches were already em- 
ploying, in the offices of divine worship, the Collection I had so unostentatiously 
issued, The distribution of upwards of two hundred thousand copies all over the 
land has been without even my personal observation. 

Such success is unmistakable; and for so extraordinary a welcome I am truly 
grateful to God and to his people. 

It seemed to me that the least I could do was to put the pages at once into as 
fresh a form as possible. The electrotype plates were quite worn with nearly a 
quarter of a million impressions. These I have made new from beginning to end. 

Two hymns only I have ventured to add, the last on the list. The names of all 
the known authors have been given. Forty or more pieces of excellent music have 
been inserted. These are all the changes I could make, without destroying the uni- 
formity of the editions. In practical use, no difference will be perceived. Some 
pages are altered in numbers; but the Indexes follow not pages, but hymns. 

A new edition has also been prepared for Chapel use; more portable, and more 
familiar in the selection of music. It contains six hundred hymns only. This I 
have been able to enrich with some of the favorite tunes, which employ choruses and 
refrains. The advantage of having a Manual for singing the same in general form 
for the Sanctuary and the Lecture-room, must be apparent to all. 

Once more I commit the work of my hands to the kindness and charity of my 
brethren. Twenty years ago, I used to repeat to myself a little verse of Robert 
Burns: 

“By’n then a wish—(I mind its power)— 
A wish, that to my latest hour 
Will strongly heave my breast ; 
That I, for poor auld Scotland’s sake, 
Some usefw’ plan or book could make, 
Or sing a sang, at least!” 


But I had no dream, when I threw together these hymns and tunes for dear old 
and new friends to sing, that God’s good Providence was opening the way for the 
fulfilment of my early desire, in some measure, and would accept my work for his 
own people in his own worship. 

“Peace be within thy walls, O Jerusalem, and prosperity within thy palaces! 
For my brethren and companions’ sakes, I will now say, Peace be within thee !” 


CHAS. S. ROBINSON. 
MemoriAL CuurcH, New Yor«g City, t 
September 15th, 1872. 


SONGS FOR THE SANCTUARY. 


SABBATH. 7s. 6 lines. 


of e-ternalrest, Day of all the weekthe best, Emblemof e- ter-nal rest. 


I Lsa. 58 +73. NeEwrTon. 
Sare.y through another week, 3 Here we come thy name to praise; 
God has brought us on our way ; Let us feel thy presence near ; 
Let us now a blessing seek, May thy glory meet our eyes, 
Waiting in his courts to-day : While we in thy house appear : 
Day of all the week the best, Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Emblem of eternal rest. Of our everlasting rest. 
2 While we seek supplies of grace, 4 May the gospel’s joyful sound 
Through the dear Redeemer’s name, Wake our minds to raptures now ; 
Show thy reconciling face— Let thy victories abound,— 
Take away our sin and shame ; Unrepenting souls subdue : 
From our worldly cares set free,— Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, 


May we rest this day in thee. Till we rest in thee above. 
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To that our long-ing souls as- pire, With cheer-ful hope and strong de-sire. 
a 


2 Heb. 4:9. Decoeter 4 Ps. 523. ANON, 
Tune earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, My opening eyes with rapture see 
But there’s a nobler rest above ; The dawn of thy returning day ; 
To that our longing souls aspire, My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee, 
With cheerful hope and strong desire. While thus my early vows I pay. 
2 No more fatigue, no more distress, 2 Oh, bid this trifling world retire, 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place ; And drive each carnal thought away ; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs Nor let me feel one vain desire— 
That warble from immortal tongues. One sinful thought through all the day, 
3 No rude alarms of raging foes, 3 Then, to thy courts when I repair, 
No cares to break the long repose, My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, The wonders of thy love declare, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. And join the strains which angels sing, 
40 long-expected day, begin i 5 RTA SiGis EpMEsTon, 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin; : ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road, Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve, 
And sleep in death to rest with God. And soft the sunbeams lingering there ; 


For these blest hours the world I leave, 


pee eae: Marae Wafted on wings of faith and prayer. 


G2 


Cong, gracious Lord, descend and dwell, 
By faith and love, in every breast ; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 


bo 


The time how lovely and how still ; 
Peace shines and smiles on all below; 
The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill, 


: pit ae All fair with evening’s setting glow. 
2 ‘Come, fill our heartswithinward strength, 


Make our enlargéd souls possess, 3 Season of rest! the tranquil soul 
And learn the height, and breadth, and Feels the sweet calm, and melts to love; 
lenoth And while these sacred moments roll, 
Of iis coral love and grace. Faith sees the smiling heaven above. 
8 Now to the God whose power can do | 4 Nor will our days of toil be long; 
Morethan our thoughts and wishes know, Our pilgrimage will soon be trod ; 
Be everlasting honors done, And we shall join the ceaseless song, 


By allthe church,through Christ his Son. The endless Sabbath of our God, 


OPENING OF SERVICE. 


MIGDOL. 
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1, Sweet is the work, A God, my King, ve ag thy name, give thanks, i ee 
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6 Ps. 92. Warts. | 3 Blest are the souls that find a place 


Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 


Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal care shall seize my breast; 
Oh, may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David’s harp of solemn sound ! 


My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works and bless his word ; 


Thy works of grace, how bright they 


shine ! 
How deep thy counsels! how divine ! 


Lord, I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refined my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 


Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wished below ; 

And every power find sweet employ, 
In that eternal world of joy. 


Ge SL. 


How pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! 

With long desire my spirit faints, 

To meet the assemblies of thy saints. 
2 Blest are the saints who sit on high 

Around thy throne of majesty ; 

Thy brightest glories shine above, 

And all “their work i is praise and love. 


7 


Watts. 


i 


Or 


Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 


Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion’s gate ; 

God is their strength, and thro’ the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 


Cheerfulthey walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 


STENNETT. 


Ps. T1Giw. 


ANOTHER six days’ work is done, 
Another Sabbath is begun ; 

Return, my soul! enjoy thy rest, 
Improve the day thy God has blessed. 


Oh, that our tho’ts and thanks may rise, 
As grateful incense to the skies ; 

And draw from heaven that sweet repose, 
Which none, but he that feels it, knows. 


This heavenly calm, within the breast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which for the church of God remains— 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 


In holy duties, let the day, 

In holy pleasures, pass away ; 

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne’er shall end, 
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LOWRY. L. M. 
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1, A-wake, my soul, and with the sun Thy dai-ly stage of du - ty run; 
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Shake off dull sloth, and joy - ful rise To pay thy morn - ing  sac- ri - fice. 
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9 PINS. Ken. | 3 God is our sun, he makes our day ; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 


Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
From all the assaults of hell and sin, 


Thy daily stage of duty run ; 


Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise From foes without, and foes within. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 4 All needful grace will God bestow, 

2 Awake, lift up thyself, my heart, And crown that grace with glory, too; 
And with the angels bear thy part, He gives us all things, and withholds 
Who all night long unwearied sing No real good from upright souls. 

High praises to the eternal King. 5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway 

3 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept, The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
And hast refreshed me while I slept ; Display thy grace, exert thy power, 
Grant, Lord, when Ifromdeathshall wake, Till all on earth thy name adore! 


I may of endless life partake. 
II PESO Fs WRaANGHAM, 
Ererna God, celestial King ! 
Exalted be thy glorious name ; 
Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing, 
And saints on earth thy love proclaim. 


4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew : 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my firstspringsof thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 


5 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 


All I design, or do, or say ; 2 My heart is fixed on thee, my God! 
That all my powers, with all their might, I rest my hope on thee alone ; 
In thy sole glory may unite. ll spread thy sacred truths abroad, 


ite ear SS fon To all mankind thy love make known. 


Great God! attend, while Zion sings | 3 Awake, my tongue 1 awake, my lyre! 
The joy that from thy presence springs ; With morning’s earliest dawn arise ; 


To spend one day with thee on earth Let songs of joy my soul inspire, 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. And swell your music to the skies. 

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 4 With those who in thy grace abound, 
Within thy house, O God of grace ! To thee Pll raise my thankful voice ; 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, While every land, the earth around, 


Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.| | Shall hear, and in thy name rejoice, 


OPENING OF SERVICE. 5 


RORLAND. —ice M. 


Bore at ese ae 


1. My God, my King, thy various praise Shall fill the remnant of my days; Thy grace employ my 


pate Fre sitet tei oh 
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( 
humble tongue, Till death and glory raise the song, Till death and glo - ry raise the song. 


I2 SAE IWS Warts. | J 4 Ps. 95. Tate & Brapy. 
My God, my King, thy various praise Ou, come, loud anthems let us sing, 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; Loud thanks to our almighty King ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, For we our voices high should raise, 
Till death and glory raise the song. When our salvation’s Rock we praise. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 2 Into his presence let us haste, 

Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; To thank him for his favors past ; 
And every setting sun shall see To him address, in joyful songs, 
New works of duty done for thee. The praise that to his name belongs. 
3 Let distant times and nations raise 3 Oh, let us to his courts repair, 
The long succession of thy praise ; And bow with adoration there ; 
And unborn ages make my song Down on our knees devoutly, all, 
The joy and triumph of their tongue. Before the Lord, our Maker, fall. 
4 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds? | J 5 Ps. 706. Tate & Brapy. 


Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds; On ender ee cai Ged nhare 
ONE NO The fountain of eternal love ; 


: a per sa 
Bt ne eanuori re wy praise! Whose mercy firm, through ages past, 


13 Bs. $4 28. Bea SASS: Hath stood, and shall forever last. 
Triumpuant Lord, thy goodness reigns | 2 Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Through all the wide celestial plains ; Not only vast—but numberless ? 
And its full streams unceasing flow What mortal eloquence can raise 
Down to the abodes of men below. His tribute of immortal praise ? 

2 Through nature’s work its glories shine; | 3 Extend to me that favor, Lord, 
The cares of providence are thine ; Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
And grace erects our ruined frame When thou return’st to set them free, 
A fairer temple to thy name. Let thy salvation visit me. 

3 Oh, give to every human heart 4 Oh, render thanks to God above, 
To taste, and see how good thou art; The fountain of eternal love: 
With grateful love and reverent fear, His mercy firm, through ages past, 
To know how blest thy children are. Hath stood, and shall forever last. 
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Let heaven re - oa let earth be 


glad, And praise sur-round 


the throne, 


peeps pts 


16 Ps. 778. 


Tuts is the day the Lord hath made ; 
He calls the hours his own; 

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 


2 To-day he rose, and left the dead, 
And Satan’s empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumph spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 


3 Hosanna to the anointed King, 
To David’s holy Son ; 
Help us, O Lord; descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 


Watts. 


4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 
With messages of grace ; 
Who comes, in God his Father’s name, 
To save our sinful race. 


5 Hosanna in the highest strains 
The church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praise. 


LSNOSs Watts, 


17 
Harty, my God, without delay, 
I haste to seek thy face ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away, 
Without thy cheering grace. 


bo 


I’ve seen thy glory and thy power 
Through all thy temple shine ; 
My God, “repeat that heavenly hour, 

That vision so divine. 


== 


3 Not life itself, with all its joys, 
Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 


4 Thus, till my last expiring day, 
ll bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing. 
18 


Weansile : 
Biest morning! whose young dawning 
rays 
Beheld our rising God ; 
That saw him triumph o’er the dust, 
And leave his dark abode. 


Matt. 28: F. Watts. 


2 In the cold prison of a tomb 
The great Redeemer lay, 
Til the revolving skies had brought 
The third, the appointed day. 


3 Hell and the grave combined their force 
To hold our Lord, in vain ; 
The sleeping conqueror ar ose, 
And burst their feeble chain. 


4 To thy great name, almighty Lord, 
These sacred hours we pay, 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 


5 Salvation’and immortal praise 
To our victorious King ! 
Let heaven and earth, and rocks and seas 
With glad hosannas ring. 


r) 
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‘Tis heaven to see his oat’ ing face, his po ly courts. 
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aes al 
19 Ps. BL. Warrts.| 4 Author and Guardian of my life! 
My soul, how lovely is the place, Sweet Source of light divine, 
To which thy God resorts! And—all harmonious names in one— 
’T is heaven to see his smiling face, My Saviour !—thou art mine! 
Though in his earthly courts. 5 Whatthanks I owe thee,and what love— 
2 There the great Monarch of the skies A boundless, endless store— 
His saving power displays ; Shall echo through the realms above, 
And light breaks in upon our eyes, When time shall be no more. 


With kind and quickening rays. 


3 With his rich gifts, the heavenly Dove 
Descends and fills the place ; 

While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 


4 There, mighty God, thy words declare 
The secrets of thy will; 2 Accept our faint attempts to love, 


And still we seek thy mercy there, Our frailties, Lord, forgive ; 
And sing thy praises still. We would be like thy saints above, 


And praise thee while we live. 


Bit Lev.79 : 80. BRowneE- 


Frequent the day of God returns 
To shed its quickening beams ; 
And yet how slow devotion burns ; 

How languid are its flames! 


ZO Ps. 87 220. CowreEr. 
Far from the world, O Lord, I flee : Bat O Lord, our faith and hope, 
; ’ % y nd fit us to hstecd 
From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still Where the assembly ne’er breaks Up, 
5 The Sabbath ne’er shall end ;— 


His most successful war. 


2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. | 


3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul, 5 Where we in high seraphic strains, 
And grace her mean abode ; Shall all our powers employ ; 
Oh! with what peace, and joy, and love,| Delighted range the ethereal plains, 
She then communes with God. And take our fill of joy. 


4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air, 
With heavenly lustre shine, 
Before the throne of God appear, 
And feast on love divine ;— 
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22 Ps. 5. Warts.| 3 Spirit of grace! oh, deign to dwell 
Lorp, in the morning thou shalt hear Within thy church below ; 
My voice ascending high ; Make her in holiness excel, 
To thee will I direct. my prayer, With pure devotion glow. 
To thee lift up mine eye. 4 Let peace within her walls be found ; 
2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone, Let all her sons unite, 
To plead for all his saints, To spread with grateful zeal around 
Presenting at his Father’s throne Her clear and shining light. 
Our songs 2 al : 
Pa Tee Ra Cun complains 5 Great God, we hail the sacred day 
3 Thou art a God before whose sight Which thou hast called thine own ; 
The wicked shall not stand ; With joy the summons we obey 
Sinners shall ne’er be thy delight, To worship at thy throne. 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 
4 But to thy house will I resort 24 Ree ie bes 
To taste thy mercies there ; Erernat Sun of righteousness, 
I will frequent thy holy court, Display thy beams divine, 
And worship in thy fear. And cause the glory of thy face 
5 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet Upon my heart to shine. 
In ways of righteousness ! : 2 Light, in thy light, oh, may I see, 
Make every path of duty straight, Thy grace and mercy prove, 
And plain before my face. Revived, and cheered, and blest by thee 
Ps. 122. cote The God of pardoning love. 


23 
Wirn joy we hail the sacred day 
Which God hath called his own; 
With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at his throne. 


2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair! 
Where willing votaries throng 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, 
And pour the choral song. 


3 Lift up thy countenance serene, 
And let thy happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between, 
The Father reconciled. 


4 On me thy promised peace bestow, 
The peace by Jesus given ;— 
The joys of holiness below, 
And then the joys of heaven. 
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Once more, my voice, thy tri- bute pay To him that rules ales skies. 
o- saa : fic Me : 
SiS eee aaa, 
SS eae ee a ia 
D 5 PRO By Warts. | 4 He hears our praises and complaints ; 
Once more, my soul, the rising day And, while his awful voice ; 
Galutes thy waking eyes ; Divides the sinners from the saints, 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay We tremble and rejoice. 
To him that rules the skies. 5 Peace be within this sacred place, 
2 Nicht unto night his name repeats, And joy a constant guest ! 
The day renews the sound, With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
Wide as the heaven on which he sits, Be her attendants blest ! 


Bo he sonions 2ounG. 6 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 


3 ’Tis he supports my mortal frame ; While life or breath remains ; 
My tongue shall speak his praise ; There my best friends, my kindred,dwell; 
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame, There God, my Saviour, reigns. 
And yet his wrath delays. 
4 Great God, let all my hours be thine, 27 Bae: are 
While I enjoy the light ; Cong, ye that love the Saviour’s name, 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline, And joy to make it known; 
And bring a pleasant night. The Sovereign of your hearts proclaim, 
And bow eros his throne. 
Be 6 Ps. 722. Warts. 


2 Behold your King, your Saviour,crowned 
With glories all divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations round, 
How bright those glories shine. 


How did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly say: 

“Tn Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day.” | 


2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 3 When in his earthly courts we view 
The church, adorned with grace, The beauties of our King, 
Stands like a palace built for God, We long to love as angels do, 
To show his milder face. And with their voice to sing, 
3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown, | 4 Oh, for the day, the glorious day ! 
The holy tribes repair ; Wher heaven and earth shall raise 
The Son of David holds ti throne With all their powers, the raptured lay, 


And sits in judgment there. To celebrate thy praise. 


10 PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


1. Come, thou de-sire of all thy saints ! Ou: hum- ble strains ee tend, 


-o 


While with our prais - es - com- ae Low at thy feet we bend. 


pig epee ei oS aie eee | 


28 Hag. 2: 7. Stsete. | 3 Here, mighty God, accept our vows, 
Cong, thou desire of all thy saints ! | Here let thy praise be spread ; 
Our humble strains attend, | Bless the provisions of thy house, 
While with our praises and complaints, | And fill thy poor with bread. 


Low at thy feet we bend. 4 Here let the Son of David reign, 


Let God’s Anointed shine ; 
Justize and truth his court maintain, 
With love and power divine. 


2 How should our songs, like those above, 
With warm devotion rise! 
How should our souls, on wings of love, 


Mount ‘d he skies ! F 3 
SUNRISE OE AE: | 5 Here let him hold a lasting throne, 


3 Come, Lord! thy love alone can raise | And as his kingdom grows, 


Then shall our lips resound thy praise, And shame confound his foes. 


: 

In us the heavenly flame ; | Fresh honors shall adorn his crown, 
\ 

Our hearts adore thy name. | 


het. : | 30 Luke 24: 7. ANON, 
4 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine, | een ay eee eae 1 
And fill thy dwellings here, | on : - 0 od! most calm, most 
Till life, and love, and joy divine org OY, 


A heaven on earth appear. | The first, the best of days, 


| The laborer’s rest, the saint’s delight, 
5 Then shall our hearts enraptured say, | The day of prayer and praise. 
Come, great Redeemer! come, » My Giviourat sae thee ko Shane 
And bring the bright, the glorious day, | ~ Tie wae the! did oe epee 
PS ay ’ 
That calls oe children fon And made thee heavenly and divine 
29 Ps. 7322 8. Warts, Beyond all other days. 
Ariss, O King of grace, arise, 3 The first-fruits oft a blessing prove 
And enter to thy rest; To all the sheaves behind ; 
Lo! thy church waits, with longing eyes, And they the day of Christ who love, 
Thus to be owned and blest. A happy week shall find. 
2 Enter with all thy glorious train, 4 This day I must with God appear ; 
Thy Spirit and thy word ; For, Lord, the day is thine ; 
All-that the ark did'once contain Help me to spend it in thy fear, 
Could no such grace afford, And thus to make it mine. 
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Oh, may we feel the peat "2 cet And hate what Ore is plore, 


PETOOM 1S. 


Lorp! when we bend before thy throne, 
And our confessions pour, 

Oh, may we feel the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplore. 


CARLYLE. 


Our contrite spirits pitying see ; 
True penitence impart : 

And let a healing ray from thee 
Beam hope on every heart. 


When we disclose our wants in prayer, 
May we our wills resign ; 

Nor let a thought our bosom share, 
Which is not wholly thine. 


Let faith each meek petition fill, 
And waft it to the skies ; 

And teach our heart ’tis goodness still 
That grants it or denies. 


Acts 2: 3. HEBER. 


2s 
Spirit of truth! on this thy day, 
To thee for help we cry, 
To guide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortality. 


bo 


We ask not, Lord, the cloven flame, 
Or tongues of various tone ; 

But long thy praises to proclaim, 
With fervor in our own. 


No heavenly harpings soothe our ear, 
No mystic dreams we share ; 

Yet hope to feel thy comfort near, 
And bless thee in our prayer. 


gees ere ee 


4 When tongues shall cease, and power 
decay, 
And knowledge empty prove, 
Do thou thy trembling servants stay, 
With faith, and hope, and love. 
oe 


Rey. 5 3 7P. 


Come, let us lift our joyful eyes 
Up to the courts above, 

And smile to see our Father there, 
Upon a throne of love. 


Watts 


2 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 
Are opened by the Son; 
High let us raise our notes of praise, 
And reach the almighty throne. 


Luke 24. 2 29. ANON 


34 
Gop of the sun-light hours, how sad 
Would evening shadows be, 
Or night, in deeper sable clad,— 
If aught were dark to thee ! 
2 How mournfully that golden gleam 
Would touch the thoughtful heart, 
If, with its soft, retiring beam, 
We saw thy love depart. 


3 But, tho’ the gathering gloom may hide 
Those gentle rays awhile, 
Yet they who in thy house abide, 
Shall ever share thy smile. 
4 Then let creation’s volume close, 
Though every page be bright ; 
On thine, still open, we repose 
With more intense delight. 


12 


SILVER STREET: 


Ss. M. 


- broad; 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


And hymns of 
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35 


Cong, sound his praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory sing : 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 

The universal King. 


2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 


raw) 


Come, worship at his throne, 
Come,. bow before the Lord : 
We are his work, and not our own, 

He formed us by his word. 


4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 
3 6 Ps. 48. 


Great is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great ; 
He makes his churches his abode, 
His most delightful seat. 


2 These temples of his grace, 
How beautiful they stand! 
The honors of our native place, 
And bulwarks of our land. 


8 In Zion, God is known, 
A refuge in distress : 
How bright hath his salvation shone 
Through all her palaces ! 


Watts, 


Warts. | 4 Oft have our fathers told,— 


Our eyes have often seen,— 
How well our God secures the fold 
Where his own sheep have been. 


5 In every new distress, 


cy 


bo 


or 


We'll to his house repair ; 
We'll think upon his wondrous grace, 
And seek deliverance there. 


Ps. 68. 


Warts. 


My God, permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine ; 

And let my early cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine. 


For life, without thy love, 
No relish can afford ; 

No joy can be compared with this, 
To serve and please the Lord. 


In wakeful hours of night, 
I call my God to mind ; 

I think how wise thy counsels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 


Since thou hast been my help, 
To thee my spirit flies ; 

And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies, 


The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps; 

I follow where my Father leads, 
And he supports my steps. 
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Now let our voices join 
To raise a sacred song ; 
Ye pilgrims! in Jehovah’s ways, 
With music pass along. 


2 See—flowers of paradise, 
In rich profusion, spring ; 
The sun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companions sing. 


3 See—Salem’s golden spires, 
In beauteous prospect, rise ; 
And brighter crowns than mortals wear, 
Which sparkle through the skies. 


4 All honor to his name, 
Who marks the shining way,— 
To him who leads the pilgrims on 
To realms of endless day. 


ZSUNO CO. MONTGOMERY. 
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O ruov above all praise, 
Above all blessing high, 

Who would not fear thy holy name, 
And laud, and magnify ! 


2 Oh, for the living flame 
From thine own altar brought, 
To touch our lips, our souls inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought! 


3 God is our strength and song, 
And his salvation ours ; 
Then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 
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40 7 John hi 8. 


Wira joy we lift our eyes 
‘To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal Love. 


JERVIS. 


2 Before thy throne we bow, 
O thou almighty King ; 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 


3 While in thy house we kneel, 
With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 


Acis 77 + BuLFINCH. 


41 2h. 
Lorp, in this sacred hour 
Within thy courts we bend, 
And bless thy love, and own thy power, 
Our Father and our Friend. 


2 But thou art not alone 
In courts by mortals trod ; 
Nor only is the day thine own 
When man draws near to God. 


3 Thy temple is the arch 
Of yon unmeasured sky ; 
Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march 
Of thine eternity. 


4 Lord, may that holier day 
Dave on thy servants’ sight; 
And purer worship may we pay 
In heaven’s unclouded light. 
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42 
Come, we who love the Lord, 

And let our joys be known ; 

Join in a song of sweet accord, 


And thus surround the throne. 


2 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God; 
But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 


8 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 


4 The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 


5 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; 
We’remarching thro’ Immanuel’s ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 


Ps. 8h. Watts. 


+3 
Wetcome, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise ! 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 


2 The King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here may we sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 


aca ~~ fF 
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3 One day, amid the place 
Where my dear Lord hath been, 


Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Within the tents of sin. 


4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 


HamMMonD 
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44 
Awake, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb; 
Wake, every heart and every tongue 
To praise the Saviour’s name. 


bo 


Sing of his dying love ; 
+e ° Q IS ; Ln 
Sing of his rising power ; 
Sing, how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 


3 Ye pilgrims! on the road 
To Zion’s city, sing ! 
Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God,— 
In Christ, the eternal King. 


4 Soon shall we hear him say,— 
“Ye blesséd children! come ;” 
Soon will he call us hence away, 
And take his wanderers home. 


5 There shall each raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim ; 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 
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Sweet is the work, O Lord, 
Thy glorious name to sing ; 

To praise and pray—to hear thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring. 


2 Sweet—at the dawning light, 
Thy boundless love to tell; 

And when approach the shades of night, 
Still on the theme to dwell. 


3 Sweet—on this day of rest, 
To join in heart and voice, 
With those who love and serve thee best, 
And in thy name rejoice. 


4 To songs of praise and joy 
Be every Sabbath given, 
That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 
46 


Bexoup, the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 

His beams through all the nations run, 
And light and life convey. 


Ps. 79. Warts, 


2 But where the gospel comes, 
It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 
3 How perfect is thy word! 
And all thy judgments just! 
Forever sure thy promise, Lord, 
And we securely trust. 


Are thy dirscuoue given ! 
Oh, may I never road in vain, 
Gar find the path to Heaven: 


GE BW GE Watts. 
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Tuy name, Almighty Lord, 
Shall sound through distant lands: 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word , 
Thy truth forever stands. 


2 Far be thine honor spread, 
And long thy praise endure, 
Till morning light, and evening shade, 
Shall be exchanged no more. 


PSIOR ore STENNETT. 


4.8 
How charming is the place 
Where my Redeemer, God, 
Unvails the beauty of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad ! 


2 Not the fair palaces, 
To which the great resort, 
Are once to be compared with this, 
Where Jesus holds his court. 


3 Here on the mercy-seat, 
With radiant glory crowned, 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit 
And smile on all around. 


4 Give me, O Lord, a place 
Within thy blest abode, 
Among the children of thy ¢ grace, 
The servants of my God. 
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1.4 Welcome, was morn, 


Thou day of sa-cred rest ! 
I hail thy kind ee Lord, make these moments blest ; 
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Wetcomg, delightful morn, 
Thou day of sacred rest ; 
I hail thy kind return ;— 
Lord, make these moments blest : 
From the low train I soar to reach 
Of mortal toys, Immortal joys. 
2 Now may the King descend 
And fill his throne of grace ; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, 
While saints address thy face : 
Let sinners feel And learn to know 
Thy quickening word, | And fear the Lord. 
3 Descend, celestial Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers ; 
Disclose a Saviour’s love, 
And bless the sacred hours : 
Then shall my soul Nor Sabbaths be 
New life obtain, Enjoyed in vain, - 
50 49. 
AWAKE, ye saints, awake ! 
And hail this sacred day ; 
In loftiest songs of praise 
Your joyful homage pay ! 
Come bless the day that God hath blest, 
The type of heaven’s eternal rest. 


Acts 7? CorTrteRILL, 


bo 


On this auspicious morn 

The Lord of life arose; 
He burst the bars of death, 

And vanquished all our foes ; 
And now he pleads our cause above, 
And reaps the fruit of all his love. 


| 


I soar to reach Im-mor - tal 


3 All hail, triumphant Lord! 
Heaven with hosannas rings, 
And earth in humbler strains 
Thy praise responsive sings : 
Worthy the Lamb that once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign ! 
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joys. 


Ps. Sh. Watts. 


Lorp of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples are! 
To thine abode With warm desires, 
My heart aspires, To see my God. 


2 The sparrow for her young 
With pleasure seeks a nest ; 
And wandering swallows long 
To find their wonted rest: 
My spirit faints To rise and dwell 
With equal zeal, Among thy saints. 


3 Oh, happy souls, that pray 
Where God appoints to hear ! 
Oh, happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still; | That love the way 
And happy they To Zion’s hill. 


4 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears : 
Oh, glorious seat, Shall thither bring 
When God our King Our willing feet ! 
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52 
How pleased and blest was I, 
To hear the people cry, 

“Come, let us seek our God to-day !” 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 
We haste to Zion’s hill, 

And there our vows and honors pay. 


2 Zion—thrice happy place— 
Adorned with wondrous grace, 

While wallsof strength embrace theeround: 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel’s joyful sound. 


3 Here David’s greater Son 
Has fixed his royal throne ; 

He sits for grace and judgment here : 
He bids the saints be glad, 
He makes the sinners sad, 

And humble souls rejoice with fear. 


4 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait, 

To bless the soul of every guest: 
The man who seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest! 


5 My tongue repeats her vows, 
Oe eices to this sacred Feuee' MW 

For here my. friends and kindred dwell : 
And since my glorious God 
Makes thee his. blest abode, 

My soul shall ever love thee well. 


53 Rev.5 377. 
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J. Swain. 


Tis heaven begun below 
To hear Christ’s praises flow 
In Zion, where his name is known: 
What will it be above 
To sing redeeming love, 
And cast our crowns before his throne! 


2 When we adore him there, 
We shall be void of fear, 

Nor faith, nor hope, nor patience need : 
Love will absorb us quite, 
Love, in the midst of light, 

On God's eternal love shall food: 


3 Oh, what sweet company 
We then shall hear and sce! 

What harmony will there abound ! 
When souls unnumbered sing 
The praise of Zion’s King, 

Nor one dissenting voice is found! 


4 With everlasting joy, 
Such as will never cloy, 

We shall be filled, nor wish for more ; 
Bright as meridian day, 
Calm as the evening ray, 

Full as a sea without a shore. 


5 Till that blest period come, 
Zion shall be my home ; 

And may I never thence remove, 
Till from the church below 
To that on high I go, 


_ And there commune in perfect love. 
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Lorp, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow; 

Oh, do not our suit disdain ! 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain? 


2 Lord, on thee our souls depend, 
In compassion now descend ; 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 


3 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek thee; here we stay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 


4 Comfort those who weep and mourn; 
Let the time of joy return ; 
Those that are cast down lift up ; 
Make them strong in faith and hope. 


5 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee a God supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick; the captive free 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 

5 5 Te 
To thy pastures fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge, 
And my couch, with tenderest care, 
’Mid the springing grass prepare. 

2 When I faint with summer’s heat, 
Thou shalt guide my weary feet 


To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the Gotan’ meadows ow. 


HammMonp. 


MERRICK, 


3 Safe the dreary vale I tread, 
By the shades of death o’erspread, 
With thy rod and staff supplied, 
This my guard—and that my guide. 


4 Constant to my latest end, 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend ; 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 


56 
To thy temple we repair— 
Lord, we love to worship there, 
When within the vail we meet 
Thee upon the mercy-seat. 


Ps. 295 2. MontTGomErY 
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While thy glorious name is sung, 
Tune our lips—unloose our tongue; 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
Thee, the Lord our Righteousness. 


3 While to thee our prayers ascend, 
Let thine ear in love attend ; 
Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads— 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 


4 While thy word is heard with awe, 
While we tremble at thy law, 
Let thy gospel’s wondrous love 
Every doubt and fear remove. 


5 From thy house when we return, 
Let our hearts within us burn ; 
That at evening we may say— 


‘We have walked with God to-day.’ 
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Luke 24 : 8h. 


Curist, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Sons of men, and angels, say ; 
Raise your joys and triumphs high! 
Sing, ye heavens! and earth, reply! 


Love’s redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won ; 
Lo; our Sun’s eclipse is o’er ; 

Lo, he sets in blood no more. 


Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids his rise ; 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 


Lives again our glorious King ; 

“ Where, O Death, is now thy sting ?” 
Once he died our souls to save ; 
“Where’s thy victory, boasting Grave ?” 


Soar we now where Christ has leu, 
Following our exalted Head ; 

Made like him, like him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies ! 


8 7 Pet.7:78,79. 


Now begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jesus’ name ; 

Ye, who his salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 


MApDAN. 


Ye, who see the Father’s grace 
Beaming in the Savioun’s face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise, and bless redeeming love. 


59 


Paha Te =i 


C. Westey.| 3 Mourning souls! dry up your tears ; 


Banish all your sinful fears ; 
See your guilt and curse remove,— 
Canceled by redeeming love. 


4 When his Spirit leads us home, 


When we to his glory come, 
We shall all the fullness prove 
Of the Lord’s redeeming love. 


Brith sh. 


KeLty. 


JoyFrut be the hours to-day ; 
Joyful let the seasons be ; 
Let us sing, for well we may: 

Jesus! we will sing of thee. 


Should thy people silent be, 

Then the very stones would sing : 
What a debt we owe to thee, 

Thee our Saviour, thee our King! 


Joyful are we now to own, 
Rapture thrills us as we trace 
All the deeds thy love hath done, 

All the riches of thy grace. 


’T is thy grace alone can save ; 
Every blessing comes from thee— 
All we have, and hope to have, 
All we are, and hope to be. 


Thine the Name to sinners dear! 
Thine the Name all names before ! 

Blesséd here and everywhere ; 
Blesséd now and evermore ! 


20 PUB Lal C oe W OrRsSdnel Pe. 


7s. 6 lines. 
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1. | In the work of praise and prayer, Lord, I would con- verse with thee: 
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Ps. 747: 2. 


HastIincs. 


Now, from labor and from care, 
Evening shades have set me free; 

In the work of praise and prayer, 
Lord! I would converse with thee : 

Ch! behold me from above, 

Fill me with a Saviout’s love. 


2 Sin and sorrow, guilt and woe, 
Wither all my earthly joys; 
Naught can charm me here below, 
But my Saviour’s melting voice ; 
Lord! forgive—thy grace restore, 
Make me thine forevermore. 
3 For the blessings of this day, 
For the mercies of this hour, 
For the gospel’s cheering ray, 
For the Spirit’s quickening power,— 
Grateful notes to thee I raise ; 
Oh! accept my song of praise. 


61 


Hatt, thou bright and sacred morn, 
tisen with gladness in thy beams ! 
Light, which not of earth is born, 
From thy dawn in glory streams ; 
Airs of heaven are breathed around, 
And each place is holy ground. 


2 Great Creator! who this day 
From thy perfect work didst rest ; 
By the souls that own thy sway 
Hallowed be its hours and blest ; 
Cares of earth aside be thrown, 


Gen. 2+ 2. E..iorr. 


This day given to heaven alone ! 


3 Saviour! who this day didst break 
The dark prison of the tomb ; 
Bid my slumbering soul awake, 
Shine through all its sin and gloom : 
Let me, from my bonds set free, 
tise from sin, and live to thee. 


4 Blesséd Spirit ! Comforter ! 
Sent this day from Christ on high ; 
Lord, on me thy gifts confer, 
Cleanse, illumine, sanctify ! 
All thine influence shed abroad, 
Fill me with the peace of God. 


62 2 Pet.7 79. 


Carist, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Triumph o’er the shades of night ; 
Day-spring from on high, be near, 
Day-star in my heart appear. 


C. WeEsLEy. 


2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 
If thy light is hid from me ; 
Joyless is the day’s return, 
Till thy mercy’s beams I see ; 
Till they inward light impart, 
Warmth and gladness to my heart. 


3 Visit, then, this soul of mine ; 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, radiant Sun divine ! 
Scatter all my unbelief ; 
More and more thyself display, 
; Shining to the perfect day. 


OPENING (Or (SE RWG E. 81 
EGO VAC ee Sor limes. 
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1. On thy ch, O Power di - vine, Cause thy glo - fo face to shine, 
p.c. Till her sons, from zone to zone, Make thy great sal - va - tion known. 
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63 PEAC (i Auzenr. | 65 IRSA LyTE. 
On thy church, O Power divine, Gop of mercy, God of grace! 
Cause thy glorious face to shine, Show the brightness of thy face 
Till the nations from afar Shine upon us, Saviour! shine ; 
Hail her as their guiding star ; Fill thy church with light divine ; 
Till her sons from zone to zone, And thy saving health extend 
Make thy great salvation known. To the earth’s remotest end. 
2 Then shall God, with lavish hand, 2 Let the people praise thee, Lord! 
Scatter blessings o’er the land ; Be by all that live adored : 
Earth shall yield her rich i increase, Let the nations shout and sing, 
Every breeze shall whisper peace, Glory to their Saviour King ; 
And the world’s remotest bound At thy feet their tribute pay, 
With the voice of praise resound. And thy holy will obey. 
64 Zeek FLs B. Hastincs.| 3 Let the people praise thee, Lord ! 
Earth shall then her fruits afford : 


Iy this calm impressive hour, ‘ Meta Ne, 
F God to man his blessings give ; 
Let my prayer ascend on high ; pe: . 
Pe ron: Gad at ice | Man to God devoted live ; 
Bees P , All below, and all above, 


Hear me, when to thee L ery : One in joy, and light, and love. 


Hear me from thy lofty throne, 
For the sake of Christ, thy Son. 66 Ps. L2. Montcomery, 
2 With the morning’s early ray, As the hart, with eager looks, 
While the shades of night depart, Panteth for the water-brooks, 
Let thy beams of light convey So my soul, athirst for thee, 
Joy and gladness to my heart: Pants the living God to see ; 
Now o’er all my steps preside, When, oh, when, with filial fear, 
And for all my wants provide. Lord, shall I to thee draw near ? 
3 Oh, what joy that word affords, 2 Why art thou cast down, my soul? 
“Thou shalt reign o’er all the earth 7 God, thy God, shall make thee whole ; 
King of kings, and Lord of lords, Why art thou disquieted ? 
Send thy ‘Gospel-heralds forth ; God shall lift thy fallen head, 
Now begin thy boundless sway, And his countenance benign 


Usher in the glorious day. Be the saving health of thine. 


22 PAUSE CO WE OURSS Eien 


MESSIAH. Zs.D: 
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. Pleasant are thy courts above, In ra of pee and love; Pleasant are thy courts below, 
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of thy saints, For the brightness of thy face, For thy full-ness, God of grace! 


ars pete eee 


67 Ps. Sh. Lyrz. | 4 Lord, be mine this prize to win, 
Guide me through this world of sin ; 
Keep me by thy saving grace, 

Give me at thy side a place ; 

Sun and Shield alike thou art, 

Guide and guard my erring heart; 
Grace and olory flow from: thee, 
Shed, oh, shed them, Lord, on me. 


Pieasant are thy courts above, 
In the land of light and love ; 
Pleasant are thy courts below, 
In this land of sin and woe. 
Oh, my spirit longs and faints 
For the converse of thy saints, 
For the brightness of thy face, 


For thy fullness, God of grace ! 68 John 72h. owes 
2 Happy birds that sing and fly” Lieut of life, seraphic fire, 
Round thy altars, O Most High ! Love divine, thyself impart ; 
Happier souls that find a rest Every fainting soul inspire ; 
In their Heavenly Father’s breast ! Enter every drooping heart ; 
Like the wandering dove that found Every mournful sinner cheer ; 
No repose on earth around, | Scatter all our guilty gloom ; 
They can to their ark repair, Father! in thy grace appear, 
And enjoy it ever there. To thy human temples come. 
3 Happy souls! their praises flow, 2 Come, in this accepted hour, 
Even in this vale of woe ; Bring thy heavenly kingdom in ; 
Waters in the desert rise, Fill us with thy glorious power, 
Manna feeds them from the skies ; Set us free from all our sin: 
On they go from strength to strength, Nothing more can we require, 
Till they reach thy throne at length ; We will covet nothing less ; 
At thy feet adoring fall, Be thou all our heart’s desire, 


Who hast led them sate through all. All our joy, and all our peace, 


Ovi NOENIGS © Tiers Dy WVel@ ir, 


SAVANNAH. 10s. 


1. Lord of all worlds! inéline thy bounteous ear ; Thy children’s voice in tender mercy hear; 
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Bear thy blest promise, fixed as hills, in mind, And shed re-newing grace on lost mankind. 


ai a =: E 


Lorp of all worlds! incline thy boun- 
teous ear ; 
Thy children’s voice in tender mercy 


Isa. 49:76. Dwicur. 


hear ; 
Bear thy blest promise, fixed as hills, in 
mind, 
And shed renewing grace on lost: man- 
kind. 
2 Let Zion’s walls before thee ceaseless 
stand, 
Dear as thine eye, and graven on thy 
hand; 
From earth’s far regions Jacob’s sons 
restore, 


Oppressed by man and scourged by thee 


no more, 


3 Then shall mankind no more in dark- 
ness mourn ; 
Then happy nations in a day be born; 
From east to west thy glorious Name 
be one, 
And one pure worship hail the eternal 
Son. 


Gen. 2:23. Mason. 


7O 
Agatn the day returns of holy rest, 
Which, when he made the world, Jeho- 
vah_ blessed ; 

When, like his own, he bade our labors 
cease, 

And all be piety, and all be peace. 


@ e : ° Haak £ HE 


2 Let us devote this consecrated day 
To learn his will, and all we learn obey ; 
So shall he hear, when fervently we raise 
Our supplications and our songs of praise. 


3 Father in heaven! in whom our hopes 
confide, 
Whose power defends us, and whose 
precepts guide, 
Tn life our Guardian, and in death our 


Friend, 
Glory supreme be thine till time shall 
end. 
z.20:70. Brown. 


pu 
Hatt, happy day! thou day of holy rest, 
What heavenly peace and transport fill 
our breast ! 
When Christ, the God of grace, in love 
descends, 
And kindly holds communion with his 
friends. 
2 Let earth and all its vanities be gone, 
Move from my sight, and leave my soul 
alone ; 
Its flattering, fading glories I despise, 
And to iminortal beauties turn my eyes. 


3 Fain would I mount and penetrate the 
skies, 
And on my Saviour’s glories fix my eyes; 
Oh! meet my rising soul, thou God of 
love, f 
And waft it to the blissful realms above ! 


24 PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


MENDEBRAS. 78s &6s. 


t Oo day of rest and ae Oday of joy and light, . 


@ balm of care and sadness, "4 beautiful, most bright; t On thee, the high and lowly, 
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ane Seal 


ce : 
Bend-ing _be-fore the throne, Sing, Ho- ly, Ho-ly, Ho- ly, To the Great Three in One. 
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al 
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yi , Isa. 58:73, 74. Worpswortu. 


O pay of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness, 
Most beautiful, most bright 5 
On thee, the high and lowly, 
Bending before the throne, 
Sing, Holy, Holy, Holy, 
To the Great Three in One. 


2 On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth : 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee, our Lord, victorious, 

The Spirit sent from Heaven, 
And thus on thee, most glorious, 

A triple hght was given. 


3 To-day on weary nations 
The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 
With soul-refreshing streams. 


4 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest, 

We reach the rest remaining 
Yo spirits of the blest. 

To Holy Ghost be praises, 
To Father and to Son; 

The Church her voice upraises 
To thee, blest Three in One. 


Tuine holy day’s returning, 
Our hearts exult to sec; 
And with devotion burning, 
Ascend, O God, to thee! 
To-day with purest pleasure, 


VAR INLD Ray PALMER, 


Our thoughts from earth withdraw ; 


We search for heavenly treasure, 
We learn thy holy law. 

We join to sing thy praises, 
Lord of the Sabbath day; 

Each voice in gladness raises 
Its loudest, sweetest lay ! 

Thy richest mercies sharing, 
Inspire us with thy love, 

By grace our souls preparing 
For nobler praise above. 


74 Heb. hed. 


bo 


From every earthly pleasure, 
From every transient joy, 
From every mortal treasure 
That soon will fade and die; 
No longer these desiring, 
Upward our wishes tend, 
To nobler bliss aspiring, 
And joys that never end. 
What though we are but strangers 
And sojourners below, 
And countless snares and dangers 
Surround the path we go? 
Though painful and distressing, 
Yet there’s a rest above 
And onward still we’re pressing, 
To reach that land of love. 


Davis. 


OPENING, OF SERVICE. 25 


NELSON. 


8s, 7s & 4s. 
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be - fore thy throne we fall. 
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Gop Almighty and All-seeing ! 
Holy One, in whom we all 
Live, and move, and have our being, 
Hear us when on thee we call; 
Father, hear us, 
As before thy throne we fall. 
2 Of all good art thou the Giver; 
Weak and wandering ones are we ; 
Then forever, yea, forever, 
In thy presence would we be; 
Oh, be near us, 
That we wander not from thee. 


76 Heb.12:7. 


In thy name, O Lord, assembling, 
We, thy people, now draw near ; 

Teach us to rejoice with trembling ; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear ; 

Hear with meekness— 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 
2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 

May we give them, Lord, to thee ; 


Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 


May we run, nor weary be, 
Till thy glory 
Without cloud in heaven we see. 


KELLy. 


All thy people shall adore ; 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Than they could conceive before; 
Full enjoyment, 
Full and pure forevermore. 


H1eb.70: 25. aes 


fF) 


We tcomg, days of solemn meeting ; : 
Welcome, days of praise and prayer}; 
Far from earthly scenes retreating, 
In your blessings we would share ; 
Sacred seasons, 
Tn your blessings we would share. 


2 Be thou near us, blesséd Saviour, 
Still at morn and eve the same 3 
Give us faith that cannot waver; 
Kindle in us heaven’s own flame: 
Blesséd Saviour, 
Kindle in us heaven’s own flame. 


3 When the fervent heart is glowing, 
Holy Spirit, hear that prayer : 
When the song of praise is flowing, 
Let that song thine impress bear ; 
Holy Spirit, 
Let that song thine impress bear. 
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ADMAH, LL.M. 6 lines. 
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Oh, may our souls a - dor - ing 
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own The grace that calls 


us to thy throne. 


78 Tease: 75. 


Great God! this sacred day of thine 


Demands the soul’s collected powers ; 


With joy we now to thee resign 
These solemn, consecrated hours: 
Oh, may our souls, adoring, own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne. 
2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly! 
_ Where God resides appear no more ; 
Omniscient God, thy piercing eye 
Can every secret thought explore ; 
Oh, may thy grace our hearts refine, 
And fix our thoughts on things divine. 


3 Thy Spirit’s powerful aid impart ; 
Oh, may thy word, with life divine, 
Engage the ear and warm the heart; 
Then shall the day indeed be thine : 
Then shall our souls, adoring, own 


The grace which calls us to thy throne. 


79 Ps. 79. 


Tuy glory, Lord, the heavens declare ; 
The firmament displays thy skill ; 
The changing clouds, the viewless air, 

Tempest and calm thy word fulfill; 
Day unto day doth utter speech, 


And night to night thy knowledge teach. 


STEELE. 


80 Ps. 8h 3. 


MontTGoMErRy. 


2 Though voice nor sound inform the ear, 
Well known the language of theirsong, 

When one by one the stars appear, 
Led by the silent moon along, 

Till round the earth, from all the sky, 

Thy beauty beams on every eye. 


While these transporting visions shine, 
Along the path of Providence, 
Glory eternal, joy divine, 
Thy word reveals, transcending sense ; 
My soul thy goodness longs to see, 
Thy love to man, thy love to me. 


HEBER, 


Forru from the dark and stormy sky, 
Lord, to thine altar’s shade we fly ; 
Forth from the world its hope and fear, 
Father, we seek thy shelter here ; 
Weary and weak thy grace we pray ; 
Turn not, O Lord, thy guests away. 


Long have we roamed in want and pain, 
Long have we sought thy rest in vain ; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness, lost, 
Long have our souls been tempest- tossed ; 
Low at thy feet our sins we lay ; 

Turn not, O Lord, thy guests away. 


OPENING OF SERVICE. 27 


BROWNELL. L.M. 6 lines. 
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His pres-ence shall my wants sup-ply, And guard me with a  watch- ful eye; 
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8 I Ps. 23. ADDISON. PING TTS LO Lge Moore. 
Tue Lord my pasture shall prepare, ea art, O God, the life and light 
And feed me with a shepherd’s care ; Of all this wondrous world we see ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, Its glow by day, its smile by night, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; Are but reflections caught from thee ; 
My noonday walks he shall attend, Where’er we turn, thy glories shine, 
And all my midnight hours defend. And all things fair and bright are thine. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, Ainong the opening clouds of even, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, And we can almost think we gaze 
My weary, wandering steps he leads ; Through opening vistas into heaven,— 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, Those hues that mark the sun’s decline, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. So soft, so radiant, Lord, are thine. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread, | 3 When night, with wings of starry gloom, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, O'ershadows all the earth and ; skies, 

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still; plume 

Thy friendly rod shall give me aid, Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes,— 
And guide me throughthe dreadfulshade. That sacred gloom, those fires divine, 


Ve oye q a naa Vy, yey j 
4 Though in a bare and rugged way, So grand, so countless, Lord, are thine. 


Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, | 4 Whenyouthfulspringaround usbreathes, 


Thy presence shall my pains beguile : Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 

The barren wilderness shall smile, And every flower that summer wreathes 

With sudden greens and _ herbage Is born beneath thy kindling eye: 
crowned ; Where’er we turn, ‘thy elories shine, 

And streams shall murmur all around. } And all things fair and bright are thine. 


3 


28 


83 Gen. 28:77. 


Buzst hour! when mortal-man retires 
To hold communion with his God, 

To send to heaven his warm desires, 
And listen to the sacred word. 


EM. RAFFLES. 


2 Blest hour! when earthly cares resign 

Their empire o’er his anxious breast, 
While all around the calm divine 
Proclaims the holy day of rest. 


3 Blesthour! whenGod himself drawsnigh, 
Well pleased his people’s voice to hear, 
To hush the penitential sigh, 
And wipe away the mourner’s tear. 


4 Blest hour! for where the Lord resorts— 
Foretastes of future bliss are given ; 
, And mortals find his earthly courts 
The house of God, the gate of Heaven ! 


$4 
Sweet the time, exceeding sweet! 
When the saints together meet, 
When the Saviour is the theme, 
When they joy to sing of him, 


COLTS 2765 BurpeEr, 


bo 


Sing we then eternal love, 

Such as did the Father move: 

He beheld the world undone, 
Loved the world, and gave his Son. 


3 Sing the Son’s amazing love ; 
How he left the realms above, 
Took our nature and our place, 
Lived and died to save our race. 


4 Sing we, too, the Spirit’s love ; 
With our stubborn hearts he strove, 
Filled our minds with grief and fear, 
Brought the precious Saviour near. 


Cr 


Sweet the place, exceeding sweet, 
Where the saints in glory meet ; 
Where the Saviour’s still the theme, 
Where they see and sing of him. 


85 
Come to the house of prayer, 
O thou afflicted, come ; 
The God of peace shall meet thee there— 
He makes that house his home. 


S. M. Mait. 27:73. TAYLOR. 


2 Come to the house of praise, 
Ye who are happy now; 
In sweet accord your voices raise, 
In kindred homage bow. 


PUBIC WWrOrRSSaMSP 


3 Ye aged, hither come, 
For ye have felt his love ; 
Soon shall your trembling tongues be 
dumb, 
Your lips forget to move. 


4 Ye young, before his throne, 
Come, bow ; your voices raise ; 
Let not your hearts his praise disown 
Who gives the power to praise. 
86 


Again our earthly cares we leave, 
And to thy courts repair; 

Again with joyful feet we come, 
To meet our Saviour here. 


Cc. M. Isa. 56374. NeEwTon. 


2 Great Shepherd of thy people, hear ! 
Thy presence now display ; 

We bow within thy house of prayer ; 
Oh! give us hearts to pray. 


3. The clouds which vail thee from oursight, 
In pity, Lord, remove ; 
Dispose our minds to hear aright 
The message of thy love. 


4 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 
The humble mind, bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 


5 Show us some token of thy love, 
Our fainting hopes to raise ; 
And pour thy blessing from above, 
To aid our feeble praise. 
87) tesM 
Agarn the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray, 
Dispels the darkness of the night, 
And pours increasing day. 


TEte COs. BaARBAULD. 


2 Oh, what a night was that which wrapt 
A guilty world in gloom ! 
Oh, what a sun which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb! 


3 This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 


4 Ten thousand thousand voices join 
To hail this happy morn, 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
On nations yet unborn, 
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88 


Gop is in his holy temple ; 
All the earth keep silence here ; 
Worship him in truth and spirit ; 
Reverence him with godly fear ; 
Holy, holy 
Lord of hosts, our God, appear} 


2 God in Christ reveals his presence, 
Throned upon the mercy-seat ; 
Saints, rejoice, and sinners, tremble ; 
Each prepare his God to meet ; 
Lowly, lowly 
Bow, adoring, at his feet. 


89 C. P. M. Liveries 


Tue festal morn, my God, is come, 
That calls me to thy sacred dome, 
Thy presence to adore! 
My feet the summons shall attend, 
With willing steps thy courts ascend, 
And tread the hallowed floor. 
2 Ev’n now, to my expecting eyes, 
The heaven-built towers of Salem rise ; 
Ev’n now, with glad survey, 
I view her mansions, that contain 
The angelic forms—a glorious train— 
And shine with cloudless day. 
3 Hither, from earth’s remotest end, 
Lo! the redeemed of God ascend, 
Their tribute hither bring ; 
Here, crowned with everlasting joy, 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 
And hail the immortal King. 


O C. M. VE OOS 


Tue bird let loose in Eastern skies, 
Returning fondly home, 
Ne’er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 
Where idle warblers roam. 
But high she shoots, thro’ air and light, 
Above all low delay, 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight, 
Nor shadow dims her way. 
3 So grant me, Lord, from every snare 
Of sinful passion free, 
Aloft, through faith’s serener air, 
To hold my course to thee. 
4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 
My soul, as home she springs, 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way, 
Thy freedom in her wings. 


8s, 78 & 4. flab. 2:20. Monrcomery. 
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BaRBAULD 


9 Vy CNR 2H TOAST 


Wuey, as returns this solemn day, 
Man comes to meet his God, 

What rites, what honors shall he pay ? 
How spread his praise abroad ? 


2 From marble domes and gilded spires 
Shall clouds of incense rise ? 
And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 
The costly sacrifice ? 


3 Vain, sinful man! creation’s Lord 
Thy offerings weil may spare ; 
But give thy heart, and thou shalt find 
Thy God will hear thy prayer. 
9 D L. M. Gen. 28 : 76. J. WESLEY. 


Lo, God is here !—let us adore! 

And own how dreadful is this place! 
Let all within us feel his power, 

And, silent, bow before his face. 


2 Lo, God is here! him day and night 
United choirs of angels sing: 
To him, enthroned above all height, 
Let saints their humble worship bring. 


3 Lord God of hosts! oh, may our praise 
Thy courts with grateful incense fill! 

Still may we stand before thy face, 

Still hear and do thy sovereign will. 


Ss. M. ph. 6:70. Lyre, 


Q 
93 
Sine to the Lord our Might,— 

With holy fervor sing ! 
Let hearts and instruments unite 
To praise our heavenly King. 


2 This is his sacred house ; 
And this his festal day, 
When he accepts the humblest vows 
That we sincerely pay. 


3 The Sabbath to our sires 
In mercy first was given ; 
The Church her Sabbath still requires 
To speed her on to heaven. 


4 And we, like them of old, 
Ave in the wilderness ; 
And God is now as near his fold 
To pity and to bless. 
5 Then let us open wide 
Our hearts for him to fill; 
And he that Israel then supplied, 
Will keep his Israel still. 
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Praise God, from whom all bless-ings flow! 
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Praise him. all creatures here be - low! 


So erarer 
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Praise him a - bove, ye heavenly host! 


SSS aa 


Praise Fa. ther, Son, 
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ly Ghost! 
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700. Warts. 


Y= nations round the earth, rejoice 
Before the Lord, your sovereign King , 

Serve him with cheerful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues his glory sing. 


The Lord is God—'tis he alone 
Doth life and breath and being give: 
We are his work—and not our own, 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 


Enter his gates with songs of joy, 
With- praises to his courts repair; 
And make it your divine employ, 
To pay your thanks and honors there. 


The Lord is good—the Lord is kind ; 
Great is his grace—his mercy sure ; 

And all the race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 


Ps. 39. Warts. 


Jenovan reigns; his throne is high; 
His robes are light and majesty ; 
His glory shines with beams so bright, 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 


His terrors keep the world in awe ; 
His justice guards his holy law ; 

Yet love reveals a smiling face, 

And truth and promise seal the grace. 


Through all his works his wisdom shines, 
And battles Satan’s deep designs ; 

His power is sovereign to fulfill 

The noblest counsels of his will. 


MAES sal 
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OF 
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4 And will this glorious Lord descend 


To be my Father and my Friend ? 
Then let my songs with angels’ join, 
Heaven is secure, if God be mine. 


FEES Gia Warts. 


From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator’s praise arise : 

Let the Redeemer’s name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue, 


Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ! 

Eternal truth attends thy word: 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to 
shore, 

Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


Ps. 700. KETHE, 


Att people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 

Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, 
Come ye before nit and rejoice. 


2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 


Without our aid he did us make ; 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his sheep he doth us take.’ 


3 Oh, enter, then, his gates with praise ; 


Approac h with joy his courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 


4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 


His mercy is forever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 


GENERAL PRAISE. 


LONG. 
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L. M, 


Praise God, from whom all biessings flow, Praise him, all creatures here below; Praise him a-bove, ye 
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Praise Father, Son, and Ho-ly Ghost! Praise Father, Son, and Ho- ly Ghost! 

wa 

| 


98 Ps. 148 
Loup hallelujahs to the Lord, 
From distant worlds where creatures 
dwell! 
Let heaven begin the solemn word, 
And sound it dreadful down to hell. 


2 Wide as his vast dominion lies, 
Make the Creator’s name be known ; 
Loud as his thunder, shout his praise, 
And sound it lofty as his throne. 


Watts. 


3 Jehovah—’t is a glorious word ! 
Oh, may it dwell on every tongue! 
But saints who best have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raise the noblest song. 


4 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on every chord: 
From all below, and all above, 

Loud hallelnjahs to the Lord ! 


99 Isa. 57:9. 
Arm of the Lord, awake, awake ; 
Put on thy strength, the nations shake ; 
Now let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 

2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
“JT am Jehovah, God alone :” 
Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 


3 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim 
Through every clime, of every name ; 
Let adverse powers before thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all! 


SHRUBSOLE, 


LOO 


Ps. 704. 


GREAT is the Lord! 
frame, 

An honor equal to his name # 

How awful are his glorious ways ! 

The Lord is dreadful in his praise ! 


Warts. 


What tongue can 


bo 


Vast are thy works, Almighty Lord! 
All nature rests upon thy word ; 

And clouds, and storms, and fire obey 
Thy wise and all-controlling sway. 


3 Thy glory, fearless of decline, 
Thy glory, Lord, shall ever shine ; 
Thy praise shall still our breath employ 
Till we shall rise to endless joy. 


IO!I 


Give to the Lord, ye sons of fame, 
Give to the Lord renown and power; 
Ascribe due honors to his name, 
And his eternal might adore. 


Ps. 29. Watts, 


2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud, 
O’er all the ocean and the land; 
His voice divides the watery cloud, 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 
3 The Lord sits Sovereign on the flood ; 
The Thunderer reigns forever King; 
But makes his church his blest abode, 
Where we his awful glories sing. 
4 In gentler language, there the Lord 
The counsels of his grace imparts : 
Amid the raging storm, his word 
Speaks peace and couragetoourhearts, 


32 PAUL B dep C SaWiOoR sikinoi:. 
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1. Nowto the Lord a no-ble song! 


A-wake, my soul! a - wake, my tongue ! 


WUMARRORNRCA J 
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Ho-san-na to th’e- a nal name, re all his Bee love pro-claim. 


2 


FO2 Heb. 7: 2. Warts. 


Now to the Lord a noble song! . 
Awake, my soul! awake, my tongue ! 
Hosanna to the eternal name, 

And all his boundless love proclaim. 


2 See where it shines in Jesus’ face,— 
The brightest image of his grace ! 
God, in the person of his Son, 

Hath all his mightiest works outdone. 

3 Grace !—’t is a sweet, a charming theme: 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name: 
Ye angels! dwell upon the sound: 
Ye heavens! reflect it to the ground. 

4 Oh! may I reach that happy place, 
Where he unvails his lovely face, 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold. 


if 03 FARO Warts. 


Hien in the heavens, eternal God! 
Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 

Thy tr ath shall break through ever ycloud 
That vails and darkens thy designs. 


2 Forever firm thy justice stands, 
As mountains their foundations keep : 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 
3 My God, how excellent thy grace! 
Whence all our hope and comfort 
springs ; 
The sons of Adam, in distress, 


Fly to the shi adow of thy wings. 
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+ 
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Ss ae et 


From the provisions of thy house 
We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There, mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 


Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of my Lord ; 

And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 


I O04 “Te Deum.’’ ANON, 


5 


Lorp God of Hosts, by all adored ! 
Thy name we praise with one accord ; 
The earth and heavens are full of thee, 
Thy light, thy love, thy majesty. 


Loud hallelujahs to thy name 

Angels and seraphim proclaim ; 

Eternal praise to thee is given 

By all the powers and thrones in heaven. 


The apostles join the glorious throng, 
The prophets aid to swell the song, 
The noble and triumphant host 

Of martyrs make of thee their boast. 


The holy church in every place 
Throughout the world exalts thy praise ; 
Both heaven and earth do worship thee, 
Thou Father of eternity ! 


From day to day, O Lord, do we 
Highly exalt and honor thee ; 

Thy name we worship and adore, 
World without end, forevermore. 
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1. Praise ye the Lord—let ieee em - Bs In his_ own courts, ee songs of joy; 
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The spa-cious fir - ma-ment Bis id Shall ech - 0 back the joy - ful sound. 


I ae P1650. Steers, | J O7 Rev.79:6. ConpDER. 
Praise ye the Lord—let praise employ, Tue Lord is King! lift up thy voice, 
In his own courts, your songs of joy ; O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice ! 
The spacious firmament around From world to world the joy shall ring, 
Shall echo back the joyful sound. The Lord omnipotent is King! 

2 Recount his works in strains divine, 2 The Lord is King! who then shall dare 
His wondrous works—how bright they Resist his will, distrust his care ? 

shine ! Holy and true are all his ways: 
Praise him for all his mighty deeds, Let every creature speak his praise. 
Whose greatness all your praise exceeds. f ‘ 
, ie A 3 The Lord is King! exalt your strains, 

3 Let all, whom life and breath inspire, Ye saints, your God, your Father reigns ! 
Attend, and join the blissful choir ; One Lord, one empire, all secures. 

But chiefly ye, who know his word, He reigns,—and life and death are yours. 


Adore, and love, and praise the Lord ! ith : 
4 Oh, when his wisdom can mistake, 


106 Bae Ose WarTs: His might decay, his love forsake, 
Buzss, O my soul, the living God, Then may his children cease to sing,— 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad: The Lord omnipotent is King! ! 


Let all the powers within me join 

In work and worship so divine. 

Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ; 

His favors claim thy highest praise : 

Why shouldthe wonders he hath wrought 

Be lost in silence and forgot ? 

3 ’Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son 2 Through each bright world above, behold 
To die for crimes which thou hast done ; Ten thousand thousand charms unfold ; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives Earth, air, and mighty seas combine, 
The hourly follies of our lives. To speak his wisdom all divine. 


I 08 LOOM LOL NEEDHAM. 


Awake, my tongue, thy tribute bring 
To Him who gave thee power to sing : 
Praise him, who is all praise above, 
The source of wisdom and of love. 


bo 


4 Let every iand his power confess } 3 But in redemption, oh, what grace ! 
Let all the earth adore his grace : Its wonders, oh, what thought can trace ! 
My heart and tongue with rapture join, Here wisdom shines forever bright : 


In work and worship so divine. Praise him, my soul, with sweet oe slight, 
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ieabe Lord of ry is 


my light, And my 
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God is my eee will 


pateienanlaesan 


fear What all my foes can do. 


GP EU ee Watts. 


1 cele) 
Tue Lord of glory is my light, 
And my salvation, too ; 
God is my strength,—nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 


bo 


One privilege my heart desires, 
Oh! erant me an abode, 

Among the churches of thy y saints, 
The temples of my God. 


iw) 


There shall I offer my requests, 
And see thy beauty still; 

Shall hear thy messages of love, 
And there inquire thy will. 


4 When troubles rise, and storms appear, 
There may his children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 


Now shall my head be lifted high, 
Above my foes around ; 

And songs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple sound. 


TIO Isa. 40°39. 


Lirt up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose breath our souls inspired ; 
Loud and more loud the anthem raise, 

With grateful ardor fired. 


2 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose goodness, passing thought, 
Loads every minute, as it flies, 
With benefits unsought. 


or 


WaRDLAW. 


ffl tel Ee ey 


3 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
From whom salvation flows, 
Who sent his Son our souls to save 
From everlasting woes. 


4 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
For hope’s transporting ray, 
Which lights, through darkest shades 
of death, 
To realms of endless day. 


ened 


Tue Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want : 
He makes me down to lie 

In pastures green ; he leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 


Pec eS Scotcu. 


2 My soul he doth restore again; 
And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 
Ev’n for his own name’s sake. 


3 Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, 
Yet will I fear no ill; 
For thou art with me, and thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 


4 My table thou hast furnishéd 
In presence of my foes; 
My head thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 


5 Goodness and mercy, all my life, 
Shall surely follow me; 
And in God’s house forevermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 
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1. Sing we the song of 
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those who stand 


A - round th’e-ter - nal throne, 
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ev - ie Mn lech clime, and land, Pa - i" - bade 
I1I2 Rev.5;72. Montcomery. | 3 Shout to Jehovah, surging main ! 


Sina we the song of those who stand 
Around the eternal throne, 

Of every kindred, clime, and land, 
A multitude unknown. 


2 Life’s poor distinctions vanish here ; 
To-day the young, the old, 
Our Saviour and his flock appear 
One Shepherd and one fold. 


8 Toil, trial, suffering, still await 
On earth the pilgrims’ throng ; 

Yet learn we in our low estate 
The Church Triumphant’s song. 


4 “Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain,”— 
Cry the redeemed above, 
“Blessing and honor to obtain, 
And everlasting love !” 


5 “ Worthy the Lamb,” on earth we sing, 
“Who died our souls to save ! 
Henceforth, O Death! where is thy sting? 
Thy victory, O Grave!” 


Je db is Ps. 748. 

Praise ye the Lord, immortal choir! 
In heavenly heights above, 

With harp and voice, and soul of fire, 
Burning with perfect love. 


2 Shine to his glory, worlds of light ! 
Ye million suns of space ; 
Ye moons and glistening stars of night, 


Running your mystic 1 race. 


Warts. 


In deep eternal roar: 
Let wave to wave resound the strain, 
And shore reply to shore, 


4 Storm, lightning, thunder, hail, and snow, 
Wild Sear that keep i word, 
With the old mountains far below, 
Unite to bless the Lord. 


5 And round the wide world let it roll, 
Whilst man shall lead it on ; 
Join, every ransomed human soul, 
In glorious unison. 


IIl4 

Cong, shout aloud the Father’s 

And sing the Saviour’s love ; 

Soon shall we join the glorious theme, 
In loftier strains above. 


Sohn 75+ 78. HEGINBOTHAM. 


grace, 


2 God, the eternal, mighty God, 
To dearer names descends ; 
Calls us his treasure and his joy, 
His children and his friends. 


3 My Father, God! and may these lips 
Prononnce a name so dear? 
Not thus could heaven’s sweet harmony 
Delight my listening ear. 


4 Thanks to my God for every gift 

His bounteous hands bestow ; 

And thanks eternal for that love 
Whence all those comforts flow. 


86 PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
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For of gods he is the God Who by wisdom did create Heaven's expanse and allits state ;— 
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Ler us with a joyful mind Hoty, holy, holy Lord 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind, God of Hosts! when heaven and earth, 
For his mercies shall endure, Out of darkness, at thy word 
Ever faithful, ever sure. Issued into glorious birth, 
Let us sound his name abroad, All thy works before thee stood, 
For of gods he is tle God And thine eye beheld them good, 
Who by wisdom did create While they sung with sweet accord, 
Heaven’s expanse and all its state ;— Holy, holy, holy Lord! 
2 Did the solid earth ordain 2 Holy, holy, holy! thee, 
How to rise above the main ; One Jehovah evermore, 
Who, by his commanding might, Father, Son, and Spirit! we, 
Filled the new-made world with light : Dust and ashes, would adore: 
Caused the golden-tresséd sun Lightly by the world esteemed, 
All the day his course to run ; From that world by thee redeemed, 
And the moon to shine by night, Sing we here with glad accord, 
’*Mid her spangled sisters bright. Holy, holy, holy Lord! 
3 All his creatures God doth feed, 3 Holy, holy, holy! all 
His full hand supplies their need ; Heaven’s triumphant choir shall sing, 
Let us, therefore, warble forth While the ransomed nations fall 
His high majesty and worth. At the footstool of their King : 
He his mansion hath on high, Then shall saints and seraphim, 
Bove the reach of mortal eye; Harps and voices, swell one hymn, 
And his mercies shall endure, Blending in sublime accord, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
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cease thy smile to share, What were all its joys to me? Whom have I on earth but thee ? 
~~ 
5 a eS 
s ¢ = = = LFA- c= 3 (2 << ge ue a e o 2 
ster eet a 2 epee PEE ey 
z ce Sse iat aoe eae i : 
oe. 


I1I7 Ps. 73 + 25. Grant. Oh! should once thy smile divine 
Cease upon my soui to shine, 
What were earth or heaven to me ? 


Lorp of earth! thy forming hand 
Well this beauteous frame hath planned ; 


Woods that wave, and hills that tower, Whom have I in each but thee ? 
Ocean rolling in his power: ° 118 ee aan 


Yet, amid this scene so fair, 
Should I cease thy smile to share, 
What were all its joys to me? 


Praise to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days; 


Whom have I on earth but thee ? Bounteous source of every joy! 
Let thy praise our tongues employ. 

2 Lord of heaven! beyond our sight Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Shines a world of purer light ; Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 
There in love’s unclouded reign Clouds that drop their fattening dews, 
Parted hands shall meet again : Suns that temperate warmth diffuse. 


Oh, that world is passing fair! 
Yet, if thou wert absent there, 
What were all its joys to me? 
Whom have I in heaven but thee ? 


2 All that spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o’er the smiling land ; 
All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o’erflowing stores ;— 


3 Lord of earth and heaven! my breast Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
. . \iagto y 7 764 . 
Seeks in thee its only rest: Grateful vows, and solemn praise ; 
I was lost ; thy accents mild And when every blessing’s flown, 


Homeward lured thy wandering child:— Love thee for thyself alone. 
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1. Oh, rks ye the ay prepare your glad voice, His ee aise in the a as- Spare to sing; 
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In their great Cre - a- + ie all men re- joice, and heirs of sal- ve — be is in their King. 


sea giaas i saatees areas ame rranae 
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I1I9g 
Ou, praise ye the Lord; prepare your 
glad voice 
His praise in the great assembly to sing ; 
In their great Creator let all men rejoice, 
And heirs of salvation be glad in their 
King. 
2 Let them his great name devoutly adore ; 
In loud-swelling strains his praises ex- 
press, 
Who graciously opens his bountifulstore, 
Their wants to relieve, and his children 
to bless. 


3 With glory adorned, his people shall sing 
ToGod, who defence and plenty supplies; 
Their loud acclamations to him, their 

great King, 
Through earth shall be sounded, and 
reach to the skies. 


1 £2X@) Ps. 
On, worship the King all-glorious above, 
And oratefully sing his wonderful love ; 
Our Shield and Defender, the ed 

of days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with 
praise. 


78377. GRANT. 


2 Oh,tell of his might,andsing of hisgrace, 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy 
space 5 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder- 
clouds form, 
And dark is his path on the wings of 
the storm. 


3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can re- 
cite ? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, it descends to 
the plain, 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the 
rain. 
4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies how tender! how firm to 


the end! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and 
Friend. 
P28 Rev.F 3:70. C. WEsLEy. 


Ye servantsof God, your Masterproclaim, 
And publish abroad his wonderful name ; 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, he rules over all. 


So) 


2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 
And still he is nigh—his presence we 


have ; 
The great congregation his triumph shall 
sing, 


Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 


3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son ; 
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, and worship 

the Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore, and give him his right, 
All glory and power, and wisdom and 

might ; 
All honor and blessing, with angels above, 
And thanksneverceasing, forinfinite love. 
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PRAISE. 39 


1. Come, thou al- might-y King gr us 
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Cong, thou almighty King, 

Help us thy name to sing, 
Help us to praise : 

Father! all-glorious, 

O’er all victorious, 

Come, and reign over us, 
Ancient of Days! 


[ 
22 7 John d + C. Westev. 


Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword; 
Our prayer attend ; 
Come, and thy people bless, 
And give thy word success: 
Spirit of holiness! 
On us descend. 
Come, holy Comforter ! 
Thy sacred witness bear, 
In this glad hour: 
Thou, who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of power! 
To the great One in Three, 
The hichest praises be, 
Hence evermore ! 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 


Acts 77: 28. HASTINGS. 


Gop of the morning ray, 
God of the rising day, 
Glorious in power! 


123 
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Thy condescending love 
God of redeeming grace, 
Thy guardian influence lend, 


sing, 
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ai Gone re ree ee ie An-cient of Days. 
In thee we live and move, 
And thus we daily prove 
Each passing hour. 
2 God of our feeble race, 
Spirit all-blest ! 
Our own eternal Friend, 
From every snare defend— 
In thee we rest. 


Goopg, 


I24 Ps. 150. 


Praise ye Jehovah’s name ; 

Praise through his courts proclaim ; 
Rise and adore ; 

High o’er the heavens above, 

Sound his great acts of love, 

While his rich grace we prove, 
Vast as his power. 


Now let the trumpet raise 

Sounds of triumphant praise, 
Wide as his fame; 

There let the harp be found ; 

Organs, with solemn sound, 

Roll your deep notes around, 
Filled with his name. 


sing, 


While his high praise you 

Shake every sounding string ; 
Sweet the accord! 

He vital breath bestows ; 

Let every breath that flows, 

His noblest fame disclose ; 
Praise ye the Lord. 
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1. Praise the Lord! ye heavens,a-dore him, 


Praise him, an - gels in the height; 
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Sun and moon, re - joice be- fore him; Praise him, all ye stars of light! 
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Mant. 


2 5 Ps. 718. 


Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore him, 
Praise him, angels in the height ; 

Sun and moon, rejoice before him ; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light! 


2 Praise the Lord—for he hath spoken; 
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws which never shall be broken, 
For their guidance he hath made. 


3 Praise the Lord—for he is glorious; 
Never shall his promise fail ; 
God hath made his saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 


4 Praise the God of our salvation, 
Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify his name. 


126 


Bust be thou, O God of Israel, 
Thou, our Father, and our Lord! 
Blest thy majesty forever! 
Ever be thy name adored. 


7 Chron. 29: 70-72. ONDERDONK. 


2 Thine, O Lord, are power and greatness, 
Glory, victory, are thine own; 
All is thine in earth and heaven, 
Over all thy boundless throne. 


3 Riches come of thee, and honor, 
Power and might to thee belong; 
Thine it is to make us prosper, 
Only thine to make us strong. 


4 Lord, to thee, thou God of mercy, 
Hymns of gratitude we raise ; 
To thy name, forever glorious, 
Ever we address our praise ! 


Eg. 
Worsuip, honor, glory, blessing, 
Lord, we offer to thy name; 
Young and old, their thanks expressing, 
Join thy goodness to proclaim :— 


Matt.6:70. E. Osier. 


2 As the hosts of heaven adore thee, 
We, too, bow before thy throne; 
As the angels serve before thee, 
So on earth thy will be done. 


128 Jude 2k, R. W. P, 


CEASELESS praise be to the Father, 
By whose power and grace we live; 

Who, our wayward souls to gather, 
Did his Well-belovéd give. 


2 To the Son be praise unending, 
Who, our ruined souls to save, 
From his heavenly throne descending, 
Hasted to the cross and grave. 


3 To the Holy Spirit render 
Grateful, everlasting praise ; 
Who, long-striving, patient, tender, 
Waits our souls from death to raise, 


4 Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
One Jehovah, we adore! 

May we all thy peace inherit, 

Saved by thee forevermore. 
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Praise him as his fame re - ae 


Psion 


I29 
Praise the Lord—his power confess ; 
Praise him in his holiness ; 

Praise him as the theme inspires,— 
Praise him as his fame requires. 


2 Let the trumpet’s lofty sound 
Spread its loudest notes around ; 
Let the harp unite, in praise, 
With the sacred minstrel’s lays. 


3 Let the organ join to bless 
God, the Lord of righteousness ; 
Tune your voice to spread the fame 
Of the great Jehovah’s name. 


4 All who dwell beneath his light, 
In his praise your hearts unite ; : 
While the stream of song is poured, 
Praise and magnify the Lord. 


i 3 O 
Gop eternal, Lord of all! 
Lowly at thy feet we fall: 


All the world doth worship thee ; 
We amidst the throng would be. 


©© Te Deum? 


2 All the holy angels ery, 
Hail, thrice-holy, God most high ! 
Lord of all the heavenly powers, 
Be the same loud anthem ours. 


8 Glorified apostles raise, 
Night and day, continual praise ; 
With thy prophets’ goodly line 
We in mystic bond combine. 


WRANGHAM. 


MILLARD. 


DS eet eal 


4 Martyrs, in a noble host, 
Of thy cross are heard to boast ; 
Since so bright the crown they wear, 
We with them thy cross would bear. 


5 All thy church, in heaven and earth, 
Jesus! hail thy spotless birth ;— 
Seated on the judgment-throne, 
Number us among thine own ! 


I 3 I 
Aut his servants, join to sing 
God our Saviour and our King ; 
Round the world his praise he. sung 
Through all lands, in ev ery tongue, 


PRS HSE ConDeER. 


2 O’er all nations God alone, 
Higher than the heavens his throne ; 
Who is like to God most high, 
Infinite in majesty ? 


3 Yet to view the heavens he bends; 
Yea, to earth he condescends ; 
Passing by the rich and great, 

For the low and desolate. 


4 He can raise the poor to stand 
With the princes of the land; 
Wealth upon the needy shower : 
Set the meanest high in power. 


5 He the broken spirit cheers ; 
Turns to joy the mourner’s tears ; 
Such the wonders of his ways! 
Praise his name, forever praise. 


42 PUBLIC WORSE. 


I 3 2 7&6s. Ps. 750. 


Praise the Lord, who reigns above, 
And keeps his courts below ; 

Praise him for his boundless love, 
And all his greatness show ! 

Praise him for his noble deeds; 
Praise him for his matchless power ; 

Him, from whom all good proceeds, 
Let earth and heaven adore. 


2 Prblish, spread to all around 

The great Immanuel’s name ; 

Let the gospel trumpet sound, 
The Prince of peace proclaim ! 

Praise him, every tuneful string ; 
All the reach of heavenly art, 

All the power of music bring, 
The music of the heart. 


8 Him, in whom they move and live, 
Let every creature sing; 
Glory to our Saviour give, 
And homage to our King: 
Hallowed be his name beneath, 
As in heaven, on earth adored ; 
Praise the Lord in every breath, 
Let all things praise the Lord. 


133 8s & 75. 


Praise to thee, thou great Creator ! 
Praise to thee from every tongue ; 

Join, my soul, with every creature, 
Join the universal song. 


PS. LOF GL Fawcett. 


bo 


Father! source of all compassion ! 
Pure, unbounded grace is thine: 

Hail the God of our salvation, 
Praise him for his love divine ! 


3 For ten thousand blessings given, 
For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise thro’ earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah’s praise on high ! 


4 Praise to God, the great Creator, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
Praise him, every living creature, 
Earth and heaven’s united host. 


5 Joyfully on earth adore him, 
Till in heaven our song we raise ; 
Then enraptured fall before him, 
Lost in.wonder, love, and praise ! 


C. WESLEY, 


134 S. M. D. 


135 


PETIS = Warts. 


Szx, what a living stone 
The builders did refuse : 
Yet God hath built his church thereon, 
In spite of envious Jews. 
The scribe and angry priest 
Reject thine only Son ; 
Yet on this rock shall Zion rest, 
As the chief corner-stone. 


The work, O Lord ! is thine, 
And wondrous in our eyes ; 
This day declares it all divine : 
This day did Jesus rise. 
This is the glorious day, 
That our Redeemer made : 
Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray ; 
Let all the church be glad. 


Hosanna to the King, 
Of Davyid’s royal blood ; 
Bless him, ye saints !—he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 
We bless thy holy word, 
Which all this grace displays ; 
And offer, on thine altar, Lord! 
Our sacrifice of praise. 


Rev.79:76. ANON, 


Ou, join ye the anthems of triumph that 
rise 

From the throne of the blest, from the 
hosts of the skies ; 

Alleluia, they sing, iu rapturous strains, 

Alleluia, the Lord God omnipotent 
reigns | 


He gave to the light its beneficent wings; 

He controlleth the councils of senates 
and kings ; 

From his throne in the clouds the light- 
nings are hurled, 

And he ruleth the factions that rage 
through the world. 


3 Rejoice, ye that love him; his power 


cannot fail ; , 

His omnipotent goodness shall surely 
prevail ; 

The triumph of evil will shortly be 
passed, 

The ea es King shall conquer at 
ast. 


GENERAL 


Ps. 700. 


136 L.M. 


Brrorz Jehovah’s awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy : 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 


Warts. 


bo 


His sovereign power, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 

And when, like wandering sheep, we 
strayed, 

He brought us to his fold again. 


ve 


We are his people, we his care— 
Our souls, and all our-mortal frame : 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 


4 We'll crowd thy gates, with thankful 
songs, 
High, as the heaven, our voices raise ; 
And earth, with all her thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 


5 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
‘When rolling years shall cease to move. 


I 3 7 11s & 8s. 
Bg joyful in God, all ye lands of the 
earth ; 
Oh, serve him with gladness and fear ; 
Exult in his presence with music and 
mirth ; 
With love and devotion draw near. 


Ps. 700. 


2 For Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone, 
Creator and Ruler o’er all; 
And we are his people, his sceptre we 
own; 
His sheep, and we follow his call. 


3 Oh, enter his gates with thanksgiving 
and song ; 
Your vows in his temple proclaim ; 
His praise with melodious accordance 
prolong, 
And bless his adorable name. 


4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good, 
And we are the work of his hand ; 
His mercy and truth from eternity stood, 
And shall to eternity stand. 
4 


MONTGOMERY. 


PRAES E. 43 


Col. 3? : 76. MONTGOMERY. 


138 7S: 


Sones of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah’s work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. 


bo 


Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he, 
Captive led captivity. 


3 Heaven and earth must pass away— 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and earth— 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


4 And shall man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No; the Church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 


5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 


| 6 Borne upon their latest breath 


Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amid eternal joy, 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 


eS ia. Warts, 


139 s.P.M. 


Tue Lord Jehovah reigns, 
And royal state maintains, 
His head with awful glories crowned ; 
Arrayed in robes of light, 
Begirt with sovereign might, 
And rays of majesty around. 


2 Upheld by thy commands, 
The world securely stands, 

And skies and stars obey thy word ; 
Thy throne was fixed on high 
Ere stars adorned the sky ; 

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord. 


3 Thy promises are true, 
Thy grace is ever new; 
There fixed, thy church shall ne’er re- 
move; 
Thy saints with holy fear 
Shall in thy courts appear 
And sing thine everlasting love. 


44 
T 40 11s & 8s. PETo ed. ANON. 
Tue Lord is great! ye hosts of heaven, 
adore him, 


oo 


I4 IT sous. 


And ye who tread this earthly ball ; 
In holy songs rejoice aloud before him, 
And shout his praise who made you all. 


The Lord is great; his majesty how 
glorious ! 

Resound his praise from shore to shore ; 

O’er sin, and death, and hell, now made 
victorious, 

He rules and reigns forevermore. 

The Lord is great; his mercy how 
abounding ! 

Ye angels, strike your golden chords; 

Oh, praise our God, with voice and harp 
resounding, 

The King of kings and Lord of lords! 


P5. 29. 


MonTGomeEry. 
Give glory to God in the highest ; give 
raise, 


Yenoble, ye mighty, with joyful accord ; 


All-wise are his counsels, all-perfect his | 


ways ; 
In the beauty of holiness worship the 
Lord. 


At the voice of the Lord the strong 
cedars are bowed, 

And towers from their base into ruin 
are hurled ; 

The voice of the Lord, from the dark- 
bosomed cloud, 

Dissevers the lightning in flames o’er 
the world. 


The voice of the Lord, through the calm 
of the wood, 

Awakens its echoes, strikes light through 
its caves ; 

The Lord sitteth king on the turbulent 
flood ; , 

The winds are his servants,—his servants 
the waves. 


The Lord is the strength of his people ; 
the Lord 

Gives health to his chosen, and peace 
evermore ; 

Then throng to his temple, his glory re- 
cord ; 

But oh, when he speaketh—in silence 
adore ! 


142 7. 


143 H. M. 


3 


PUBLLG WORST Pe. 


Fad Kee Sanpys, 


Tuovu who art enthroned above, 
Thou by whom we live and move ! 
Oh, how sweet, with joyful tongue, 
To resound thy praise in song ! 


Sweet the day of sacred rest, 

When devotion fills the breast, 
When we dwell within thy house, 
Hear thy word, and pay our vows ;— 


Notes to heaven’s high mansions raise, 
Fill its courts with joyful praise ; 
With repeated hymns proclaim 

Great Jehovah’s awful name. 


From thy works our joys arise, 
O thou only good and wise ! 
Who thy wonders can declare ? 
How profound thy counsels are ! 


Warm our hearts with sacred fire ; 
Grateful fervors still inspire ; 

All our powers, with all their might, 
Ever in thy praise unite. 


PEs Oee Watts. 


Tue Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes, 
Are light and majesty ; 
His glories shine with beams so bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the sight. 


The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and justice stand, 
To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms and seals the grace. 


Through all his perfect work, 
Surprising wisdom shines ; 
Confounds the powers of hell, 
And breaks their cursed designs ; 
Strong is the arm—and shall fulfill 
His great decrees, his sovereign will. 


And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend— 
And will he write his name, 
My Father and my Friend ! 
I love his name, I love his word ; 
Join, allmy powers, and praise the Lord! 


GENERAL PRAISE, 


Ps. 96. 


144 Cc. P.M. 


Ler all on earth their voices raise, 

To sing the great Jehovah’s praise, 
And bless his holy name : 

His glory let the heathen know, 

His wonders to the nations show, 
His saving grace proclaim. 


2 He framed the globe, he built the sky, 
He made the shining worlds on high, 
And reigns in glory there: 
His beams are majesty and light; 
His beauties, how divinely bright ! 
His dwelling-place, how fair! 


3 Come the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth shall feel his saving power, 
All nations fear his name: 
Then shall the race of men confess 
The beauty of his holiness,— 
His saving grace proclaim. 


145 L. M. él. 


Ler glory be to God on high: 

Peace be on earth as in the sky ; 
Good will to men! We bow the knee, 
We praise, we bless, we worship thee ; 
We give thee thanks, thy name we sing, 
Almighty Father! Heavenly King! 


2 O Lord, the sole begotten Son, 
Who bore thecrimes which we had done; 
Son of the Father, who wast slain 
To take away the sins of men; 
O Lamb of God, whose blood was spilt 
For all the world, and all its guilt ;— 


“In Excelsis.”’ ANON. 


3 Have mercy on us, through thy blood; 
Receive our prayer, O Lamb of God ! 
For thou art holy; thou alone, 

At God’s right hand, upon his throne, 
In all his glory, art adored, 
With thee, O Holy Ghost, Onz Lorn. 


146 vom. 
Erernat God! Eternal King ! 
Ruler of heaven and earth beneath ! 
From thee our hopes,our comforts spring; 
In thee we live, and move, and breathe. 


PIE He?. Marcu. 


2 Thy word brought forth the flaming sun, 
The changeful moon, the starry host ; 
In thine appointed course they run, 
Till in the final ruin lost. 


45 


Warts. | 8 Thy sway is known below, above, 


And full of majesty thy voice ; 
And as it speaks, in wrath or love, 
The nations tremble or rejoice. 


4 The final, awful hour is near, 
' Time paces on with ceaseless tread, 
When opening graves that voice shall 
hear, 
And render up the sleeping dead. 


5 Oh, in that great decisive day, 


May we be found in Christ, and stand, 
While flaming worlds shall melt away, 
Accepted, owned, at thy right hand ! 


147 L. M. 


O ruov to. whom, in ancient time, 
The psalmist’s sacred harp was strung, 
Whom kings adored in song sublime, 
And prophets praised with glowing 
tongue ! 


John 4 3 27-28. PrIERPONT. 


2 Not now, on Zion’s height alone 
The favored worshiper may dwell ; 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat, weary, by the patriarch’s well. 


3 From every place below the skies, 
The grateful song, the fervent prayer, 

The incense of the heart may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 


4 O thou to whom, in ancient time, 
The holy prophets’ harp was strung! 
To thee at last, in every clime, 
Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 


Ps. 99. Watts, 


148 Ss. M. 


Tue Lord Jehovah reigns, 
Let all the nations fear ; 

Let sinners tremble at his throne, 
And saints be humble there. 


2 In Zion stands his throne ; 
His honors are divine; 
His Church shall make his wonders 
known, 
For there his glories shine. 


3 How holy is his name! 
How fearful is his praise ! 
Justice, and truth, and judgment join 
In all his works of grace. 
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Ji 49 Ie IAE Moh Warts.| J 5 I Jer. 33:76. Hart. 
Tuus far the Lord has led me on; Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord! 
Thus far his power prolongs my days; Help us to feed upon thy word ; 

And every evening shall make known All that has been amiss, forgive, 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste, 2 Though we are guilty, thou art good ; 
And I, perhaps, am near my home; Wash all our works in Jesus’ blood ; 
But he forgives my follies past, Give every burdened soul release, 

And gives me strength for days to come, And bid us all depart in peace. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep; 152 Ps. 79: 7h. ANon. 
Peace is the pillow for my head ; Wui tz now upon this Sabbath eve, 
While well-appointed angels keep Thy house, Almighty God, we leave, 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 'T is sweet, as sinks the setting sun, 


4 Thus,when the night of deathshall come, To think on all our duties done. 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, | 2 Oh! evermore may all our bliss 


And wait thy voice to break my tomb, _ Be peaceful, pure, divine like this; 
With sweet salvation in the sound, _ And may each Sabbath, as it flies, 
it us for joys hb d the skies. 
150 Sor ee Fit us for joys beyond the skies 
Lorp, now we part in thy blest name, 153 isiiclaalaia x aie 
In which we here together came ; | Ere to the world again we go, 
Grant us, our few remaining days, Its pleasures, cares, and idle show, 
To work thy will and spread thy praise. | Thy grace, once more, O God, we crave, 
2 Teach us in life and death to bless From folly and from sin to save, 
Thee, Lord, our strength and righteous-| 2 May the great truths we here have heard, 
ness ; | The lessons of thy holy word— 
Grant that we all may meet above, Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep, 
Where we shall better sing thy love. And all our souls from error keep. 
3 To God the Father, God the Son, 3 Oh! may the influence of this day 
And God the Spirit, three in one, | Long as our memory with us stay, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, And as a constant guardian prove, 


By all on earth, and all in hearer. To guide us to our home above. 


CLOSE OF 


EVENING HYMN. L.M: 


SERVICE. 4” 


Peers 


1. Glo- ry to thee,my God, this night, For all the bless-ings of the light; 


| paeiles! ¢ =, 
i ee 


Keep me, 


oh, keep me, King of kings! 


Be-neath thine own al - might-y wings. 


GAA TE O ER Ken. 


154 
Gory to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings! 
Beneath thine own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill which I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed: 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment-day. 


Oh, let my soul on thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ! 

Sleep, which shall me more vigorous 
make, 

To serve my God when I awake. 


5 Be thou my guardian, while I sleep, 
Thy watchful station near me keep; | 
My heart with love celestial fill, 

And guard me from the approach of ill. 


Lord, let my soul forever share, 

The bliss of thy paternal care : 

*T is heaven on earth, ’t is heaven above, | 
To see thy face, and sing thy love ! 

I 5 5 Phil. £: 7. 
Tue peace which God alone reveals, 
And by his word of grace imparts, 


Which only the believer feels, 
Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts ! 


NEWTON. 


ee te [- 


2 And may the holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 
Pour an abundant blessing down 
On every soul assembled here ! 


3 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


156 
Mixurons within thy courts have met, 
Millions, this day, before thee bowed ; 


Their faces Zion-ward were set, 
Vows with their lips to thee they vowed. 


Ps. 385 678. MonTGOMERY,. 


2 Soon as the light of morning broke 
O’er island, continent, or deep, 
Thy far-spread family awoke, 
Sabbath, all round the world, to keep. 


ioe) 


From east to west, the sun surveyed, 

From north to south, adoring throngs ; 

And still, when evening stretched her 
shade, 


The stars came out to hear their songs. 


And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh, 

Hath failed this day some suit to gain; 
To those in trouble thou wert nigh : 
Not one hath sought thy face in vain. 


5 Yet one prayer more!—and be it one, 
In which both heaven and earth accord: 
Fulfill thy promise to thy Son; 

Let all that breathe call Jesus Lord ! 
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157 
Tue swift declining day, 
How fast its moments fly ! 
While evening’s broad and gloomy shade 
Gains on the western sky. 


2 Ye mortals, mark its pace, 
And use the hours of light; 
And know, its Maker can command 
At once eternal night. 


3 Give glory to the Lord, 
Who rules the whirling sphere ; 
Submissive at his footstool bow, 
And seek salvation there. 


4 Then shall new lustre break 
Through death’s impending gloom, 
And lead you to unchanging light, 
In your celestial home. 


I 5 8 Jude 2h, 25. 


To God the only wise, 
Who keeps us by his word, 

Be glory now and evermore, 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 


2 Hosanna to the Word, 
Who from the Father came ; 
Ascribe salvation to the Lord, 
And ever bless his name, 


3 The grace of Christ our Lord, 
The Father’s boundless love, 
The Spirit’s blest communion, too, 
Be with us from above. 


(159 


Watts. 


Luke 24: 29. NEALE, - 


Tue day, O Lord, is spent ; 
Abide with us, and rest ; 

Our hearts’ desires are fully bent 
On making thee our guest. 


2 We have not reached that land, 
That happy land, as yet, 
Where holy angels round thee stand, 
‘Whose sun can never set. 


3 Our sun is sinking now, 
Our day is almost o’er; 
O Sun of Righteousness, do thou 
Shine on us evermore ! 


I 60 Rom. 76+ 27. 


Lorp, at this closing hour, 
Establish every heart 

Upon thy word of truth and power, 
To keep us when we part. 


E. T. Fircw. 


2 Peace to our brethren give ; 
Fill all our hearts with love ; 
In faith and patience may we live, 
And seek our rest above, 


3 Through changes, bright or drear, 
We would thy will pursue ; 
And toil to spread thy kingdom here, 
Till we its glory view. 


4 To God, the only wise, 
In every age adored, 
Let glory from the church arise 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord ! 


CLOSE OF SERVICE. 49 


WATCHMAN. S. M. 
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Once more, before we part, 
Oh, bless the Saviour’s name ; 
Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. 


2 Lord, in thy grace we came, 
That blessing still impart ; 
We met in Jesus’ sacred name, 
In Jesus’ name we part. 


3 Still on thy holy word 
Help us to feed, and grow, 
Still to go on to tow the Lord, 
And practise what we know. 


4 Now, Lord, before we part, 
Help us fe bless thy name : 
Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. 


162 


Gop of the prophets’ power! 
God oa ae goer! sound ! 
Mov 


To all He nations round. 


2 With hearts and lips unfeigned, 
We bless thee for thy word ; 
We praise thee for the joyful news, 
Which our glad cars have heard. 


3 Oh, may we treasure well 
The counsels that we hear, 
Till righteousness and holy joy 
In all our hearts appear. 


Matt. 73 +8. 


Hart. 


ANON. 


Logins 


4 Water the sacred seed, 
And give it large increase ; 
May neither fowls, nor rocks, nor thorns, 
Prevent the fruits of peace. 


5 And though we sow in tears, 
Our souls at last shall come, 
And gather in our sheaves ah aE joy 
At heaven’s great harvest-home. 


163 
Our Heavenly Father, hear 
The prayer we offer now: 
Thy name be hallowed far and near, 
To thee all nations bow. 


Matt.6: 9-18. MontTGomeEry. 


bo 


Thy kingdom come; thy will 
On earth be eae in love, 
As saints and seraphim fulfill 

Thy perfect law above. 


3 Our daily bread supply, 
While by thy word we live ; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive, as we forgive. 


4 From dark temptation’s power 
Our feeble hearts defend ; 
Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end: 


Thine, then, forever be 
Glory and power divine ; 

The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are thine. 


or 
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I 64. Sa LS Doanz. | [ 66 ESOL edie ANON. 
Sorriy now the light of day Txou, from whom we never part, 
Fades upon my sight away ; Thou, whose love is everywhere, 
Free from care, from labor free, Thou, who seest every heart, 

Lord, I would commune with thee. Listen to our evening prayer. 

2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye 2 Father, fill our hearts with love, 
Naught escapes without, within, Love unfailing, full and free ; 
Pardon each infirmity, Love that no alarm can move, 

Open fault, and secret sin. Love that ever rests on thee. 

3 Soon, for me, the light of day 3 Heavenly Father! through the night 
Shall forever pass away ; Keep us safe from every ill; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, Cheerful as the morning light, 

Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee. May we wake to do thy will. 

4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known I 67 7 Corners Kae 

All of man’s infirmity ; Farner, bless thy word to all, 


Then from thine eternal throne, 


; tail: Quick and powerful let it prove ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 


| Oh, may sinners hear thy call, 


I 65 Isa. 26+ 3. NeEwTon. Let thy people gTow in love. 
For a season called to part, 2 Thine Own, STracioussmessage bless, 
Let us now ourselves commend __Follow it with power divine : 
To the gracious eye and heart Give the gospel great success, 
Of our ever-present Friend. Thine the work, the glory thine. 
2 Jesus! hear our humble prayer; 3 Father, bid the world rejoice, 
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep ! Send, oh, send thy truth abroad; 
Let thy mercy and thy care Let the nations hear thy voice, 
All our souls in safety keep. Hear it and return to God. 
3 Then if thou thy help afford, 4 Sing we to our God above 
Joyful songs to thee shall rise, Praise eternal as his love: 
And our souls shall praise the Lord, | Praise him, all ye heavenly host— 


Who regards our humble cries. Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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168 Phil. Le Gs 
Sorrty fades the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath day ; 
Gently as life’s setting sun, 
When the Christian’s course is run. 


2 Night her solemn mantle spreads 
O’er the earth as daylight fades ; 
All things tell of calm repose, 
At the holy Sabbath’s close. 


8 Peace is on the world abroad ; 
°T is the holy peace of God— 
Symbol of the peace within 
When the spirit rests from sin, 


4 Still the Spirit lingers near, 
Where the evening worshiper 
Seeks communion with the skies, 
Pressing onward to the prize. 


5 Saviour! may our Sabbaths be 
Days of joy and peace in thee, 
Till in heaven our souls repose, 
Where the Sabbath ne’er shall close. 


169 
Farner of our spirits! hear 
Faith’s effectual, fervent prayer ; 
Hear, and our petitions seal ; 
Let us now the answer feel. 


2 Life of all that lives below ! 
Let thy Spirit in us flow ; 
Let us all thy life receive, 
From thee, in thee, ever live. 


Ps. 86:9. 


rae 


S. F, Smiru. 


ANON. 


ses Si, 
I 7O Heb. 73 : 20. NeEwrTon. 
Now may he who from the dead 

Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our king and head, 


All our souls in safety keep. 


2 May he teach us to fulfill 
What is pleasing in his sight; 
Make us perfect in his will, 
And preserve us day and night ! 


3 To that great Redeemer’s praise, 
Who the covenant sealed with blood, 
Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our God. 


I 7) I Heb. 73 74,76. 


For the mercies of the day, 

For this rest upon our way, 

Thanks to thee alone be given, 

Lord of earth and King of heaven’? ! 


MOonTGoMERY. 


bo 


Cold our services have been, 
Mingled every prayer with sin: 
But thou canst and wilt forgive ; 
By thy grace alone we live. 


3 While this thorny path we tread, 
May thy love our footsteps lead ; 
When our journey here is past, 
May we rest with thee at last. 


4 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above 
While their steps thy Phildsen bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 


GREENVILLE. 


8s, 7s & 4s. 
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if 7 2 a1 By AE he SHIRLEY. 
Lorp, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 
Oh, refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 


2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy gospel’s joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 
May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 


3 Then, whene’er the signal’s given 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day ! 


173 
Come, thou soul-transforming Spirit, 
Bless the sower and the seed; 
Let each heart thy grace inherit ; 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed ! 
From the gospel 
Now supply thy people’s need. 


TiCOP.E SG. Evans. 


2 Oh, may all enjoy the blessing 
Which thy word ’s designed to give ; 
Let us all, thy love possessing, 
Joyfully the truth receive ; 
And forever 
To thy praise and glory live. 


) 


ERI RG Bl BEML E KELLY. 


174 
Gop of our salvation, hear us; 
Bless, oh, bless us, ere we go ! 
When we join the world, be near us, 
Lest we cold and careless grow : 
Saviour, keep us— 
Keep us safe from every foe. 


2 As our steps are drawing nearer 
To our best and lasting home, 
May our view of heaven grow clearer, 
Hope more bright of joys to come ; 
And, when dying, 
May thy presence cheer the gloom. 


BS 
Gentxy, Lord, oh, gently lead us 
Through this lonely vale of tears ; 
Thro’ the changes thou’st decreed us, 
Till our last great change appears. 


PETE USS. Hastincs, 


2 When temptation’s darts assail us, 
When in devious paths we stray, 
Let thy goodness never fail us, 
Lead us in thy perfect way. 


3 In the hour of pain and anguish, 
In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish,— 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 


4 And, when mortal life is ended, 
Bid us on thy bosom rest, 
Till, by angel-bands attended, 
We awake among the blest. 


CLOSE O 
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I 76 Ex. 7h: 79. W. Witiams. | 2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us; 


Guipe me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand ; 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 
2 Open thou the crystal fountain 
Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through ; 
Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my Strength and Shield. 
3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death of death! and hell’s Destruction! 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side; 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 


as L COPIES 21. 


Leap us, heavenly Father, lead us 
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea ; 
Guard us, guide us, feed us, keep us, 
For we have no help but thee ; 
Yet possessing Every blessing, 
If our God our Father be. 


EDMESTON. 


All our weakness thou dost know; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us; 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
Lone and dreary, Faint and weary, 

Through the desert thou didst go. 


3 Spirit of our God, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy ; 
Thus provided, Pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 


178 
Keep us, Lord, oh, keep us ever: 
Vain our hope, if left by thee ; 
We are thine; oh, leave us never, 
Till thy glorious face we see ; 


, Then to praise thee 
Through a bright eternity. 


ce PY LO iv fe ANON. 


2 Precious is thy word of promise, 
Precious to thy people here; 
Never take thy presence from us, 
Jesus, Saviour, still be near: 
Living, dying, 
May thy name our spirits cheer. 
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Sin and want we come con - fess - ing; 


Thou canst save, and thou canst heal. 


I vi 9 PRLS: 
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing ; 
Thou canst save, and thou canst heal. 


2 Though destruction walk around us, 
‘Though the arrow near us fly, 
Angel guards from thee surround us ; 
We are safe if thou art nigh. 


3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from thee ; 
Thou art he who, never weary, 
Watcheth where thy people be. 


4 Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 
May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom. 


180 
Lorp, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 
Bid us now depart in peace ; 
Still on heavenly manna feeding, 
Let our faith and love increase. 


SOCKS FO. SMYTH, 


2 Fill each breast with consolation ; 
Up to thee our hearts we raise ; 
When we reach our blissful station, 
Then we'll give thee nobler praise. 
3 Praise the Father, earth and heaven ; 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise ; 
As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days. 


EpMESTON. | 1 8 T 


GSR LP 


Hzaventy Shepherd, guide us, feed us, 
Through our pilgrimage below, 

And beside the waters lead us, 
Where thy flock rejoicing go. 


BICKERSTETH, 


2 Lord, thy guardian presence ever, 
Meekly bending, we implore ; 
We have found thee, and would never, 
Never wander from thee more. 


182 
May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father’s boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favor, 
Rest upon us from above ! 


COLTS Cutie Newton, 


2 Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord; 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 


Ps.789:-72. RossBins. 


183 
Lo, the day of rest declineth, 
Gather fast the shades of night ; 
May the Sun which ever shineth 
Fill our souls with heavenly light! 


2 While, thine ear of love addressing, 
Thus our parting hymn we sing, 

Father, grant thine evening blessing, 
Fold us safe beneath thy wing! 
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Matt. 73 38. 


185 cm 


Aumieuty God, thy word is cast . 
Like seed into the ground ; 

Now let the dew of heaven descend, 
And righteous fruits abound. 


Cawoop. 


Let not the foe of Christ or man 
This holy seed remove, 

But give it root in every heart 
To bring forth fruits of love. 


Let not the world’s deceitful cares 
The rising plant destroy, 

But let it yield, a hundred-fold, 
The fruits of peace and joy. 


Nor let thy word, so kindly sent 
To raise us to thy throne, 

Return to thee, and sadly tell 
That we reject thy Son. 


Oft as thy precious seed is sown, 
Thy quickening grace bestow, 

That all whose souls the truth receive, 
its saving power may know. 


186 8s & 7s. 


Heaventy Father, grant thy blessing 
On the teaching of this day ; 

That our hearts, thy fear possessing, 
May from sin be turned away. 


GER PRD he ANON: 


2 Have we wandered ? oh, forgive us; 
Have we wished from truth to rove? 
Turn, oh, turn us, and receive us, 
And incline us thee to love. 


LS 70st 


O Gop! by whom the seed is given, 
By whom the harvest blessed, 
Whose word, like manna showered from 
heaven, 
Is planted in our breast,— 


Matt. 72 +8. HEBER. 


2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 
And plunderers of the air, 
The sultry sun’s intenser heat, 

And thorns of worldly care. 


3 Though buried deep, or thinly strown, 
Do thou thy grace supply ; 
That truth, in earthly furrows sown, 
May ripen in the sky. 


CLOSE OF SERVICE. 


188 L. M. 7 John? 36. 
O Gop, the Light of all that live, 
Unmoved, who dost all motion sway ; 
The times and seasons who dost give, 
And thro’ its changes guide the day ! 


ANON, 


2 At eventide let there be light; 
So may our souls no sunset see, 
And death to us the portal bright - 
To an eternal morning be. 


3 This grace on thy redeemed confer, 
O Father blessed, who, with the Son, 
And Holy Ghost, the Comforter, 
Forever reignest, Three in One! 


I 8 9 8s,78& 4. Luke 77:78. Coreswortuy, 


Wuie we lowly bow before thee, 
Wilt thou, gracious Saviour, hear ? 
We are poor and needy sinners, 
Full of doubt and full of fear ; 
Gracious Saviour, 
Make us humble and sincere. 


2 Fill us with thy Holy Spirit; 
Sanctify us by thy grace ; 
Oh, incline us more to love thee, 
And in dust our souls abase. 
Hear us, Saviour, 
And unvail thy glorious face. 


3 None in vain did ever ask thee 
For the Spirit of thy love ; 
Hear us, then, dear Saviour, hear us; 
Grant an answer from above; 
Blesséd Saviour, 
Hear and answer from above. 
Ps. 89. 


I9O C. M. 


Buzsr are the souls that hear and know 
The gospel’s joyful sound ; 

Peace shall attend the path they go, 
And light their steps surround. 


Watts, 


2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up 

Through their Redeemer’s name ; 

His righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 


3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and salvation gives ; 
Israel, thy King forever reigns, 
Thy God forever lives, 


AGE eo Co Ra Pals UaRer Ss: 


P5719. Warts. 


Ig! L. P.M. 


I Love the volume of thy word; 
What light and joy those leaves afford 
To souls benighted and distressed ! 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, 
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray, 
Thy promise leads my heart to rest. 


2 From the discoveries of thy law, 
The perfect rules of life I draw: 
These are my study and delight; 
Not honey so invites the taste, 
Nor gold, that has the furnace passed, 
Appears so pleasing to the sight. 


8 Who knows the errors of his thoughts?} IQ4 7s. 


My God! forgive my secret faults, 
And from presumptuous sins restrain ; 

Accept my poor attempts of praise, 

That I have read thy book of grace, 
And book of nature not in vain. 


192 HM. 


Marx the soft-falling snow, 
And the descending rain! 
To heaven, from whence it fell, 
Tt turns not back again; 
But waters earth through every pore, 
And calls forth all her secret store. 


Isa. 55: 70,77. ANON. 


bo 


Arrayed in beauteous green 

The hills and valleys shine, 
And man and beast are fed 

By Providence divine : 
The harvest bows its golden ears, 
The copious seed of future years. 


3 “So,” saith the God of grace, 
“My Gospel shall descend, 
Almighty to effect 
The purpose I intend ; 
Millions of souls shall feel its power, 
And bear it down to millions more.” 


I 9 3 Cc. M. 
Laven with guilt, and full of fears, 
I fly to thee, my Lord, 
And not a glimpse of hope appears, 
But in thy written word. 


Ps.779:9. Watts. 


2 This volume of my Father’s grace 
Does all my grief assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour’s face 

Almost in every page. 


57 


3 This is the field where hidden lies, 
The pearl of price unknown; 
That merchant is divinely wise, 
Who makes the pearl his own. 


4 This is the judge that ends the strife, 
Where wit and reason fail; 
My guide to everlasting life, 
Through all this gloomy vale. 


5 Oh, may thy counsels, mighty God! 
My roving feet command ; 
Nor I forsake the happy road, 
That leads to thy right hand. 


Ps. 779-706, 
Hoty Bible! book divine! 


Precious treasure! thou art mince! 
Mine to tell me whence I[ came; 
Mine to tell me what I am ;— 


Burton. 


2 Mine to chide me when I rove; 
Mine to show a Saviour’s love ; 
Mine thou art to guide and guard 
Mine to punish or reward ;— 


3 Mine to comfort in distress, 

If the Holy Spirit bless ; 

Mine to show, by living faith, 
Man can triumph over death ;— 


4 Mine to tell of joys to come, 
And the rebel sinner’s doom; 
Oh, thou holy book divine ! 


Precious treasure thou art mine! 


195 L. M. 


*Twas by an order from the Lord 

The ancient prophets spoke his word ; 

His Spirit did their tongues inspire, 

And warmed their hearts with heavenly 
fire. 


io ak he EY he Warts. 


bo 


The works and wonders which they 
wrought 

Confirmed the messages they brought ; 

The prophet’s pen succeeds his breath, 

To save the holy words from death. 


(Sy) 


Great God, mine eyes with pleasure look 
On the dear volume of thy book ; 
There my Redeemer’s face I see, 

And read his name who died for me. 
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i 96 2 Cor. 43. Bepvome. | 4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 
Gop, in the gospel of his Son, Till through the world thy truth has run ; 
Makes his eternal counsels known, Till Christ has all the nations blessed 
Where love in all its glory shines, | hat see the light, or feel the sun. 

And truth is drawn in fairest lines, | 198 Pe 70. Warts. 

2 Here, sinners of an humble frame 


Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ! 
Oh, bless the world with heavenly light ! 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise : 
| Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 


May taste his grace, and learn his name ; 
May read, in characters of blood, 
The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 


3 Here, faith reveals, to mortal eyes, a ; 
A brighter world beyond the skies ; 2 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 


‘ 3 : : In souls renewed and sins forgiven :— 
Here, shines the light which guides our Seog a given 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 


reat to realms of endless day. | And make thy word my guide to heaven. 
4 Oh! grant us grace, almighty Lord! | 1QQ Fs. 78, Grant. 

To read and mark thy holy word, _ Tue starry firmament on high, 

Its truths with meekness to receive, | And all the glories of the sky, 

And by its holy precepts live. | Yet shine not to thy praise, O Lord, 
197 Ps.79. Warts. So brightly as thy written word. 

Tue heavens declare thy glory, Lord! | ° The hopes that holy word supplies, 


Its truths divine and precepts wise, 
In each a heavenly beam I see, 
And every beam conducts to thee. 


Almighty Lord, the sun shall fail, 


In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 


jw) 


2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 


And nights and days thy power confess,| The moon forget her nightly tale, 
But the blest volume thou hast writ, | . And deepest silence hush on high 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. The radiant chorus of the sky ;— 

3 Sun, moon, and stars, convey thy praise | 4 But fixed for everlasting years, 
Round the whole earth, and never stand : Unmoved, amid the wreck of spheres, 
So, when thy truth began its race, Thy word shall shine in cloudless day, 


It touched and glanced on every land. | Whenheavenandearthhave passed away. 
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2O@ Rev.70: 2. 
I nove the sacred Book of God! 
No other can its place supply ; 
It points me to his own abode ; 
It gives me wings, and bids ne fly. 


KELLY. 


2 Sweet Book! in thee my eyes discern 
The very image of my Lord ; 
From thine instructive page I learn 
The joys his presence will afford. 


3 In thee I read my title clear 
To mansions that will ne’er decay ;— 
Dear Lord, oh, when wilt thcu appear, 
And bear thy prisoner away ? 
4 While I am here, these leaves supply 
His place, and tell me of his love; 
I read with faith’s discerning eye, 
And gain a glimpse of joys above. 
5 I know in them the Spirit breathes 
To animate his people here ; 
Oh, may these truths prove life to all, 
Till in his presence we appear ! 


PHB AL 
Now let my soul, eternal King, 
To thee its grateful tribute bring ; 
My knee with humble homage bow, 
My tongue perform its solemn vow. 


2 All nature sings thy boundless love, 
In worlds below, and worlds above ; 
But in thy plesed word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace. 
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TELESALES HEGINBOTHAM. 
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Here what delightful truths I read! 
Here I behold the Saviour bleed ; 

His name salutes my listening ear, 
tevives my heart and checks my fear. 


Here Jesus bids my sorrows cease, 
And gives my laboring conscience peace 3 
Here lifts my grateful passions high, 
And points to mansions in the sky. 


For love like this, oh, let my song, 
Thro’ endless years, thy praise prolong ; 
Let distant climes thy name adore, 
Till time and nature are no more. 


Ps. 738 22 Bowrina. 


Upon the Gospel’s sacred page 

The gathered beams of ages shine ; 
And, as it hastens, every age 

But makes its brightness more divine. 


On mightier wing, in loftier flight, 
From year to year does knowledge soar 3 
And, as it soars, the Gospel light 
Becomes effulgent more and more. 


More glorious still, as centuries roll, 
New regions blest, new powers unfurled, 
Expanding with the expanding soul, 
Its radiance shall o’erflow the world, _ 


Flow to restore, but not destroy ; 

As when the cloudless lamp of day 
Pours out its floods of light and joy, 
And sweeps the lingering mist away. 
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Fawcett. 


ZO eS Peta De 
How precious is the book divine, 
By inspiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 


2 O’er all the strait and narrow way 
Its radiant beams are cast; 
A light whose never weary ray 
Grows brightest at the last. 


8 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 
4 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 


204. Titus 2:77. 
Tuou lovely Source of true delight, 
Whom I unseen adore ! 
Unvail thy beauties to my sight, 
That I may love thee more. 


STEELE, 


2 Thy glory o’er creation shines ; 
But in thy sacred word, 
I read in fairer, brighter lines, 


My bleeding, dying Lord. 


3 ’Tis here, whene’er my comforts droop, 
And sins and sorrows rise, 

Thy love with cheerful beams of hope, 
My fainting heart supplies. 


ae 


4 Jesus, my Lord, my Life, my Light, 
Oh! come with blissful ray ; 
Break radiant thro’ the shades of night 
And chase my fears away. 


5 Then shall my soul with rapture trace 
The wonders of thy love ; 
But the full glories of thy face 
Are only known above. 


205 


How shall the young secure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from sin ? 

Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 


YEE GME Watts. 


2 When once it enters to the mind, 
It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God. 


3 ’T is like the sun, a heavenly light, 
That guides us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 


4 Thy precepts make me truly wise ; 
I hate the simner’s road ; 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise, 
But love thy law, my God ! 


5 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 
How pure is every page ! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 
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206 Ps.F9 27 Sreete., 3 How doth thy word my heart engage ! 


Faruer of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines ! 

Forever be thy name adored, 
For these celestial lines. 


Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find ; 

Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 


Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around, 

And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 


Oh, may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight ; 

And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 


Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou forever near ; 

Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 


207 Ps.779. 


Ou, how I love thy holy law! 
’T is daily my delight ; 

And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 


Watts. 


My waking eyes prevent the day 
To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away 


To hear thy eospel, Lord. 


How well employ my tongue ! 
And in my tiresome pilgrimage 
Yields me a heavenly song. 


4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 
Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope, 
And there I write thy praise. 


208 
Tue Spirit breathes upon the word, 
And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 


Tihs fA CowPerR, 


A glory gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic, like the sun ; 

It gives a light to every age; cos 
It gives, but borrows none. 


co 


The hand, that gave it, still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 

Its truths upon the nations rise,— 
They rise, but never sct. 


Let everlasting thanks be thine, 
For such a ‘bright wae 

As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day, 


Or 


My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of him I love, 

Till glory breaks upon my view, 
In brighter worlds above. 


62 GOD. 


JUDGMENT. L.M. 
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Be - fore thy throne a sin - nersbend; To us thy pard’ning love ex - tend. 
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yy C9 Trinity. Coorrr. | 2] I Faithfulness. Watts. 
Farner of heaven, whose love profound On, for a strong, a lasting faith, 
A ransom for our souls hath found, To credit what the Almighty saith ! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; To embrace the message of his Son, 
To us thy pardoning love extend. And call the joys of heaven our own. 
2 Then, should the earth’s foundations 


2 Almighty Son—incarnate Word— 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord ! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy saving grace extend. 


shake, 

And all the wheels of nature break, 
Our steady souls shall fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 
3 Eternal Spirit! by whose breath 212 

The soul is raised from sin and death,— 

Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 

To us thy quickening power extend. 


Omniscience.— Ps. 7.99. Warts, 


Lorp, thou hast searched and seen me 
through : 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 


4 Jehovah !—Father, Spirit, Son !— My rising and my resting hours, 
Mysterious Godhead !—Three in One ! My heart and flesh with all their powers. 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 7 


2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 

PL, “Uusarabinee ree 1757 ex He knows the words I mean to speak, 

Ere from my opening lips they break. 


Grace, pardon, dife to us extend. 


Wirn deepest reverence at thy throne, 
Jchovah, peerless and unknown ! 

Our feeble spirits strive, in vain, 

A glimpse of thee, great God! to gain. 


3 Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand: 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 


2 Who, by the closest search, can find 4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great! 
The eternal, uncreated mind ? What large extent! what lofty height ! 
Nor men, nor angels can explore My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Thy heights of love, thy depths of power.| Js in the boundless prospect lost. 

3 That power we trace on every side ; 5 Oh! maythesethoughtspossess my breast, 
Oh! may thy wisdom be our guide ! Where’er I rove, where’er I rest, 

And while we live, and when we die, Nor let my weaker passions dare 


May thine almighty love be nigh. Consent to sin, for God is there, 
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Waar finite power, with ceaseless toil, 
Can fathom the eternal Mind ? 

Or who the almighty Three in One, 
By searching, to perfection find ? 


2 Angels and men in vain may raise, 
Harmonious, their adoring songs ; 
The laboring tho’t sinks down, opprest, 
And praises die upon their tongues. 


3 Yet would I lift my trembling voice, 
A portion of his ways to sing ; 
And mingling with his meanest works, 
My humble, grateful tribute bring. 
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O noty, holy, holy Lord ! 
Bright in thy deeds and in thy name, 
Forever be thy name adored, 
Thy gloriés let the world proclaim ! 


Trinity. 


O Jesus! Lamb once crucified 

To take our load of sins away, 
Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide 
Along the realms of upper day ! 


O Holy Spirit ! from above, 

In streams of light and glory g oiven, 
Thou source of ‘ecstacy and love; 

Thy praises ring thro’ earth and heaven ! 


O God Triune! to thee we owe 

Our every thought, our every son 

And ever may thy praises flow 

From saint and seraph’ s burning tongue ! 


EASTBURN. 


May not the sovereign Lord on high 
Dispense his favors as he will, 

Choose some to life, while others die, 
And yet be just and gracious still ? 


2 What if he means to show his grace, 
And his electing love employs 
To mark out some of mortal race, 
And form them fit for heavenly joys? 


3 Shall man reply against the Lord, 
And call his Mater’ S ways unjust, 
The thunder of whose dreadful word 
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust ! 


4 But, O my soul! if truth so bright 
Should dazzle and confound thy sight, 
Yet still his written will obey, 
And wait the great decisive day. 


216 


Gop of my life, to thee belong 
The grateful ‘heart, the joyful song 
Touched by thy love, each tuneful choid 
- Resounds the goodness of the Lord. 


Long-suffering —ZLuke 7? :G. ANON. 


2 Yet why, dear Lord, this tender care ? 
Why doth thy hand so kindly rear 
A useless cumberer of the ground, 
On which so little fruit is found? 2 


3 Still let the barren fig-tree stand 
Upheld and fostered by thy hand ; 

And let its fruit and verdure be 
A grateful tribute, Lord, to thee. 
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GOD. 


Come, O a soul! in 
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Come, O my soul! in sacred lays 
Attempt thy great Creator’s praise : 
But, oh, what tongue can speak his fame ? 
What mortal verse can reach the theme ? 


Glory.— Ps. 704 +2. BLACKLOCK. 


2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, 
He glory like a garment wears ; 
To form a robe of light divine, 
Ten thousand suns around him shine. 


3 In all our Maker’s grand designs, 
Almighty power with wisdom shines ; 
His works, thro’ all this wondrous frame, 
Declare the glory of his name. 


4 Raised on devotion’s lofty wing, 
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing ; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 
Till listening worlds shall join the song ! 
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Kryepoms and thrones to God belong ; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your song ; 
Hiswondrous names and pow’rs rehearse; 
His honors shall enrich your verse. 


Majesty. Ps. 68. Warts. 


2 Heshakes the heavens with loud alarms ; 
How terrible is God in arms! 
In Israel are his mercies known ; 
Israel is his peculiar throne. 


3 Proclaim him King, pronounce him blest; 
He’s your defence, your joy, your rest ; 
When terrors rise, and nations faint, 
God is the strength of every saint. 
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Omnipresence. STERLING. 


Txou, Lord, who rear’st the mountain’s 
height, 

Andmak’stthe cliffs with sunshine bright, 

Oh, grant that we may own thy hand 

No less in every grain of sand! 


With forests huge, of dateless time, 
Thy will has hung each peak sublime ; 
But withered leaves beneath the tree 
Have tongues that tell as loud of thee. 


Teach us that not a leaf can grow 
Till life from thee within it flow ; 
That not a grain of dust can be, 
O Fount of being, save by thee! 


Mystery.—?s. £6 - 70. BEDDOME, 


Wait, O my soul! thy Maker’s will; 
Tumultuous passions, all be still! 

Nor let a murmuring thought arise ; 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 
He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
Performs his work, the cause conceals ; 
But, though his methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 


In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 

And by his saints it stands confessed, 
That what he does is ever best. 


Wait, then, my soul! submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat ; 

And, ’mid the terrors of his rod, 

Trust in a wise and gracious God. 
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Lorp, how mysterious are thy ways! On swifter wings salvation flies : 
How blind are we! how mean our praise ! Or, if he lets his anger burn, 
Thy steps, can mortal eyes explore ? How soon his frowns to pity turn! 
"Tis ours to wonder and adore. 5 His everlasting love is sure 
Great God! I would not ask to see To all his saints, and shall endure; 
What in my coming life shall be ; From age to age his truth shall reign, 
Enough for me if love divine, Nor children’s children hope in vain. 
At lengththrough every cloud shall shine. 
BO 3 Omnipresence. Homes. 
Are darkness and distress my share ? ae 
Then let me trust thy guardian care ; Lorp of all being; throned afar, 
If light and bliss attend my days, Thy glory flames from sun and star ; 
Then let my future hours be praise. Centre and soul of every sphere, 
: ; Yet to each loving heart how near ! 
Yet this my soul desires to know, , } 
Be this my only wish below, 2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray 
That Christ be mine ;—this great request Sheds on our path the glow of day ; 
Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest! Star of our hope, thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 
BONG) Perfections.— Ps. 70.2. Warts. 2) 
Tur Lord! how wondrous are his ways ! 3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn ; 
How firm his truth ! how large his grace | Our noontide is thy gracious dawn ; 
He takes his mercy for his throne, Our rainbow arch thy mercy’s sign ; 
And thence he makes his glories known. All, save the clouds of sin, are thine | 
Not half so high his power hath spread | 4 Lord of all life, below, above, 
The starry heavens above our head, Whoselightistruth, whose warmthis love, 
As his rich love exceeds our praise, Before thy ever- blazing throne 
Exceeds the highest hopes we raise. We ask no lustre of our own. 
Not half so far has nature placed 5 Grant us thy truth to make us free, 


The rising morning from the west, 
As his forgiving grace removes 
The daily guilt of those he loves. 


And kindling hearts that burn for thee, 
Till all thy living altars claim 
One holy light, one heavenly flame ! 
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Providence, 


224 
Wutte thee I seek, protecting Power ! 
Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled ! 


Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 


To thee my thoughts would soar: 
Thy mercy o’er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 


In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand ig see ! 

Each blessing to my soul more dear 
Because conferred by thee. 

In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, 

My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 


t© 


8 When gladness wings my favored hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 


WILLIAMS. 
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My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see ; 

My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on thee. 


225 
Wuen all thy mercies, O my God ! 


My rising soul surveys, 

Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 

Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 


Providence. ADDISON. 


Through every period of my life, 
Thy goodness [ll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 
Through all eternity, to thee 
A joyful song I'll raise : 
But oh! eternity ’s too short 
To utter all thy praise! 
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GOD. 


Beneficence. ANON, 


Wuew morning’s first and hallowed ray 
Breaks, with its trembling light, 

To chase the pearly dews away, 
Bright tear-drops of the night— 

My heart, O Lord! forgets to rove, 
But rises gladly free, 

On wings of everlasting love, 
And finds its home in thee. 


When evening’s silent shades descend, 
And nature sinks to rest, 

Still, to my Father and my Friend, 
My wishes are addressed. 

Though tears may dim my hours of joy, 
And bid my pleasures flee, 

Thou reign’st where grief cannot annoy ; 
I will be glad in thee, 


And ev’n when midnight’s solemn gloom 
Above, around is spread, 

Sweet dreams of everlasting bloom 
Are hovering o’er my head. 

I dream of that fair land, O Lord! 
Where all thy saints shall be; 

I wake to lean upon thy word, 
And still delight in thee. 


In Nature. MonTGOMERY. 


Gop, in the high and holy place, 
Looks down upon the spheres ; 
Yet in his providence and grace, 
To every eye appears. 
Hebowstheheavens; themountainsstand 
A highway for our God ; 
He walks amid the desert land ; 
’Tis Eden where he trod. —e 


The forests in his strength rejoice ; 
Hark! on the evening breeze, 

As once of old, Jehovah’s voice 
Is heard among the trees. 

In every stream his bounty flows, 
Diffusing joy and wealth ; 

In every breeze his Spirit blows,— 
The breath of life and health. 

His blessings fall in plenteous showers 
Upon the lap of earth, 

That teemswith foliage,fruits and flowers, 
And rings with infant mirth. 

If God hath made this world so fair, 
Where sin and death abound ; 

How beautiful, beyond compare, 
Will Paradise be found ! 
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67 


“ Our Father.’’ ‘HEGINBOTHAM, 


Faruer of mercies! God of love ! 
My Father and my God! 

I'll sing the honors of thy name, 
And spread thy praise abroad. 

In every period of my life 
Thy thoughts of love appear ; 

Thy mercies gild each transient scene, 
And crown each passing year. 


In all thy mercies, may my soul 
A Father’s bounty see ; 

Nor let the gifts thy grace bestows 
Estrange my heart from thee. 

Teach me, in times of deep distress, 
To own thy hand, O God ! 

And in submissive silence learn 


The lessons of thy rod. 


Through every period of my life, 
Each bright, each clouded scene, 
Give me a meek and humble mind, 
Still equal and serene. 
Then may I close my eyes in death, 
Redeemed from anxious fear; 
For death itself, my God, is life, 
If thou art with me there. 


Watchful Care.— Ps. 707. ADDISON, 


How are thy servants blest, O Lord ! 
How sure is their defence! 

Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, omnipotence, 

In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by.thy care, 

Thro’ burning climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 

When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 

They know thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to thy will; 

The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still. 


In midst of dangers. fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodness we 11 adore ; 

We'll praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

Our life, while thou presery’st that life, 
Thy sacrifice shall be ; 

And death, when death shall be our lot, 
Shall join our souls to thee. 
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230 Almighty Power. H. K. Wurre. | 3 A word of his almighty breath 


Tue Lord, our God, is full of might, 
The winds obey his will; 

He speaks,—and, in his heavenly height, 
The rolling sun stands still. 


2 Rebel, ye waves, and o’er the land 
With threatening aspect roar ; 
The Lord uplifts Ue awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 


3 Howl, windsof night, yourforcecombine; 
Without his high behest, 
Ye shall not, in the mountain pine, 
Disturb the sparrow’s nest. 
4 His voice sublime is heard afar, 
In distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to his car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 


5 Ye nations, bend—in reverence bend ; 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod, 
And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate your God. 


2, 3 I 
Tue Lord, how fearful is his name ! 
How wide is his command! 


Nature, with all her moving frame, 
Rests on his mighty hand. 


Omnipotence.—Zsa. 72+ 4. Watts. 


2 Immortal glory forms his throne, 
And light his awful robe ; 
While with a smile, or with a frown, 
He manages the globe. 


Can swell or sink the seas; 
Build the vast empires of the earth, 
Or break them as he please. 


4 On angels, with unvailéd face 
His glory beams above ; 
On men, he looks with softest grace, 
And takes his title, Love. 


232 
Kup silence, all created things ! 
And wait your Maker’s nod ; 


My soul stands trembling. while she sings 
The honors of her Gade 


Providence. Watts. 


bo 


Life, death, and hell,and worlds unknown, 
Hang on his firm decree ; 

He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 


3 His providence unfolds the book, 
And makes his counsels shine ; 
Each opening leaf, and every stroke, 
Fulfills some deep design. 


4 My God! I would not long to see 
My fate, with curious eyes— 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 


On 


In thy fair book of life and grace, 
Oh! may I find my name 

Recorded in some humble place, 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 
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Dy 3 3 Eternity.—Ps. 90 ; 7. Warts. | 
Great God! how infinite art thou ! | 
What worthless worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 


And pay their praise to thee. 


Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Ere seas or stars were made : 

Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 


Eternity, with all its years, 
Stands present in thy view ; 

To thee there’s nothing old appears— 
Great God! there’s nothing new. 


Our lives thro’ various scenes are drawn, 
And vexed with trifling cares ; 

While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 


Great God! how infinite art thou ! 
What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 

And pay their praise to thee. 
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O Gop! we praise thee, and confess 
That thou the only Lord 
And everlasting Father art, 
By all the earth adored. 


2 To thee, all angels cry aloud ; 
To thee the powers on high, 
Both cherubim and seraphim, 


Majesty.—Zsa. 6 : 2. Tare, ¢”. 


Continually do cry :— 


3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Whom heavenly hosts obey, 
The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway ! 


4 The apostles’ glorious company, 
And prophets crowned with light, 
With all the martyrs’ noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 


5 The holy church throughout the world, 
O Lord, confesses thee, 
That thou the eternal Father art, 
Of boundless majesty. 


235 
Erernat Wisdom! thee we praise, 
Thee the creation sings ; 
With thy loved name, rocks, hills, and 
seas, 
And heaven’s high palace rings. 


2 How wide thy hand hath spread the sky! 
How glorious to behold! 
Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And starred with sparkling gold. 


83 Infinite strength and equal skill, 
Shine through the worlds abroad, 


Our souls with vast amazement fill, 
And speak the builder, God. 


4 But still the wonders of thy grace 
Our softer passions move ; 
Pity divine in Jesus’ face 
We see, adore, and love. 


In the Universe. Warts, 
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Faithfulness.— Ps. 96 55. 


Oa 3 6 Warts. 
Brain, my tongue, some heavenly theme, 
And speak some boundless thing ; 

The mighty works, or mightier name, 


Of our eternal King. 


2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 
And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 
And the performing God. 


3 His very word of grace is strong, 
As that which built the skies ; 
The voice that rolls the stars along, 
Speaks all the promises. 


4 Oh, might I hear thy heavenly tongue 
But whisper, “Thou art mine !” 
Those gentle words should raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 


237 
Gop moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 


Providence. CowPEr. 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 
3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ! 
The clouds ye so much dread, 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 


5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 


6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 


2 3 8 H. K. Wurrr. 


Tue Lord our God is Lord of all; 
His station who can find ? 

I hear him in the waterfall ; 
I hear him in the wind. 


Lord of All. 


2 If in the gloom of night I shroud, 
His face I cannot fly ; 
I see him in the evening cloud, 
And in the morning sky. 


3 He smiles, we live! he frowns, we die! 
We hang upon his word ; 
He rears his mighty arm on high, 
We fall before his sword. 


4 He bids his gales the fields deform ; 
Then, when his thunders cease, 
He paints his rainbow on the storm, 
And lulls the winds to peace, 
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Holiness. — 7s. 777: 9. NEEDHAM. 


239 
Hoty and reverend is the name 
Of our eternal King ; 
Thrice holy Lord! the angels cry ; 
Thrice holy ! let us sing. 


2 The deepest reverence of the mind, 
Pay, O my soul! to God ; 
Lift with thy hands a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 


3 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach ; 
A broken heart shall please him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 


4 Thou holy God! preserve our souls 
From all pollution free ; 
The pure in heart are thy delight, 
And they thy face shall see. 


240 
I sine the almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 

And built the lofty abies. 


2 I sing the wisdom that ordained 
The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 


3 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with food: 
He formed the creatures with his word, 
And then pronounced them good. 
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Perfections.— 7s. 77 ¢ 
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4 Lord! how thy wonders are displayed 
Where’er I turn mine eye! 
If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky! 


5 There ’s not a plant or flower below 
But makes thy glories known ; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from thy throne. 


6 Creatures that borrow life from thee 
Are subject to thy care ; 
There’s not a place where we can flee, 
But God is present there. 


2 4 I 
Great Ruler of all nature’s frame ! 
We own thy power divine ; 
We hear thy breath in every storm, 
For all the winds are thine. 


In the Winds.—Zsa@. 27-8. Dopprivcex. 


2 Wide as they sweep their sounding way 
They work thy sovereign will ; 
And, awed by thy majestic voice, 
Confusion shall be still. 


3 Thy mercy tempers every blast 
To them that seek thy face, 
And mingles with the tempest’s roar’ 
The whispers of thy grace. 


4 Those gentle whispers let me hear, 
Till all the tumult cease ; 
And gales of Paradise shall lull 
My weary soul to peace. 
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BuRrDER. | 


2, 4 2 Love.—7 John L : 8. 


Comg, ye that know and fear the Lord, 
And raise your thoughts above : 

Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that “God is love.” 


2 This precious truth his word declares, 

And all his mercies prove ; 
Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears, 
To show that “God is love.” 


8 Behold his patience, bearing long 
With those who from him rove ; 
Till mighty grace their hearts subdues, 


To teach them—*“ God is love.” | 


4 Oh, may we all, while here below, 
This best of blessings prove ; 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that “God is love.” 


24.3 


Awakk, my heart, arise, my tongue, 
Prepare a tuneful voice ; 

In God, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 


Grace.—Zsa. G7: 70. Warts. | 


2 ’T is he adorned my naked soul, 
And made salvation mine ; 
Upon a poor poliuted worm 
He makes his graces shine. 


3 And, lest the shadow of a spot 

Should on my soul be found, 

He took the robe the Saviour wrought, | 
And cast it all around. 


244, 


4 How far this heavenly robe exceeds 
What earthly princes wear ! 
These ornaments, how bright they shine! 
How white the garments are ! 


5 The Spirit wrought my faith, and love, 
And hope, and every grace : 
But Jesus spent his life to work 
The robe of righteousness. 


6 Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed, 
By the great arend Three ! 
In sweetest harmony of praise, 
Let all thy powers agree. 


Mercy.— 2s. 776. Watts. 


Wuatr shall I render to my God, 
For all his kindness shown ? 

My feet shall visit thine abode, 
My songs address thy throne. 


2 Among the saints that fill thy house, 
My offering shall be paid ; 

There shall my zeal perform the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 


3 How much is mercy thy delight, 
Thou ever-blesséd God ! 
How dear thy servants in thy sight— 
How precious is their blood ! 


14 How happy all thy servants are ! 


How great thy grace to me ! 
My life, which thou hast made thy care, 
Lord ! I devote to thee. 
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24. 5 Omnipresence— Ps. 729. | Warts. | 3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 


Ty all my vast concerns with thee, 
In vain my soul would try 

To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 


Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 
My rising and my rest, 

My public walks, my private ways, 
And secrets of my breast. 


My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they’re formed within ; 

And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the sense I mean. 


Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep andhigh! 
Where can a creature hide? 

Within thy circling arms | lie, 
Enclosed on every side. 


So let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sovereign love. 
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Jenovan God! thy gracious power 
On every hand we see ; 
Oh, may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee. 


Omniscience.— Ps. 7.79. THOMSON, 


2 If, on the wings of morn, we speed 
To earth’s remotest bound, 
Thy right hand will our footsteps lead, 
Thine arm our path surround. 


And reaches to the skies; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 


4 From morn till noon, till latest eve, 
The hand of God we see; 
And all the blessings we receive, 
Ceaseless proceed from thee. 


5 In all the varying scenes of time, 
On thee our hopes depend ; 
In every age, in every clime, 
: : 
Our Father and our Friend. 


24.7 


Tuy way, O Lord, is in the sea; 
Thy paths I cannot trace, 

Nor comprehend the mystery 
Of thine unbounded grace. 


Mystery.—7 Cor.73:72.  Fawcern 


2 As, through a glass, I dimly see 
The wonders of thy love ; 
How little do I know of thee, 

Or of the joys above! 


3 ’Tis but in part I know thy will; 
I bless thee for the sight: 
When will thy love the rest reveal, 
In glory’s clearer light ? 


4 With rapture shall I then survey 
Thy providence and grace ; 
And spend an everlasting day 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
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248 om. 
O Gop, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home! 


2 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


Eternity — Ps. 90. Warts. 


3 Thy word commands our flesh to dust: 
“Return, ye sons of men ;” 
All nations rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth again. 


4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


5 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home! 


249 C. M. 


Farner! how wide thy glory shines! 
How high thy wonders rise! 

Known thro’ the earth by thousand signs, 
By thousand through the skies. 


Nature and Grace. Warts. | 


2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power, | 
Their motions speak thy skill; 
And, on the wings of every hour, 
We read thy patience still. 


3 But, when we view thy strange design 
To save, rebellious worms, 

Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms,— 


Here the whole Deity is known ; 
Nor dares a creature guess, 

Which of the glories brightest shone, 
The justice, or the grace. 


5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains; 
pa ? 
Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name, | 
And try their choicest strains. 


6 Oh! may I bear some humble part, 
In that immortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 


And love command my tongue. 


GOD. 


ConDER. 


D 5 O C.M.6l. 
Bryonp, beyond the boundless sea, 
Above that dome of sky, 
Further than thought itself can flee, 
Thy dwelling is on high: 
Yet dear the awful thought to me, 
That thou, my God! art nigh :— 


Omnipresence. 


2 Art nigh, and yet my laboring mind 
Feels after thee in vain— 
Thee in these works of power to find, 
Or to thy seat attain ; 
Thy messenger—the stormy wind ; 
Thy path—the trackless main. 


3 These speak of thee with loud acclaim ; 
They thunder forth thy praise— 
The glorious honor of thy name, 
The wonders of thy ways; 
But thou art not in tempest-flame, 
Nor in the noon-day blaze. 


4 We hear thy voice, when thunders roll 
Through the wide fields of air: 
The waves obey thy dread control ; 
Yet still thou art not there : 
Where shall I find him, O my soul! 
Who yet is everywhere ? 


v 


5 Oh, not in circling depth or height, 
But in the conscious breast, 

Present to faith, though vailed from sight, 
There doth his Spirit rest : 

Oh, come, thou Presence infinite ! 
And make thy creature blest. 


2 5 T LM. Eternity. Dopprincs. 
Great Former of this various frame, 
Our souls adore thine awful name, 


And bow and tremble, while they praise 
The Ancient of eternal days. 


bo 


Our days a transient period run, 
And change with every circling sun ; 
And, in the firmest state we boast, 
Before the moth we sink to dust. 


3 But let the creatures fall around ; 
Let death consign us to the ground ; 
Let the last general flame arise, 
And melt the arches of the skies ;— 


4 Calm as the summer’s ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature see, 
While grace secures us an abode 
Unshaken as the throne of God. 
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SUTHERLAND. 
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Ox, for a shout of joy, 
Worthy the theme we sing ; 
To this divine employ 
Our hearts and voices bring ; 
Sound, sound, thro’ all the earth abroad, 
The love, the eternal love of God. 


Love.—ZLphk.3 +77. 


2 Unnumbered myriads stand, 
Of seraphs bright and fair, 
Or bow at thy right hand, 
And pay their homage there ; 
But strive in vain with loudest chord, 
To sound thy wondrous love, O Lord. 


3 Yet sinners saved by grace, 
In songs of lower key, 
In every age and place, 
Have sung the mystery,— 
Have told in strains of sweet accord, 
Thy love, thy sovereign love, O Lord. 


4 Though earth and hell assail, 
And doubts and fears arise, 
The weakest shall prevail, 
And grasp the heavenly prize, 
And through an endless age record 
Thy love, thy changeless love, O Lord. 


2 5 3 S.M. Condescension.—?s.&. Watts. 


O Lorp, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine ; 

Thy glories round the earth are spread, 
And o’er the heavens they shine. 


2 When I survey the stars, 
And all their shining forms, 
Lord, what is man, that worthless thing, 
Akin to dust and worms ? 


3 Lord, what is worthless man, 
That thou shouldst love him so ? 
Next to thine angels is he placed, 
And lord of all below. 


4 How rich thy bounties are, 
And wondrous are thy ways; 
Of dust and worms thy power can frame 
A monument of praise. 


5 O Lord, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine ; : 
Thy glories round the earth are spread, 
And o’er the heavens they shine. 


Youne. 


B) 54 H.M. Trinity—John 75:76. Watts. 


To him that chose us first, 
Before the world began ; 
To him that bore the curse 
To save rebellious man ; 
To him that formed | Is endless praise 
Our hearts anew, And glory due. 


2 The Father’s love shall run 
Through our immortal songs, 
We bring to God the Son 
Hosannas on our tongues ; 
Our lips address With equal praise 
The Spirit’s name Andzeal thesame. 


3 Let every saint above, 
And angel round the throne, 
Forever bless and love 
The sacred Three in One; 
Thus heaven shall | When earth and 
raise time 
His honors high, Grow old and die. 


2. 5 5 C.M.D. Inthe Seasons.— Ps. 747. Warts. 


Wirs songs and honors sounding loud, 
Address the Lord on high ; 

Over the heavens he spreads his cloud, 
And waters vail the sky. 

He sends his showers of blessings down, 
To cheer the plains below ; 

He makes the grass the mountains 

crown, 

And corn in valleys grow. 


bo 


His steady counsels change the face 
Of the declining year ; 

He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 

His hoary frost, his fleecy snow, 
Descend and clothe the ground ; 

The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 


3 He sends his word and melts the snow, 

The fields no longer mourn ; 

He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 

The changing wind, the flying cloud, 
Obey his mighty word : 

With songs and honors sounding loud, 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 
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BAKER, 


2:56 L. M. 


Brest Trinity ! from mortal sight 
Vailed in thine own eternal light ! 
We thee confess, in thee believe ; 
To thee with loving hearts we cleave. 


2 O Father! thou most Holy One! 
O God of God! Eternal Son! 
O Holy Ghost! thou Love Divine ! 
To join them both is ever thine, 


3 The Father is in God the Son, 
And with the Father he is one; 
In both the Spirit doth abide, 
And with them both is glorified. 


4 Eternal Father! thee we praise ; 
To thee, O Son! our hymns we raise ; 
O Holy Ghost! we thee adore ! 
One mighty God forevermore. 


257 ©.P.M. 


My God, thy boundless love I praise ; 

How bright on high its glories blaze! 
How sweetly bloom below! 

It streams from thy eternal throne ; 

Through heaven its joys forever run, 
And o’er the earth they flow. 


Trinity. 


Love. Moore. 


2 ’T is love that paints the purple morn, 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne, 
Their genial drops distill ! 
In every vernal beam it glows, 
It breathes in every gale that blows, 
And glides in every rill. 


3 It robes in cheerful green the ground, 
And pours its flowery beauties round, 
Whose sweets perfume the gale ; 
Its bounties richly spread the plain, 
The blushing fruit, the golden grain, 
And smile in every vale. 


4 But in thy word I see it shine 
With grace and glories more divine, 
Proclaiming sins forgiven ; 
There Faith, brightcherub, points the way 
To realms of everlasting day, 
And opens all her heaven. 


5 Then let the love that makes me blest 

With cheerful praise inspire my breast, 
And ardent gratitude, 

And all my thoughts and passions tend 

To thee, my Father and my Friend, 
My soul’s eternal good ! 


(© 1D), 


@ 58 7s. In Creation. — 7s. 748. MoNnTGOMERY, 


Heratps of creation! cry,— — 

“ Praise the Lord—the Lord most high !” 
Heaven and earth obey the call, 

Praise the Lord—the Lord of all. 


2 For he spake, and forth from night 
Sprang the universe to light ; 
He commanded—nature heard, 
And stood fast upon his word. 


3 Praise him, all ye hosts above,— 
Spirits perfected in love ! 
Sun and moon! your anthems raise ; 
Sing, ye stars! your Maker’s praise. 


259 L. M. 


THERE 1s a God !—all nature speaks, 
Thro’ earth, and air, and seas, and skies; 
See! from the clouds his glory breaks, 
When the first beams of morning rise. 


Being.—_Heb. 77: 6. STEELE, 


2 The rising sun, serenely bright, 
O’er the wide world’s extended frame, 
Inscribes, in characters of light, 
His mighty Maker’s glorious name. 


3 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace creation’s wonders o’er, 
Confess the-footsteps of your God, 
And bow before him, and adore. 


260 o™. 


Tue Lord descended from above, 
And bowed the heavens most high ; 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 


Majesty.— #s. 7S. | STERNHOLD, 


2 On cherub and on cherubim, 
Full royally he rode ; 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 


3 He sat serene upon the floods, 
Their fury to restrain ; 
And he, as sovereign Lord and King, 
Forevermore shall reign. 


4 The Lord will give his people strength 
Whereby they shall increase ; 
And he will bless his chosen flock 
With everlasting peace. 


5 Give glory to his awful name, 
And honor him alone ; 

_ Give worship to his majesty, 
Upon his holy throne. 


2 6 I SM. Grace.—#s. 709. 


Ou, bless the Lord, my soul! 
His grace to thee proclaim ; 

And all that is within me join 
To bless his holy name. 


bo 


Oh! bless the Lord, my soul! 
His mercies bear in mind: 

Forget not all his benefits : 
The Lord to thee is kind. 


He will not always chide ; 
He will with patience wait ; 
His wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 


He pardons all thy sins, 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeth thy infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 


Then bless his holy name, 


Whose grace hath made thee whole! 


Whose loving-kindness ' crowns 
days; 


Oh! bless the Lord, my soul ! 


MontTcGomery. 


GOD. 


bo 


thy 
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79 


In Nature. MUHLENBERG, 


Since o’er thy footstool here below 
Such radiant gems are strown, 

Oh, what magnificence must glow, 
Great God, about thy throne ! 

So brilliant here these drops of light ! 

There the full ocean rolls, how bright ! 


If night’s blue curtain of the sky, 

With thousand stars inwrought, 
Hung, like a royal canopy, 

With glittering diamonds fraught, 
Be, Lord, thy temple’s outer vail, 
What splendor at the shrine must dwell! 
The dazzling sun, at noonday hour, 

Forth from his flaming vase, 
Flinging o’er earth the golden shower, 

Till vale and mountain blaze, 

But shows, O Lord, one beam of thine: 
What, then, the Day where thou dost 
shine ! 


Ah, how shall these dim eyes endure 
That noon of living rays ? 
Or how our spirits, so impure, 
Upon thy glory gaze? 
Anoint, O Lord, anoint our sight, 
And fit us for that world of light. 
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C.M. In Nature. 


Tuere is a book that all may read, 
Which heavenly truth imparts, 
And all the lore its scholars need,— 
Pure eyes, and Christian hearts. 


The works of God, above, below, 
Within us and around, 

Are pages in that book, to show 
How God himself is found. 


The glorious sky, embracing all, 
Is like the Maker’s love, 
Wherewith encompassed, great and 
small 
In peace and order move. 


The dew of heaven is like thy grace ; 
It steals in silence down, 

But where it lights, the favored place 
By richest fruits is known. 


Thou, who hast given us eyes to see, 
And love this sight so fair, 

Give us a heart to find out thee, 
And read thee everywhere, 


bo 
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Kesiz.| 2 64 L.M.D. In Nature.—@s.79. Appison. 


Tue spacious firmament on high, 

With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim: 

The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator’s power display ; 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an almighty hand. 


Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale; 
And nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth; 

While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole, 


What though in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball,— 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found,— 
In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice, 
Forever singing as ‘they shine,— 

“The hand | that made us is aie? 
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D 6 5 8s & 7s. Holiness.—Rev. Z: 8. Mant. | 2 66 8s & 78. Grace. F. S. Key. 
Lorp, thy glory fills the heaven ; Lorp, with glowing heart I’d praise thee 
Earth is with its fullness stored ; For the bliss thy love bestows ; 
Unto thee be glory given, For the pardoning grace that saves me, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! And the peace that from it flows : 
Heaven is still with anthems ringing ; Help, O God, my weak endeavor ; 
Earth takes up the angels’ cry, This dull soul to rapture raise ; 
Holy, holy, holy, singing, | Thou must light the flame, or never 
Lord of hosts, thou Lord most high. Can my love be warmed to praise. 
2 Ever thus in God’s high praises, 2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 
Brethren, let our tongues unite, Wretched wander er, far astray ; 
While our thoughts his greatness raises, Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 
And our love his gifts excite : From the paths of death away ; 
With his seraph train before him, Praise, with love’s devoutest feeling, 
With his holy church below, Him who saw thy guilt-born fear, 
Thus unite we to adore him, And, the light of hope revealing, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow. Bade the blood-stained cross appear. 
8 Lord, thy glory fills the heaven ; 3 Lord, this bosom’s ardent feeling 
Earth is with its fullness stored ; Vainly would my lips express : 
Unto thee be glory given, Low before thy footstool kneeling, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! Deign thy suppliant’s prayer to bless ; 
Thus thy glorious name confessing, Let thy grace, my soul’s chief treasure, 
We adopt the angels’ cry, Love’s pure flame within me raise ; 
Holy, holy, holy, blessing And, since words can never measure, 


Thee, the Lord our God most high ! Let my life show forth thy praise. 
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g) 67 C.M. Omnipresence.—#?s. 7.379. Watts. 


Lorp! where shall guilty souls retire, 
Forgotten and unknown ! 

In hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 
In heaven thy glorious throne. 


2 Should I suppress my vital breath 
To shun the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of death 
And make the grave resign. 


3 If winged with beams of morning light, 
I fly beyond the west, 
Thy hand, which must support my flight, 
Would soon betray my rest. 


4 If o’er my sins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, 
Those flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Would turn the shades to light. 


5 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee: 
Oh, may I ne’er provoke that power 
From which I cannot flee ! 


2 6 8 H.M, Truth.— Ve. 232 + 79. DoppRIDGE. 


Tue promises I sing, 
Which sovereign love hath spoke ; 
Nor will the eternal King 
His words of grace revoke : 
They stand secure Not Zion’s hill 
And steadfast still; | Abides so sure. 


2 The mountains melt away 
When once the Judge appears, 
And sun and moon decay, 
That measure mortal years ; 
But still the same, | The promise shines 
In radiant lines Through allthe flame. 


8 Their harmony shall sound 
Through my attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the ground 
And dissipate the spheres; 
Midst all the shock | I stand serene, 
Of that dread scene, | Thy word my rock. 
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Lorn, when my raptured thought surveys 
Creation’s beauties o’er, 
All nature joins to teach thy praise, 


And bid my soul adore. 


In Nature. STEELE. 


2 Where’er I turn my gazing eyes, 
Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 


GOD. 


Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise, 
And speak their source divine. 


3 On me thy providence has shone 
With gentle smiling rays ; 
Oh, let my lips and life make known 
Thy goodness and thy praise. 


4 All-bounteous Lord, thy grace impart! 
Oh, teach me to improve 
Thy gifts with humble, grateful heart, 
And crown them with thy love. 


Q Fi O 8& 7S. 
Gop is love; his mercy brightens 
All the path in which we rove ; 
Bliss he wakes and woe he lightens; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


Perfections. Bowrinac. 


2 Chance and change are busy ever ; 
Man decays, and ages move; 
But his mercy waneth never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


3 Ev’n the hour that darkest seemeth, 
Will his changeless goodness prove ; 
From the gloomhis brightness streameth, 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


4 He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above: 
Everywhere his glory shineth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 
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Farner of glory! to thy name 
Immortal praise we give, 

Who dost an act of grace proclaim, 
And bid us rebels live. 


Immortal honor to the Son 
Who makes thine anger cease ; 
Our lives he ransomed with his own, 
And died to make our peace. 


Trinity. Watts 
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To thine almighty Spirit be 
Immortal glory given, 

Whose influence brings us near to thee, 
And trains us up for heaven. 


4 Let men with their united voice 
Adore the eternal God ; 
And spread his honors and their joys 
Through nations far abroad. 


5 Let faith, and love, and duty join, 
One general song to raise ; 

Let saints in earth and heaven combine 
In harmony and praise. 


GOD. 


Bonar. 


272 7. (See p. 313) 
Hoty Father, hear my cry ; 
Holy Saviour, bend thine ear; 
Holy Spirit, come thou nigh: 
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear! 


2 Father, save me from my sin; 

Saviour, I thy mercy crave ; 
Gracious Spirit, make me clean: 
Father, Son, and Spirit, save! 
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3 Father, let me taste thy love ; 
Saviour, fill my soul with peace; 
Spirit, come my heart to move: 
Father, Son, and Spirit, bless! 


4 Father, Son, and Spirit—thou 
One Jehovah, shed abroad 
All thy grace within me now; 
Be my Father and my God! 
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QB he H. M. 
WE give immortal praise 
For God the Father’s love, 
For all our comforts here, 
And better hopes above: 
He sent his own eternal Son 
To die for sins that we had done. 


2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood 
From everlasting woe: 
And now he lives and now he reigns, 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 
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3 To God the Spirit’s name 
Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead sinner live: 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 


4 Almighty God! to thee 
Be endless honors done, 
The undivided Three, 
The great and glorious One: 
Where reason fails, with all her powers, 
There faith prevails and love adores, 
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Ps. 98. Warts. 
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Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 
Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 


2 Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns ; 
Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and 
plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 
3 No more let sin and sorrow grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 


4 Herules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love, 
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Sine to the Lord, ye distant lands, 
Ye tribes of every tongue ; 


Ps. I. Warts. 


His new-discovered grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 


Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, 
God’s own Almighty Son ; 

His power the sinking world sustains, 
And grace surrounds his throne. 


Let heaven proclaim the joyful day ; 
Joy through the earth be seen; 
Let cities shine in bright array, 
And fields in cheerful green. 


Let an unusual joy surprise 
The islands of the sea; 

Ye mountains, sink; ye valleys, rise ¢ 
Prepare the Lord his way. 


Behold, he comes ; he comes to bless 
The nations, as their God, 

To show the world his righteousness, 
And send his truth abroad. 


But when his voice shall raise the dead, 
And bid the world draw near, 

How will the guilty nations dread 
To see their Judge appear! 


ADVENT. 


NEWBOLD. C.M. 
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ANGELS rejoiced and sweetly sung 
At our Redeemer’s birth ; 
Mortals! awake; let every tongue 
Proclaim his matchless worth. 


2 Glory to God, who dwells on high, 
And sent his only Son 

To take a servant’s form, and die, 
For evils we had done! 


Luke 2:7kh. Hurn, 


3 Good-will to men; ye fallen race! 
Arise, and shout for joy; 
He comes, with rich abounding grace, 
To save, and not destroy. 


4 Lord! send the gracious tidings forth, 
And fill the world with light, 
That Jew and Gentile, through the earth, 
May know thy saving might. 
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Hark, the glad sound! theSaviourcomes, 
The Saviour promised long; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 
2 He comes, the prisoner to release, 
In Satan’ s bondage held; 
The gates of brass Before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 
3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
And, on the eyes long closed in night, 
To pour celestial day. 


Isa.67 37-3. DoppRIDGE. 
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4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure, 
And, with the treasures of his grace, 
Enrich the humble poor. 


5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
And heaven’s eternal arches ring 
With thy belovéd name. 
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Cam on the listening ear of night, 
Come heaven’s ficlodions strains, 


Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains, 


Luke 2:7. E. H. Sgars. 


2 Celestial choirs, from courts above, 
Shed sacred glories there, 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make. music on the air. 


3 The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply ; 
And greet, from all their holy heights, 
The day-spring from on high, 


4 Over the blue depths of Galilee 
There comes a holier calm, 
And Sharon waves, in eelecon praise, 
Her silent groves of palm. 


5 “Glory to God!” the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems ring— 
“ Peace to the earth, good-will to men, 
From heaven’s elenial King !” 


CHRISTMAS. C.M. 


CHRIST. 
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And ree. shone a - En 
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Y 7 9 Luke 2. 
Wuize shepherds watched their flocks 
by night, 
All seated on the ground; 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 


2 “Fear not,” said he,—for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind,— 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 
3 “To you, in David’s town, this day, 
Is born of David’s line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign ;— 


4 “The heavenly babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.” 


5 Thus spake the seraph—and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song :— 
6 “All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace ; 
Good-willhenceforth from heaven to men 
Begin, and never cease !” 
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Messi1au! at thy glad approach 
The howling winds are still ; 
Thy praises fill the lonely w aste, 
And breathe from every hill. 


Isa. 865. BRUCE. 
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2 Renewed, the earth a robe of light, 
A robe of beauty wears; 
And in new heavens a brighter Sun 
Leads on the promised years. 


3 Let Israel to the Prince of Peace 
The loud hosanna sing ; 
With hallelujahs, and with hymns, 
O Zion, hail thy King. 
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Awake, awake the sacred song 
To our incarnate Lord ! 

Let every heart and every tongue 
Adore the eternal Word. 


2 That awful Word, that sovereign Power, 
By whom the worlds were made— 
Oh, happy morn! illustrious hour |— 
Was once in flesh arrayed ! 


John7 37k. STEELE, 


3 Then shone almighty power and love, 
In all their glorious forms, 
When Jesus left his throne above, 
To dwell with sinful worms. 


4 Adoring angels tuned their songs 
To hail the joyful day ; 
With rapture then let mortal tongues 
Their grateful worship pay. 


5 What glory, Lord, to thee is due! 
With wonder we adore ; 
But could we sing as angels do, 
Our highest praise were poor. 


ADVENT. 


WINCHESTER. L. M. 
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Wake, O my soul, and hail the morn, 
For unto us a Saviour’s born ; 

See, how the angels wing their way, 
To usher in the glorious day! 


Luke 2:74. 


2 Hark! what sweet music, what a song, 
Sounds from the bright, celestial throng ! 
Sweet song, whose melting sounds impart 
Joy to each raptured, listening heart. 


3 Come, join the angels in the sky, 
Glory to God, who reigns on high ; 
Let peace and love on earth abound, 
While time revolves and years roll Pond 
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Berore the heavens were spread abroad, 
From everlasting was the Word; 

With God he was, the Word was God ! 
And must divinely be adored. 


Johns :7. Warts. 


2 By his own power were all things made; 
By him supported, all things stand ; 
He is the whole creation’s head, 

And angels fly at his command. 


3 Ere sin was born, or Satan fell, 
He led the host of morning stars : 
His generation who can tell, 

Or count the number of his years ? 


4 But lo, he leaves those heavenly forms: 
The Word descends and dwells in clay, 
That he may converse hold with worms, 
Dressed in such feeble flesh as they. 


ane 
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5 Mortals with joy behold his face, 
The eternal Father’s only Son: 
How full of truth, how full of grace, 
When in his eyes the Godhead shone! 


6 Archangels leave their high abode, 
To learn new mysteries here, and tell 
The love of our descending God, 

The glories of Immanuel. 
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Wuen Jordan hushed his waters still, 

And silence slept on Zion’s hill; 

When Bethlehem’s shepherds through 
the night 

Watched o’er their flocks by starry light ; 


Luke 2:77. CAMPBELL, 
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Hark! from the midnight hills around 

A yoice of more than mortal sound 

In distant halletujahs stole, 

Wild murmuring o’er the raptured soul. 

3 On wheels of light, on wings of flame, 

The glorious hosts of Zion came ; 

High heaven with songs of tr iumph rung 

While thus they struck their harps, a 
sung : 


4 “O Zion, lift thy raptured eye ; 
The long- expected hour is nigh ; 
Renewed, creation smiles again, 
The prince of Salem comes to reign. 


5 “He comes to cheer the trembling heart, 
Bid Satan and his host depart ; 
Again the Day-star gilds the gloom, 
Again the bowers of Eden bloom.” 
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28 5 s&s. Malt. 2:70,77. Heser.| Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 


Bricutest and best of the sons of the 
morning ! 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine 
aid ; 

Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 


Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are 
shining ; 

Low lies his head with the beasts of the 
stall : 

Angels adore him, in slumber reclining, 


Maker, and Monar ch, and Saviour of all! 


Say shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 

Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ? 

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the 
ocean, 

Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the 
mine ? 


Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vainly with gold would his favors secure: 
Richer, by far, is the heart’s adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


5 Brightest and best of the sons of the 
morning ! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine 
aid ; 


Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 
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Harx! what celestial sounds, 
What music fills the air! 
Soft warbling to the morn, 
It strikes the ravished ear ; 
Now all is still; In tuneful notes, 
Now wild it floats | Loud, sweet and shrill. 


Luke 2:70. ANON. 


2 The angelic hosts descend, 
With harmony divine ; 
See how from heaven they bend, 
And in full chorus join : 
“Fear not,” say they; | Jesus, your King, 
“Great joy we bring: | Is born to-day. 


3 “He comes, your souls to save 
From death’s eternal gloom ; 
To realms of bliss and light 
He lifts you from the tomb : 
Your voices raise, Your songs unite 
With sons of light; | Of endless praise. 


4 “Glory to God on high ; 
Ye mortals, spread the sound, 
And let your raptures fly 
To earth’s remotest bound ; 
For peace on earth, To man is given, 
From God in heaven | At Jesus’ birth.” 


ADVENT. 


AYRSHIRE. 
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287 L. M.D. 2:9. 
Wuey, marshaled on the nightly plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky, 

One star alone, of all the train, 

Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye. 
Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks 
From every host, from every gem ; 

But one alone the Saviour speaks,— 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 


Once on the raging seas I rode, 

The storm was loud, the night was dark, 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 
Thewindthattossed my foundering bark. 
Deep horror then my vitals froze ; 
Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ; 
When suddenly a star arose, 

It was the Star of Bethlehem! 

It was my guide, my light, my all; 

It bade my dark forebodings cease, 
And through thestormand danger’sthrall 
It led me to the port of peace. 

Now safely moored, my perils o’er, 

I'll sing, first in night’s diadem, 

For ever and for evermore, 

The Star, the Star of Bethlehem ! 
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Harx! what mean those holy voices, 
Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 

Lo! the angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 


Luke 2:74. Cawoop. 
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Hear them tell the wondrous story, 
Hear them chant in hymns of joy :— 
“Glory in the highest, glory ! 
Glory be to God most high ! 


“ Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 
Reaching far as man is found ; 

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven! 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 


“Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 
Heaven and earl Tis praises sing! rf 
Oh, receive whom God appointed, 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 


“Haste, ye mortals, to adore him ; 
Learn his name, and taste his joy ; 

Till in heaven ye sing before him— 
‘Glory be to God most high !” 
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To us a child of hope is born, 
To us a Son is given; 

Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him all the hosts of heaven. 

2 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

Forevermore adored ; 

The Wonderful, the Counselor, 
The great and mighty Lord ! 


VEE SNAG BRUCE. 


3 His power, increasing, still shall spread ; 
His reign no end shall know: 
Justice shall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 


290 8s & 6s. 
Tue wise men to ae cradle-throne, 
O infant Saviour! brought of ald 
The incense meet for Code alone, 
Sharp myrrh and shining gold. 


2 Shine cn us too, bright eastern star, 
Thine own baptized Gentile band, 
Till we have found our Lord from far, 
An offering in our hand. 
3 Till we have brought the fine gold rare 
Of zeal, that giv veth all for love : 
Till we have prayed the glowing pr ayer, 
Like incense borne above. 


4 Till bitter tears our eyes have wet, 


Because our wilful hearts would err ; 


Worship, and love, and sorrow, met, 
Gold, frankincense, and myrrh. 


Matt. 2; 77. Mrs. ALEXANDER. 
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5 All meet for thee, our own Adored ! 
Our suffering Saviour, God and King! 
Accept the gold and incense, Lord, 
Accept ‘lie myrrh we bring ! ! 
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Harx! hark !—the notes of joy 
Roll o’er the heavenly plains, 
And seraphs find employ 
For their sublimest strains ; 
Some new delight in heaven is known ; 
Loud sound the harps around the throne. 


feb.7:6. A. REED. 


2 Hark! hark !—the sounds draw nigh, 
The joyful hosts descend ; 
Jesus forsakes the sky, 
To earth his footsteps bend ; 
He comes to bless our fallen race; 
He comes with messages of grace. 


3 Bear—bear the tidings round ; 
Let every mortal know 
What love in God is found, 
What pity he can show; 
Ye winds that blow! ye waves that roll! 
Bear the glad news from pole to pole. 


4 Strike—strike the harps again, 
To great _Immanuel’s name ; 
Arise, ye sons of men ! 
And all his grace proclaim ; 
Angels and men! wake every string, 
"Tis God the Saviour’s praise we sing, 
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292 78. Luke 2:73, 74. C. WESLEY. | 
Hark! the herald angels sing, Born to raise the sons of earth ; 
“Glory to the new-born King! | Born to give them second birth.] 


Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
God and: sinners reconciled.” 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise ; 

Join the triumphs of the skies ; 
With the angelic hosts proclaim, 
“Christ is born in Bethlehem.” 


4 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace ! 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness ! 

Light and life to all he brings, 

tisen with healing in his wings. 

Let us then with angels sing, 

“Glory to the new-born King! 


bd 


or 


3[Mild he lays his glory by ; Peace on earth, and mercy mild; 
Born that man no more may die ; God and sinners reconciled !’ 
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293 Col.7: 79. Eyrtetv. | 3 Such was our Lord; and shall we fear 
Bruno tp, where, in a mortal form, The cross, with all its scorn ? 
Appears each grace divine ! Or love a faithless evil world, 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, That wreathed his brow with thorn ? 
With mildest radiance shine. 4 No! facing all its frowns or smiles, 
2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, Like him, obedient still, 
To give the mourner joy, We homeward press thro’ storm or calm, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, To Zion’s blessed hill. 


Was his divine employ. 
oes 295 1 Pet.G? 27-28. ANON. 


7 ryae * a y 
He meek and patient stood ; Wauar grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 


His foes, ungrateful, sought his life, Around thy steps below ; E 
rina Mhsred tor their 200d: What patient love was seen in all 
= Thy life and death of woe. 


8 ’Mid keen reproach and cruel scorn, 


4 Jn the last hour of deep distress, 
Before his Father’s throne, | 2 For, ever on thy burdened heart 
With soul resigned he bowed and said,— | A weight of sorrow hung ; 
“Thy will, not mine, be done !” | Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
eee ne Kas Escaped thy silent tongue. 
5 Be Christ our pattern, and our guide, 
His image may we bear; 3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 
Oh! may we tread his holy steps,— Thy friends unfaithful prove ; 
His joy and glory share. | Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love. 
B) O4 Heo. 73373. Bonar. é 
A pirerim through this lonely world, 4 Oh, give us hearts to love like thee! 
The blesséd Saviour passed ; Like thee, O Lord, to grieve 
A mourner all his life was he, Far more for others’ sins than all 
A dying Lamb at last. The wrongs that we receive. 
2 That tender heart that felt for all, 5 One with thyself, may every eye, 
For all its life-blood gave ; In us, thy brethren, see 
It found on earth no resting-place, The gentleness and grace that spring 


Save only in the grave. From union, Lord! with thee. 
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2 96 Luke 22: 42. MITCHELL. 
Jesus! thy love shall we forget, 

And never bring to mind 
The grace that paid our hopeless debt, 


And bade us pardon find ? 


Shall we thy life of grief forget, 
Thy fasting and thy prayer ; 

Thy locks with mountain vapors wet, 
To save us from despair ? 


Gethsemane can we forget— 
Thy struggling agony ; 

When night lay dark on Olivet, 
And none to watch with thee ? 


Our sorrows and our sins were laid 
On thee, alone on thee ; 

Thy precious blood our ransom paid— 
Thine all the glory be! 


Life’s brightest joys we may forget— 
Our kindred cease to love ; 

But he who paid our hopeless debt, 
Our constancy shall prove. 


297 
Lorp, as to thy dear cross we flee, 
And pray to be forgiven, 
So let thy life our pattern be, 
And form our souls for heaven. 


Luke 9 3 23. GuRNEY. 


2 Help us, through good report and ill, 
Our daily cross to bear; 
Like thee, to do our Father’s will, 
Our brother’s griefs to share. 
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| 3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine ; 

And kindness in our bosoms dwell 
As free and true as thine. 


4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly, 
And grief’s dark day come on, 
We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
“Father, thy will be done !”” 


5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
Oh, may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 
And follow thee to heaven ! 


298 

Trou art the Way: to thee alone 
From sin and death we flee ; 

And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 


John 74:6. Doane. 


2 Thou art the Truth: thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst instruct the mind, 
And purify the heart. 


3 Thou art the Life: the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 

And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm, 


4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life: 
Grant us to know that Way ; 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Which leads to endless day. 
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299 Rom. 8+ 29. Warts. 301 FUTANONS Ais Warts. 


My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word ; 

But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 


Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father’s will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 


I would transcribe and make them mine. | 


Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer ; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and thy victory too. 


Be thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here ; 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Among the followers of the*Lamb. 


300 
Make us, by thy transforming grace, 
Dear Saviour, daily more like thee ! 
Thy fair example may we trace, 

To teach us what we ought to be! 


12S 2s 


Rom. 


To do thy heavenly Father’s will 

Was thy employment and delight ; 
Humility and holy zeal 

Shone through thy life divinely bright. 


3 But ah! how blind! how weak we are! 
How frail! how apt to turn aside! 
Lord, we depend upon thy care, 

And ask thy Spirit for our guide. 
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STEELE. | 


Nor to condemn the sons of men, 
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear ; 
No weapons in his hands are seen, 
No flaming sword, nor thunder there. 
Such was the pity of our God, 

He loved the race of man so well, 
He sent his Son to bear our load 

Of sins, and save our souls from hell. 


ie Sinners, believe the Saviour’s word ; 
Trust in his mighty name, and live : 
A thousand joys his lips afford, 
His hands a thousand blessings give. 


WEA LL 2S Bowrina. 


How sweetly flowed the gospel sound 

Froin lips of gentleness and grace, 

When listening thousands gathered 
round, 

And joy and gladness filled the place ! 

2 From heaven he came, of heavenhespoke, 
To heaven he led his followers’ way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unyailing an immortal day. 

3 “Come, wanderers, to my Father’s home, 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest :” 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we ‘will come, 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest ! 


Decay then, tenements of dust ; 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay : 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 
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heav ee fair His form ! : a bright his beauties are ! His form | how ocat hist beauties are ! 
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202 Ps LS. Warts. | 4 Ev’n death, which sets the prisoner free, 
| Was pang, ond scoff, and scorn to thee; 
Yet love through all thy torture glowed, 
And mercy with thy life-blood flowed. 


Now be my heart inspired to sing 

The glories of my Saviour King,— 
Jesus the Lord ; how heavenly fair 
His form! how bright his beauties are ! 


Or 


Oh, in thy light be mine to go, 
Tlluming all my way of woe ! 

And give me ever on the road 

To trace thy footsteps, Son of God. 


bo 


O’er all the sons of human race, 
He shines with a superior grace : 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And blessings all his state compose, 


3 05 Matt. £° 23, 2h. MoNnTGOMERY. 


oe 


Thy throne, O God, forever stands ; Waant aie tee paren 
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands ; . ae i a e sree on oe spore. 
Thy laws and works are just and right ; | a Bits fe ae Laneiate nore, 
Justice and grace are thy delight. Vhere’er he went, affliction fled, 

And sickness reared her fainting head. 
4 God, thine own God, has richly shed 
His oil of gladness on thy head ; 
And with his sacred Spirit blessed 
His first-born Son above the rest. 


304 Heb. 7 + 26. A. C. Coxe. | 
How beauteous were the marks divine, 
That in thy meekness used to shine, | 
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod 
In wondrous love, O Son of God! 


bo 


The eye that rolled in irksome night, 
Beheld his face,—for God is light ; 
The opéning ear, the loosened tongue, 
His precepts hear d, his praises sung. 


wre) 


With bounding steps the halt and lame, 
To hail their oreat Deliverer came ; 

O’er the cold grave he bowed his head, 
He spake the word, and raised the dead. 


cS 


Despairing madness, dark and wild, 


2 Oh, who like thee, so calm, so bright, 
Jn his i inspiring presence smiled ; 


So pure, so made to live in light ? 


Oh, who like thee did ever go | The storm of horror ceased to roll, 

So ‘patient through a world of woe ? _ And reason lightened through the soul. 
3 Oh, who like thee so humbly bore 5 Through paths of loving-kindness led, 

The scorn, the scoffs of men, before? | Where Jesus triumphed we would tread ; 

So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, To all, with willing hands dispense 


So glorious in humility ¢ _ The gifts of our benevolence. 
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Luke 22°43. TAPPAN. 


aa 1s midnight ; and on Olive’s brow 
The star is Wine that lately shone : 

T is midnight ; in the garden, now, 
The suffering Saviour prays alone. 


2 °Tis midnight; and from all removed, 

The Saviour wrestles lone with fears ; 
Ev’n that disciple whom he loved 

Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. 


3 ’Tis midnight; and for others’ guilt 
The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood ; 
Yet he that hath in anguish knelt 
Is not forsaken by his God. 


4 ’Tis midnight ; and from ether-plains | 

Is borne the song that angels know ; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 

That sweetly soothe the Saviour’s woe, | 


Q 

3°07 
Deep in our hearts let us record 
The deeper sorrows of our Lord ; 


Behold the rising billows roll, 
To overwhelm his holy soul! 


Ps. 69. Warts. 


bo 


Yet, gracious God, thy power and love 
Have ade the curse a blessing prove : 
Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son 

Atoned for crimes which we had done. 


wo 


Oh, for his sake, our guilt forgive, 
And let the mourning sinner live ! 
The Lord will hear us in his name, 
Nor shall our hope be turned to shame. | 


3 foye) Matt. 26 + 38. BuLFINCH, 
O surrerine Friend of human-kind ! 
How, as the fatal hour drew near, 
Came thronging on thy holy mind 
The images of grief and fear! 

2 Gethsemane’s sad midnight scene, 

The faithless friends, (he exulting foes, 
The thorny crown, ihe insult keen, 


The scourge, the cross, before thee rose, 


wo 


Onward, like thee, thro’ scorn and dread, 
May we our Father’s call obey, 
Steadfast the path of duty tread, 

And rise, through death, to endless day. 


3°09 
“"T ts finished !’’—so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed his head and died : 
“°T is finished !”—yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 


2 ’T is finished !—all that heaven foretold 
By prophets in the days of old; 
And truths are opened to our view 
That kings and prophets never knew. 


Sohn 79: 30. STENNETT. 


ies) 


’T is finished !—Son of God, thy power 
Hath triumphed in this awful hour ; 
And yet our eyes with sorrow see 

That life to us was death to thee. 


4 °T is finished !—let the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations round: 
’T is finished !—let the triumph rise, 
And swell the chorus of the skies. 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 
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Matt. 26 : 46. CUNNINGHAM. 


3 IO 
From Calvary a cry was heard— 

A bitter and heart-rending cry ; 

My Saviour! every mournful word 
Bespoke thy soul’s deep agony. 

A horror of great darkness fell 

On thee, thou spotless, holy One! 
And all the eager hosts of hell 
Conspired to tempt God’s only Son. 


bo 


ee) 


grace— 
These thou could’st bear, nor once repine; 
But when Jehovah vailed his face, 
Unutterable pangs were thine. 


4 Let the dumb world its silence break; 
Let pealing anthems rend the sky ; 
Awake, my sluggish soul, awake ! 

He died, that we might never die. 


311 
Jesus, whom angel hosts adore, 
Became a man of griefs for me; 

In love, though rich, becoming poor, 
That I through him ‘enriched ‘might be. 


2 Though Lord of all, above, below, 
He went to Olivet for me: 
There drank my cup of wrath and woe, 
When bleeding in Gethsemane. 


The ever-blesséd Son of God 
Went up to Calvary for me; 


Isa. 53 + 4-6. Bonar. 


w 


There paid my debt, there are my ead 


In his own body on the tree. 


4 


5 ’T is finished all: 


lee 


The scourge, the thorns, the deep dis- | 


Lo 


eo 


= See 


Jesus, whose dwelling is the skies, 
Went down into the grave for me; 
There overcame my enemies, 
There won the glorious victory. 


the vail is rent, 
The welcome sure, the access free :— 
Now then, we leave our banishment, 
O Father, to return to thee! 


Gal.G:7h. Warts. 


Wuen I survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


Forbid it, Lord! that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 


See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 


His dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreads o’er his body on the tree ; 
Then I am dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
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313 Matt. 27 : 45. Warts. | 3 "Tis finished! now the ransom’s paid, 
* Z : 6“ } > \»? apac: 
Avas! and did my Saviour bleed, ts Receive my soul!” he cries: 
Gd cdidiamwiSovereian Cie? See—how he bows his sacred head! 
J 5 : . : et 
Would he devote that sacred head He bows his head and dies! 
For such a worm as I? 4 But soon he’ll break death’s iron chain, 
2 Was it for crimes that I had done And in full glory shine ; 
He groaned upon the tree 2? O Lamb of God! was ever pain— 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! Was ever love like thine ! 
And love beyond degree ! 
. 3 J 5 Gal.5+: 2h. Watts. 
3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, | aye 
And shut his glories in, Ou! if my soul were formed for woe, 
: ; ; 5 ; = . 7 Ba ay yr <¥ . 
When Christ, the great Creator, died | How would I vent my sighs! 
For man, the creature’s sin. _ Repentance should like rivers flow 
From both my streaming eyes. 
4 Thus might I hide my blushing face ie : 
While his dear cross appears ; 2 *T was for my sins my dearest Lord 


Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, Hung on the curséd tree, 
And melt my eyes to tears. And groaned away a dying life 


. con ; For thee, my soul! for thee. 
5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 


The debt of love I owe; 3 Oh! how I hate these lusts of mine 
Here, Lord, I give mys self aw ay, That crucified my Lord; 
Tis all that I can do. Those sins that pierced andnailed hisflesh 
Fast to the fatal wood! 
314 Mair. 27 + 50-58. WESLEY. 
Beuno.tp the Saviour of mankind, | 4 Yes, my Redeemer—they shall die ; 
Nailed to the shameful tree! My heart has so decreed ; - 
llow vast the love that him inclined Nor will I spare the guilty things 


That made my Saviour bleed. 


To bleed and die for me! 
| 


Hark! howhe groans, whilenature shakes, | 5 While with a melting, broken heart, 


t 


And earth’s strong pillars bend! | My murdered Lord I view, 
The temple’s vail asunder breaks, | I?ll raise revenge against my sins, 


The solid marbles rend. And slay the murderers too. 
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3 Then why, O blesséd Jesus Christ, 
Should I not love thee well ? 


Not for the hope of winning heaven, 
Nor of escaping hell ;— 


3 I 6 Luke 22:67. NEWTON. 


I saw One hanging on a tree, 
In agony and blood ; 
Who fixed his languid eyes on me, 


As near the cross I stood. 4 Not with the hope of gaining aught, 
2 Sure, never, till my latest breath, Not seeking a reward ; 
Can I forget that look : But as thyself hast lovéd me, 


It seemed to charge me with his death, O ever-loying Lord ! 


Though not a word he spoke. Ev’n so I love thee, and will love, 


Or 


3 Alas! I knew not what I did,— _ And in thy praise will sing ; 
But now my tears are vain; | Solely because thou art my God, 
Where shall my trembling soul be hid, | And my eternal King. 


For I the Lord haye slain ! 


4 A second look he gave, that said, 
“T freely all forgive : 
This blood is for thy ransom paid ; 
I die that thou may’st live.” 


| S [ 8 Rom. 5: Gy 8. Warts. 

How condescending and how kind 
Was God’s eternal Son! 

Our misery reached his heavenly mind, 
And pity brought him down. 


Thus while his death my sin displays 
In all its blackest hue, He sunk beneath our heavy woes, 
Such is the mystery of grace, To raise us to his throne 5 
$ | r . . 
It seals my pardon too! | Phere’s ne’er a gift his hand bestows, 
But cost his heart a groan. 


or 


bo 


I Rom. 5: 8. XAVIER, 

Tuou, O my Jesus, thou didst me | 
Upon the cross emabrace : 

For me ws bear ee nails and spear, 


na) 


This was compassion, like a God, 
That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 

His pity ne’er withdrew. 


2 And griefs and a eee 4 Now, though he reigns exalted high, 
And sweat of agony, te foveG is still as great ; 
Yea, death itself; and all for one Well he remembers Calvary, 
That was thine enemy ! Nor let his saints forget. 


100 


3 I 9 Matt.77 +29. Monrcomery. 


Go to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel the tempter’s power; 
Your Redeemer’s conflict see, 
Watch with him one bitter hour ; 
Turn not from his griefs away, 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 


2 Follow to the judgment-hall ; 
View the Lord of life arraigned ; 
Oh, the wormwood and the gall ! 
Oh, the pangs his soul sustained ! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 


78, 61. 


3 Calvary’s mournful mountain climb ; 
There, adoring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 
God’s own sacrifice complete : 
“Tt is finished !” hear him cry ;— 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 


4 Early hasten to the tomb, 
Where they laid his breathless clay ; 
All is solitude and gloom, 
Who hath taken him away ? 
Christ is risen ;—he meets our eyes ; 
Saviour, teach us so to rise ! 


20 C.L.M. WMai?. 26: 36-46. Mrs. Hemans, 


He knelt: the Saviour knelt and prayed, 
When but his Father’s eye 

Looked thro’ the lonely garden’s shade, 
On that dread agony ; 

The Lord of all above, beneath, 


Was bowed with sorrow unto death. 


tw 


The sun set in a fearful hour, 
The skies might well grow dim, 
When this mortality had power 
So to o’ershadow him ! 
That he who gave man’s breath might 
know 
The very depths of human woe. 


3 He knewthem all; the doubt, the strife, 
The faint, perplexing dread, 
The mists that hang o’er parting life, 
All darkened round his head ; 
And the Deliverer knelt to pray ; — 
Yet passed it not, that cup, away. 
4 It passed not, though the stormy wave 
Had sunk beneath his tread ; 
It passed not, though to him the graye 
Had yielded up its dead : 


CART SE ¢ 


But there was sent him from on high 
A. gift of strength for man to die. 


5 And was his mortal hour beset 
With anguish and dismay ? 
How may we meet our conflict yet 
In the dark, narrow way? 
How but thro’ him, that path who trod ? 
Save or we perish, Son of God! 


32 I oth John 7935 


Brunotp the Man! How glorious he! 
Before his foes he stands unawed, ° 

And without wrong or blasphemy, 
He claims equality with God. 


2 Behold the Man! by all condemned, 
Assaulted by a host of foes, 
His person and his claims contemned, 
A man of sufferings and of woes. 


3 Behold the Man! he stands alone ; 
His foes are ready to devour; 

Not one of all his friends will own 

Their Master in this trying hour, 


4 Behold the Man! So weak he seems, 
His awful word inspires no fear ; 
But soon must he who now blasphemes 
Before his judgment-seat appear. 


5 Behold the Man! Though scorned below 
He bears the greatest name above; 
The angels at his footstool bow, 
And all his royal claims approve. 


3 22 838,78 & 4s. J. Evans. 


Harx! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See !—it rends the rocks asunder— 
Shakes the earth—and vails the sky : 
St iSsumishedmn a= 
Hear the dying Saviour ery. 


ANON. 


John 79: 30. 


2 “It is finished !’—oh, what pleasure 
Do these charming words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us through Christ, the Lord: 
alias finished ! ee 
Saints! the dying words record. 


3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs! 
Join to sing the pleasing theme : 
All in earth and heaven, uniting, 
Join to praise Immanuel’s S$ name: 
Hallelujah !— 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 
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Wuen power divine, in mortal form, 
Hushed with a word the raging storm, 
In soothing accents Jesus said— 
“Lo! itis 1; be not afraid.” 


Blest be the voice that breathes from 
heaven, 


To every heart in sunder riven, 
When love, and joy, and hope are fled— 


“Lo! itis 1; be not afraid.” 


And when the last dread hour is come, 


While shuddering nature waitsherdoom, 
This voice shall call the pious dead— 
“Lo! itis 1; be not afraid.” 


LSA. 53 2 56 


Darxty rose the guilty morning 

When, the Prince of Glory scorning, 
Raged the fierce Jerusalem : 

See the Christ, his cross up-bearing ! 

See him, mocked and stricken, wearing 
The thorn-platted diadem ! 


Not the crowd, whose cries assailed him, 

Not the hands, that rudely nailed him, 
Slew him on the curséd tree; 

Oursthe sin, from heaven that called him! 

Ours the sin, whose burden galled hin, 
In the sad Gethsemane ! 


In our wealth and tribulation, 

By thy precious cross and passion, 
By thy blood and agony, 

By thy glorious resurrection, 

By thy Holy Ghost’s protection,— 
Make us thine eternally ! 

Mart. ? 


Cen F, H. HepGe. 


’T was the day when God’s Anointed 
Died for us the death appointed, 
Bleeding on the dreadful cross ; 
Day of darkness, day of terror, 
Deadly fruit of ancient error, 
Nature’s fall, and Eden’s loss ! 


Haste, prepare the bitter chalice ! 

Gentile hate and Jewish malice 
Lift the royal Victim high ; 

Like the serpent, wonder- gifted, 

Which the prophet once uplifted, 
For a sinful world to die. 


ANON, | 
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Conscious of the deed unholy, 
Nature’s pulses beat more slowly, 
And the sun his light denied ; 
Darkness wrapped the sacred city, 
And the earth with fear and pity 
Trembled, when the Just One died. 


It is finished, Man of sorrows ! 
From thy cross our nature borrows 
Strength to bear and conquer thus : 
While exalted there we view thee, 
Mighty Sufferer, draw us to_thee, 
Sufferer victorious ! 


Not in vain for us uplifted, 

Man of sorrows, wonder-gifted, 
May that sacred symbol be ; 

Eminent amid the ages, 

Guide of heroes and of sages, 
May it guide us still to thee. 


LE Saiae Warts. 


Now let our mournful songs record 
The dying sorrows of our Lord, 

When he complained in tears and blood, 
Like one forsaken of his God. 


But God, his Father, heard his ery 
taised from the dead, he reigns on high : 
The nations learn his nghteousness, 
And humble sinners taste his grace. 


Luke 24: 46. Warts. 


H« dies !—the friend of sinners dies ; 
Lo! Salem’s daughters weep around ; 
A solemn darkness vails the skies ; 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground, 


Here ’s love and grief beyond degree : 
The Lord of elory dies for men ; 

But lo! what sudden joys we apes 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 


The rising God forsakes the tomb ; 
Up to his Father’s court he flies ; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 


Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing ioe he spoiled the hosts of hell, 
And led the tyrant Death in chains. 


Say—live forever, glorious King, 

Born to redeem, and strong to save ! 
Where now, O Death, where is thy sting? 
And where thy victory, boasting Grave! 
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Com, every pious heart, 
That loves the Saviour’s s name, 


3 2 9 Ps. 748. Warts. 


Ye tribes of Adam, join 
With heaven, and earth, and seas, 


{ 
| 
| 
| 


Your noblest powers exert And offer notes divine 
To celebrate his fame : To your Creator’s praise : 
Yell all above, The debt of love Ye holy throng In worlds of light, 
And all below, To him you owe. Of angels bright, Begin the song. 


2 He left his starry crown, 2 Thou sun, with dazzling rays, 


And laid his robes aside ; And moon, that rul’st the night, 
On wings of love came down, Shine to your Maker’s praise, 
And wept, and bled, and died : With stars of twinkling light : 
What he endured, To save our souls His power declare, | And ‘clouds that fly, 
No tongue can tell, | From death andhell. | Ye floods on high, In empty air. 
3 From the dark grave he rose— 3 The shining worlds above 
The mansion of the dead ; | In glorious order stand ; 
And thence his mighty foes Or in “swift courses move, 
In glorious triumph led ; By his supreme command : 
Up through the sky | And reigns on high, | He spake the word, | From nothing came, 
The conqueror rode, | The Saviour-God. | And all their frame To praise the Lord ! 
4 From thence he ’Il quickly come— 4 Let all the nations fear 
His chariot will not stay— The God that rules above ; 
And bear our spirits home He brings his people near, 
To realms of endless day : | And makes them taste his love : 
There shall we see | And ever be While earth and sky | His saints shall raise 


His lovely face In his embrace. | Attempt his praise, | His honors high. 


RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION. 


Luke Ll: 79. C. WESLEY. 
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Buiow ye the trumpet, blow! 
The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth’s remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb ! 
Redemption by his blood, 
Through every land, proclaim : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


3 Ye slaves of sin and hell ! 
Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


The gospel trumpet hear, 
The news of pardoning grace : 
Ye happy souls, draw near ; 
Behold your Saviour’s face : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


5 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 
Ye mourning souls be glad: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


334 
Yus, the Redeemer rose ; 
The Saviour left the dead ; 
And o’er our hellish foes 
High raised his conquering head : 
in wild dismay, Fall to the ground, 
The guards around | And sink away. 


Luke #24: 34. DopovRIDGE. 


2 Lo! the angelic bands 
In full assembly meet, 
To wait his high commands, 
And worship at his feet : 


Joyful they come, From realms of day, 
And wing their way, | To Jesus’ tomb. 
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3 Then back to heaven they fly, 
And the glad tidings bear : 
Hark ! as they soar on high, 
What music fills the air! 
Their anthems say: | Hath left the dead ; 
‘“ Jesus who bled He rose to-day.” 


4 Ye mortais, catch the sound, 
Redeemed by him from hell ; 
And send the echo round 
The globe on which you dwell: 
Transported cry : Hath left the dead, 
“ Jesus who bled No more to die.” 


5 All hail, triumphant Lord, 
Who say’st us with thy blood! 
Wide be thy name adored, 
Thou rising, reigning God! 
With thee we rise, | And empires gain 
With thee we reign, | Beyond the skies. 


LUM i Mer C. WEaLey. 
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Resoice! the Lord is King— 
Your God and King adore ; 

Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore : 

Lift up the heart, lift up the voice : 

Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 


2 His kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o’er earth and heaven, 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given ; 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice : 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 


ls) 


He all his foes shall quell, 
Shall all our sins destroy, 
And every bosom swell 
With pure seraphic joy : 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice : 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 


4 Rejoice in glorious hope ! 
Jesus, the Judge, shall come, 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home: 
We soon shall hear the archangel’s voice, 
The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice! 
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3 3 ; Ps. 2h. C. WEsLEy. 3 3 4 Rev. 5:72. SHIRLEY. 
Our Lord is risen from the dead, Worrny the Lamb of boundless sway 
Our Jesus is gone up on high ; In earth or heaven the Lord of all; 
The powers of hell are captive led, Let all the powers of earth obey, 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. And low before his footstool fall. 
There his triumphal chariot waits, Higher, s still higher, swell the fang 
And angels chant the solemn lay:— | Creation’s voice, the note prolong ; 

“Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ! Jesus, the Lamb, shall ever reign 
Ye everlasting doors! give way.” Let hallelujah crown the song. 
3 iS 5 TEP AT Sn Gs Watts. 

2 Loose all your bars of massy light, Wuar equal honors shall we bring 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene : To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 
He claims those mansions as his right ; When all the notes that angels sing, 
Receive the King of glory in. Are far inferior to thy name ? 

Who is the King of glory—who ? Worthy is he that once was slain, 
The Lord who all our foes o’ercame : The Prince of peace that groaned and 
Who sin, and death, and hell o’erthrew ; | died, 
And Jesus is the conqueror’s name, | Worthy to rise and live, and reign, 
At his almighty Father’s side. 

3 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 2 Honor immortal must be paid 
And angels chant the solemn lay : Instead of scandal and of scorn ; 

“Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! While glory shines around his head, 
Ye everlasting doors! give way.” And a bright crown without a thorn. 
Who is the King of glory—who ? Blessings forever on the Lamb, 

The Lord of boundless power possessed ; Who bore the curse for wretched men: 
The King of saints and angels, too, Let angels sound his sacred name, 

God over all, forever blessed. And every creature say, Amen! 
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88 6 Rev.7 + 5-7. Warts. | 3 To him who suffered on the tree, 

Our souls, at his soul’s price, to gain, 
Blessing, and praise, and glory be: 
“Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain !”” 


Now to the Lord, who makes us know 
The wonders of his dying love, 
Be humble honors paid below, 


And strains of nobler praise above. 4 To hin, enthroned by filial right, 

2 ’T was he who cleansed our foulest sins,| | All power in heaven and earth proclaim, 
And washed us in his precious blood ; Honor, and majesty, and might : 
’T is he who makes us priests and kings, “Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain !” 

A = : 1 

And brings us rebels near to God. 5 Long as we live, and when we die, 

3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest, And while in heaven with him we reign : 
To Jesus, our eternal King, This song, our song of songs shall be: 
Be everlasting power confessed ! “Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain !” 


Let every tongue his glory sing. 


22 8 Phil. 2:6. Woes: 
4 Behold! on flying clouds he comes, 
And every eye shall see him move ; Bricur King of Glory, dreadful God ! 
Tho’ with our sins we pierced him once, Our spirits bow before thy feet : 


He now displays his pardoning love. To thee we lift an humble thought, 
And worship at thine awful seat. 


or 


The unbelieving world shall wail, 


While we rejoice to see the day ; 2 A thousand seraphs strong and bright 
Come, Lord! nor let thy promise fail, Stand round the glorious Deity ; 
Nor let thy chariot long delay. But who, among those sons of light, 


Pretends comparison with thee ? 
3 3 i, Rev.5: 9-13. Monrcomery. 
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Yet there is One of human frame, 
Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood, 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 

A full equality with God. 


Cog, let us sing the song of songs,— 
The saints in heaven began the strain— 
The homage which to Christ belongs : 
“Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain !” 


2 Slain to redeem us by his blood, 4 Then let the name of Christ our King 
To cleanse from every sinful stain, With equal honors be adored ; 
And make us kings and priests to God—| _ His praise let every angel sing 


“Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain !” And all the nations own the Lord. 
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339 Phil. 2:70, 77. Perronett. | 2 Let elders worship at his feet, 
Aut hail the power of Jesus’ name ! The church adore around, 
Let angels prostrate fall ; With vials full of odors sweet, 
g 
Bring forth the royal diadem, And harps of sweeter sound. 
And crown him Lord of all. 3 Now to the Lamb that once was slain, 
2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, Be endless blessings paid ! 
Who from his altar call ; Salvation, glory, joy remain 
Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, Forever on thy head ! 


oe opeet binsLordiolall 4 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood, 


3 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, Hast set the prisoners free, 
Ye ransomed from the fall ; | Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
Hail him, who saves you by his grace, | And we shall reign with thee. 
And crown him Lord of all. 
4 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget ue fet bi 
The wormwood and the gall ; Hosanna to the Prince of light, 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, | That clothed himself in clay ; 
Ad cromuchiin lord of all. Entered the iron gates of death, 


And tore the bars awa 
5 5 L WC 5 ay. 
5 Let every kindred, every tribe, y 


On this terrestrial ball, 2 See how the Conqueror mounts aloft, 
To him all majesty ascribe, And to his Father flies, 
And crown him Lord of all. With scars of honor in his flesh, 
ais : And triumph in his eyes. 
6 Oh! that with yonder sacred throng, I a 
We at his feet may fall ; 3 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues, 
We'll join the everlasting song, To reach his blest abode ; 
And crown him Lord of all. Sweet be the accents of your songs 
eres e \ 
340 Be eee wee To our incarnate God. 
Benotp the glories of the Lamb, 4 Bright angels! strike your loudest strings, 
Amid his Father’s throne ; Your sweetest voices raise ; 
Prepare new honors for his name, Let heaven, and all created things, 


And songs before unknown. | Sound our Immanuel’s praise. 
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342 Rev.5:72. Warts.| 3 The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below, 


Come, let us join our cheerful songs 


With angels round the throne ; To whom he manifests his love, 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongucs, And grants his name to know. 
But all their joys are one. 4 To them the cross with all its shame, 
2 “ Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry, With all its grace, is given ; 
“To be exalted thus !” ing 
“ Worthy the Lamb!” our lips reply, Their joy—the joy of heaven. 


“ For he was slain for us.” eit 
5 To them the cross is life and health, 


Though shame and death to him ; 
His people’s hope, his people’s wealth, 
Their everlasting theme. 


3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, forever thine! 
4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 344 otets 7:9,70. Watts. 
And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
And speak thine endless praise. 


Ox! for a shout of sacred joy 
To God, the sovereign King : 
Let all the lands their tongues employ, 


5 The whole creation join in one, And hymns of triumph sing. 
To bless the sacred name r 
Of him who sits upon the throne, 2 Jesus, our God, ascends on high ; 
MiltoradoreniiatLainb | His heavenly g guards around 


: Attend him rising through the sky, 
343 EES e. ES IEG With trumpets’ joyful sound. 
Tux head that once was crowned with 
thorns, 
Is crowned with glory now ; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor’s brow. 


2 The highest place that heaven’affords, | 4 Rehearse his praise, with awe profound ; 
Is his by sovereign right ; | Let knowledge lead the song ; 

The King of kings, “and Lord of lords, | Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
He reigns in glory bright ;— Upon a thoughtless tongue. 


3 While angels shout and praise their King, 
Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth his honor sing ;— 
O’er all the earth he reigns. 
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345 
Masxstio sweetness sits enthroned 
Upon the Saviour’s brow; 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace o’erflow. 


2 No mortal can with him compare, 
Among the sons of men; 
Fairer is he than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train. 


He saw me plunged in deep distress, 
He flew to my relief; 

For me he bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 


4 To him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have ; 
He makes me triumph over death, 
He saves me from the grave. 


To heaven, the place of his abode, 
He brings my weary feet ; 

Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joy complete. 


Since from his bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 

Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord! they should all be thine. 


346 7 Tim. 7:76. 
Tue Saviour! oh, what endless charms 
Dwell in the blissful sound! 
Its influence every fear disarms, 
And spreads sweet comfort round. 
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2 The almighty Former of the skies 
Stooped to our vile abode; 
While angelsviewed with wondering eyes 
And hailed the incarnate God. 


3 Oh! the rich depths of love divine ! 
Of bliss a boundless store ! 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine; 
I cannot wish for more. 


4 On thee alone my hope relies, 
Beneath thy cross | fall ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
| My Saviour, and my All! 
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Ou! for a thousand tongues to sing 
My dear Redeemer’s praise ! 

The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 


Matt. 7 : 27. C. WeEsrey. 


| 2 My gracious Master and my God! 
Assist me to proclaim, 

To spread, through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of thy name. 


| 3 Jesus—the name that calms my fears, 
That bids my sorrows cease ; 

’Tis music to my ravished ears; 
’T is life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of reigning sin, 
He sets the prisoner free, 
His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood availed for me. 


ADORATION. 
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348 Job 79+ 25. 
I know that my Redeemer lives, 
And ever prays for me: 
A token of his love he gives, 
A pledge of liberty. 
2 I find him lifting up my head ; 
He brings salvation near : 
His presence makes me free indeed, 
And he will soon appear. 


3 He wills that I should holy be: 

What can withstand his will ? 

The counsel of his grace in me, 
He surely shall fulfill. 


4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word : 
I steadfastly believe 
Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord, 
And to thyself receive. 


349 70:72. 
Hz, who on earth as man was known, 
And bore our sins and pains, 
Now, seated on the eternal throne, 
The Lord of glory reigns. 


2 His hands the wheels of nature guide 
With an unerring skill ; 

And countless worlds, extended wide, 
Obey his sovereign will. 


3 Whileharpsunnumberedsound his praise 
In yonder world above, 
His saints on earth admire his ways, 
And glory in his love. 


Hleb. NEwrTON. 
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4 When troubles, like a burning sun, 
Beat heavy on their head ; 
To this almighty rock they run, 
And find a pleasing shade. 


5 How glorious he—how happy they, 
In such a glorious friend ! 
Whose love secures them all the way, 
And crowns them at the end. 


Heo. 4 2 4 £-16 ANON. 


Cong, let us join our songs of praise 
To our ascended Priest ; 

He entered heaven with all our names 
Engraven on his breast. 
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Below he washed our guilt away, 
By his atoning blood ; 

Now he appears before the throne, 
And pleads our cause with God. 


3 Clothed with our nature still, he knows 
The weakness of our frame, 
And how to shield us from the foes 
Whom he himself o’ercame. 


4 Nor time, nor distance, e’er shall quench 
The fervor of his love : 
For us he died in lindness here, 
For us he lives above. 


5 Oh! may we ne’er forget his grace, 
Nor blush to bear his name ; 

Still may our hearts hold fast his faith— 
Our hips his praise proclaim. 
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351 
“Tue Lord is risen indeed !”— 
Then is his work performed ; 
The mighty Captive now is freed, 
And death, our foe, disarmed. 


2 “The Lord is risen indeed !”— 
He lives to die no more ; 
He lives, the sinner’s cause to plead, 
Whose curse and shame he bore. 


3 “The Lord is risen indeed !” 
Then hell hath lost its prey : 
With him is risen the ransomed seed, 
To reign in endless day. 


4 “The Lord is risen indeed !”— 
Attending angels! hear; 
Up to the courts of heaven, with speed 
The joyful tidings bear. 


5 Then wake your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord ; 
Join, all ye bright, celestial choirs ! 
To sing our risen Lord. 


352 
Tov art gone up on high 
To mansions in the skies, 
And round thy throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise. 


Aete7277. Emma ToKE, 


2 But we are lingering here 
With sin and care oppressed : 
Lord! send thy promised Comforter, 
And lead us to thy rest! 


3 Thou art gone up on high: 
But thou didst first come down, 
Through earth’s most bitter misery 
To pass unto thy crown. 


4 And girt with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be ; 
But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to thee! 


5 Thou art gone up on high: 
But thou shalt come again 
With all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in thy train. 


6 Oh, by thy saving power 
So make us live and die, 
That we may stand in that dread hour, 
At thy right hand on high ! 


Oe 


ENTHRONED is Jesus now 
Upon his heavenly seat: 

The kingly crown is on his brow, 
The saints are at his feet. 


2 They sing the Lamb of God, 
Once slain on earth for them ; 
The Lamb, through whose atoning blood 
Each wears his diadem. 


3 Thy grace, O Holy Ghost, 
Thy blesséd help supply, 
That we may join that radiant host, 
Triumphant in the ‘sky. 


Rev. 539-73. Jupxin. 
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John 3:77. 


3.54 
Raise your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune ; 
Wide let the earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 


2 Sing how eternal love 
Its chief Belovéd chose, 
And bade him raise our nretehed race 
From their abyss of woes. 


3 His hand no thunder bears, 
No terror clothes his brow, 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 


4 ’T was mercy filled the throne, 
And wrath stood silent by, 
When Christ was sent withpardons down 
To rebels doomed to die. 


655 
3nvonpD the starry skies, 
Far as the eternal hills, 
There in the boundless world of light 
Our great Redeemer dwells. 


Ih FET ISSR EIKO TURNER. 


2 Around him angels fair 
In countless armies shine ; 
And ever, in exalted lays, 
They offer songs divine. 
3 “ Hail, Prince of life!” they cry, 
“Whose unexampled love, 


Moved thee to quit these glorious realms 
And royalties above.” 


Warts. | 


F es = 


4 And when he stooped to earth, 
And suffered rude disdain, 
They cast their honors at his feet, 
And waited in his train. 


5 They saw him on the cross, 
While darkness vailed the skies, 
And when he burst the gates of death, 
They saw the conqueror rise. 


6 They thronged his chariot wheels, 
And bere him to his throne ; 
Then swept their golden harps and 


“The glorious work is done.” 


356 


To God the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let ail the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 


Jude 24. Watts, 


’T is his almighty love, 
His counsel and his care, 

Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 


bo 


w 


He will present our souls, 
Unblentished and complete, 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 


4 To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and power belongs, 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting songs. 


112 CHRIST: 


HARWELL. 8s&7s. 


oF gape? gst p22 aR 


ise: ten toned harps and voices Sound the note of praise above ; 
BR sus reigns, and heaven rejoices; Jesus reigns, ve God of love ! t See, he sits on yonder throne; 
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Je-sus rules Boe lone. frat. e - lu - jah! hal-le- lu - gl hal - le -lu - jah! a - 


SSE eae Eee aa 


a5 Heb.7:6. Keuy.| All the heavenly host adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father’s side: 
There for sinners thou art pleading ; 
There thou dost our place prepare : 
Ever for us interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 


e 
we 


Hark! ten thousand harps and voices 
Sound the note of praise above ; 

Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; 
Jesus reigns, the God of love 

See, he sits on yonder throne ; 

Jesus rules the world alone. 3 Worship, honor, power and blessing 
Thou art worthy to receive ; 

Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 

Help, ye bright angelic spirits ; 


2 King of glory! reign forever— 
Thine an everlasting crown ; 
Nothing, from thy love, shall sever 
Those whom thou hast made thine | 
own ;— Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Happy objects of thy grace, | Help to sing our Saviour’s merits ; 
Destined to behold thy face. | Help to chant Immanuel’s s praise. 


Saviour! hasten thine appearing ; (359 Heb. 72:2. Key 
Bring, oh, bring the glorious “day, 
When the awful summons hearing, 
Heaven and earth shall pass away ;— 
Then, with golden harps, we’ll sing,— 
“ Glory, glory to our King !” 


~ 


Loox, ye saints, the sight is glorious ! 
aes the Man toe Sorrows now 
From the fight returned victorious ; 
Every knee to him shall bow. 
Crown the Saviour! angels, crown him! 
35 8 Rev.79:72. BAKEWELL. Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 
In the seat of power enthrone him, 


Iai, thou once despiséd Jesus ! 
Crowned in mockery a king! Crown the Saviour King of kings ! 


Thou didst suffer to rele: a . . ae . 
T : ne oO release u * 2 Sinners in derision crowned him, 

YW eres free area bring. Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim ; 
ail, thou agonizing Saviour F ; 
. the Ree Ing . athe Saints and angels! crowd around him, 

arer of our sin and shame ! 4s Digi. 

Bye are oie over find favors Own his title, praise his name. 
Tee tl Pee Hark, those bursts of acclamation, 

ra) , > (ed of | 
ie ete ATONE). BOY Rene: Hark, those loud, triumphant chords! 
2 Jesus, hail! enthroned in élory, Jesus takes the highest station ; 


There forever to abide ; King of kings, and Lord of lords ! 
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: Rie God! shite angels bless thee, May a mortal lisp thy name? Lord of men, as well as angels! 
p.s. Sounded thro’ the wide creation, 


AUTUMN. Sey ce He IBY, 


ide 


Thou art every creature’s theme; Lord of ev - ee. land and na-tion! Ancient of e-ternal days! 
Be thy just and awful praise. 


ame Estee ae 


3 60 Heb.7: 3. Roziwson.| —_Re-ascend, immortal Saviour ! 
Leave thy footstool, take thy throne ; 
Thence return and reign forever ;— 
Be the kingdom all thine own! 


Mieuty God! while angels bless thee, 
May a mortal lisp thy name? 

Lord of men, as well as angels! 
Thou art every creature’s theme 


Lord of every land and nation ! 3 61 PERE AAs Goone. 
Ancient of eternal days ! Crown his head with endless blessing, 
Sounded through the wide creation, Who, in God the Father’s name, 
Be thy just and awful praise. With compassions never ceasing, 


Comes salvation to proclaim. 


Lo 


For the grandeur of thy nature,— : d : 
Grand, beyond a seraph’s thougnt ; Hail, ye saints, who know his favor, 
For the wonders of creation, Who within his gates are found ; 
Works’ with. skill. and. - kindness Hail, ye saints, the exalted Saviour, 

wrought ; Let his courts with praise resound, 


For thy providence, that BOverDS _ | 2 Lo, Jehovah, we adore thee ; 

Through thine empire’s wide domain, Micebur Saviour lushes our God! 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow ; From his throne his beams of glory 

Blesséd be thy gentle reign. Shine through all the world abroad. 

3 For thy rich, thy free redemption, In his word his light arises, 

Bright, tho’ vailed in darkness long, Brightest beams of truth and grace ; 
Thought is poor, and poor expression ; | Bind, oh, bind your sacrifices, 

Who can sing that wondrous song ? In his courts your offerings place, 
Brightness of the Father’s glory ! 3 Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing, 


Shall thy praise unuttered lie ? 
Break, my tongue! such guilty silence, 
Sing the Lord who came to die :— 


Thee our God in praise we own ; 
Highest honors, never failing, 
Rise eternal round thy throne ; 


4 From the highest throne of glory, Now, ye saints, his power confessing, 
To the cross of deepest woe, ; In your grateful strains adore ; 
Came to ransom guilty captives !— For his mercy, never ceasing, 


Flow, my praise, forever flow : Flows, and flows forevermore. 


| 
1. Christ, a - bove all  glo-ry 
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King 
a 


strong to 


4 


Heb. 7 3 25. 


362 
Curist, above all glory seated ! 
King eternal, strong to save ! 
To thee, Death, by death defeated, 
Triumph high and glory gave. 


2 Thou art gone, where now is given, 
What no mortal might could gain ; 
On the eternal throne ‘of heaven, 
In thy Father’s power to reign. 


os 


There thy kingdoms all adore thee, 
Heaven above and earth below, 
While the depths of hell before thee, 

Trembling and defeated bow. 


4 We, O Lord! with hearts adoring, 
Follow thee above the sky: 
Hear our prayers thy grace imploring, 
Lift our souls to thee on high. 


So when thou again in glory 
On the clouds of heaven shalt shine, 
We thy flock shall stand before thee, 
Owned forevermore as thine. 
363 
Jesus comes, his conflict over, 
Comes to claim his great reward ; 
Angels round the victor hover, 
Crowding to behold their Lord. 


S 


LLCO 1 si Sie 


2 Yonder throne for him erected, 
Now becomes the victor’s seat ; 
Lo, the man on earth rejected ! 
Angels worship at his feet. 


ANON, 


KELLY. 


3 Day and night they cry before him,— 
“Holy, holy, holy Lord !” 
All the powers of heaven adore him ; 
All obey his sovereign word. 


364 
Lorn of heaven, and earth, and ocean, 
Hear us from thy bright abode, 
While our hearts, with true devotion, 
Own their great and gracious God. 


PSCIO WG CRossE. 


2 Now with joy we come before thee, 
Seek thy face, thy mercies sing ; 
Lord of life, of light, and glory, 
Guard thy church, thou heavenly King. 


3 Health and every needful blessing 
Are thy bounteous gifts alone ; 
Comforts undeserved possessing, 

Here we bend before thy throne. 


365 
O rHov Sun of glorious eplendony ! 
Shine with healing in thy wing 
Chase away these shades of Sa 

Holy light and comfort bring. 


GREG LS OLE ANON. 


2 Let the heralds of salvation 
Round the world with joy proclaim, 
Deathandhellare spoiled and vanquished 
Through the great Immanuel’s name. 


3 Take thy power, almighty Saviour ! 

Claim the nations for thine own ; 

Reign, thou Lord of life and glory, 
Till each heart becomes thy throne. 


PAW DL OMRG Agen Ie ON 
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® 66 Gal.6 37k. Bowrinc. | 3 Thou didst seek me when a stranger, 


In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred. story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

Never shall the cross forsake me: 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 


When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

From the cross the radiance streaming, 
Adds new lustre to the day. 


Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 

Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


367 
Saviour, source of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to grateful lays ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 


Rom.70: 20. RoBInson. 


2 Teach me some melodious measure, 
- Sung by raptured saints above 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
While I sing redeeming love. 


Wandering from the fold of God ; 
Thou, to save my soul from danger, 
Didst redeem me with thy blood. 


4 By thy hand restored, defended, 
Safe through life, thus far, ’m come; 
Safe, O Lord, when life is ended, 
Bring me to my heavenly home. 


368 
I woutp love thee, God and Father! 
My Redeemer, and my King ! 
I would love thee; for, without thee, 
Life is but a bitter thing. 


Prov.8 +77. Guyon. 


I would love thee ; every blessing 
Flows to me from out thy throne: 

I would love thee—he who loves thee 
Never feels himself alone. 


wy) 


I would love thee; look upon me, 
Ever guide me with thine eye: 

IT would love thee ; if not nourished 
By thy love, my soul would die. 


I would love thee ; may thy brightness 
Dazzle my rejoicing eyes ! 

I would love thee ; may thy goodness 
Watch from heaven o’er all J prize. 


I would love thee, I have vowed it; 
On thy love my heart is set: 
While I love thee, I can never 
My Redeemer’s blood forget, 
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1. Let us a-wake our joys, Strike up with cheerful voice, Each creature sing—An-gels_be- 
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gin the song, Mor-tals, the strain prolong 
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, In accents sweet and strong, ‘‘ Jesus is King.” 
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Matt.6; 73. KINGSBURY. 


Ler us awake our joys, 
Strike up with cheerful voice, 
Each creature sing— 
Angels, begin the song, 
Mortals, the strain prolong, 
Tn accents sweet and strong, 
“ Jesus is King.” | 


Proclaim abroad his name, 
Tell of his matchless fame : 
What wonders done ! 
Shout through hell’s dark profound, 
Let all the earth resound, 
Till heaven’s high arch rebound, 
“Victory is won.” 


All hail the glorious day, 

When through the heavenly way 
Lo, he shall come! 

While they who pierced him wail, 

His promise shall not fail ; 

Saints, see your King prevail : 
Great Saviour, come. 


Dan. 72: 3. KELLY. 


Sounp, sound the truth abroad ! 

Bear ye the word of God 
Through the wide world ; 

Tell what our Lord has done, 

Tell how the day is won, 

And from his lofty throne 
Satan is hurled. 

Ye, who forsaking all, 

At your loved Master’s call, 
Comforts resign ; 


ee 


Soon will your work be done; 

Soon will the prize be won ; 

Brighter than yonder sun 
Then shall ye shine. 


Rerv.5:6. BRIDGES. 


Risz, glorious Conqueror, rise ; 
Into thy native skies,— 
Assume thy right 
And where in many a fold 
The clouds are backward rolled— 
Pass through those gates of gold, 
And reign in light ! 


Victor o’er death and hell! 
Cherubic legions swell 
Thy radiant train : 
Praises all heaven inspire ; 
Each angel sweeps his lyre, 
And waves his wings of fire,— 
Thou Lamb once slain ! 


bo 


3 Enter, incarnate God !— 
No feet but thine, have trod 
The serpent down ; 
Blow the full trumpets, blow ! 
Wider yon portals throw ! 
Saviour triumphant—go, 
And take thy crown ! 


4 Lion of Judah—Hail! 
And let thy name prevail 
From age to age ; 
Lord of the rolling years ;— 
Claim for thine own the spheres, 
For thou hast bought with tears 
Thy heritage ! 
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ITALIAN HYMN. 6s & 4s. 


1, Glo-ry to God on high! Let heaven and earth re - ply, “ Brae ie his name !” 
| 
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His love and grace Done Who all our sorrows bore ; Sing nis aa te ee the Lamb !” 
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Gory to God on high! | Object of angels’ love, 
Let heaven and earth reply, een ee Bp eee Pa 
esus, our King. 


“ Praise ye his name !” 


His love and grace adore, 2 Rich is the grace we sing, 
Who all our sorrows bore ; Poor is the praise we bring, 
Sing loud forevermore, . Not as we ought; 
“ Worthy the Lamb !” But when we see his face, 
2 While they around the throne In yonder glorious place, 


Then shall we sing his grace, 


Cheerfully join i ) 
neerrully Join 1n one Sing without fault. 


Praising his name,— 


Ye who have felt his blood 3 74 Rerv.5 372, BopeEn. 
ating ome pone Cod, 1" Gon ly ins of Go 

Bao The Tambtl* Wide through the earth abroad 

J ; Spread Jesus’ fame ; 
3 Join, all ye ransomed race, Tell what his love hath done ; 

Our Lord and God to bless ; Trust in his name alone ; 

Praise ye his name ! * Shout to his lofty throne, 
In him we will rejoice, “Worthy the Lamb !” 


And make a joyful noise, 


; ; é ¢ ! 
Shonting with heart and voice, 2 Hence, gloomy doubts and fears | 


“ Worthy the Lamb !” Dry up your mournful tears ; 
Swell the glad theme: 
4 Soon must we change our place, To Christ, our gracious King, 
Yet will we never cease Strike each melodious string ; 
Praising his name ; A Join heart and voice to sing, 
To him our songs we bring ; “Worthy the Lamb !” 


Hail him our gracious King ; 


And, through all ages sing, 3 Hark! how the choirs above, 


“Worthy the Lamb!” Filled with the Saviour’s love, 

Dwell on his name ! 
3 Fag Peet SE: Lie There, too, may we be found, 
“Srna, sing his lofty praise, - With light and glory crowned, 
Whom angels can not raise, While all the heavens resound, 


But whom they sing ; “Worthy the Lamb !” 
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375 Cc. L. M. 


How calm and beautiful the morn, 
That gilds the sacred tomb, 

Where Christ the crucified was borne, 
And vailed in midnight gloom ! 

Oh, weep no more the Saviour slain, 

The Lord is risen, he lives again. 


Matt, 28:6. 


2 Ye mourning saints, dry every tear 
For your departed Lord, 
“Behold the place, he is not here !” 
The tomb is all unbarred : 
The gates of death were closed in vain, 
The Lord is risen, he lives again. 


3 Now cheerful to the house of prayer, 
Your early footsteps bend ; 
The Saviour will himself be there, 
Your Advocate and Friend : 
Once by the law, your hopes were slain 
But now in Christ, ye live again, 


3 ) 6 78, 61. 
Gory, glory to our King! 
Crowns unfading wreathe his head ; 
Jesus is the name we sing— 
Jesus, risen from the dead ; 
Jesus, conqueror o’er the grave 
Jesus, mighty now to save. 


KELLy. 


Ps Phe FG. 


2 Jesus is gone up on high, 
Angels come to meet their King ; 
Shouts triumphant rend the sky, 
While the victor’s praise they sing ; 
“ Open now, ye heavenly gates! 
’T is the King of glory waits.” 
3. Now behold him high enthroned, 
Glory beaming from his face ! 
By adoring angels owned, 
God of holiness and grace ! 
Oh, for hearts and tongues to sing 
“Glory, glory to our King !” 


earns L. M. 


Tue morning kindles all the sky, 
The heavens resound with anthems high, 
The shining angels as they speed, 
Proclaim, “The Lord is risen indeed !” 


Luke 24: 3h. BREVIARY. 


2 Vainly with rocks his tomb was barred, 
While Roman guards kept watch and 
ward ; 
Majestic from the spoiléd tomb, 
In pomp of triumph, he has come! 


HastTIncs. 
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When the amazed disciples heard, 

Their hearts with speechless joy were 
stirred ; 

Their Lord’s belovéd face to see, 

Eager they haste to Galilee. 


His piercéd hands to them he shows, 
His face with love’s own radiance glows ; 
They with the angels’ message speed, 
And shout, ‘“ The Lord is risen indeed !” 


O Christ, thou King compassionate ! 
Our hearts possess, oa thee we wait: 
Help us to render praises due, 

To thee the endless ages through ! 


Mat. 28 + 2. T. Scorn 


Ancexs ! roll the rock away ; 
Death! yield up thy mighty prey; 
See! the Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 
Hark! the wondering angels raise 
Louder notes of joyful praise ; 

Let the earth’s remotest bound 
Echo with the blissful sound. 


Saints on earth, lift up your eyes,— 
Now to glory see him rise 

In long triumph through the sky, 

Up to waiting worlds on high. 

Heaven unfolds its portals wide ! 
Mighty Conqueror! through them ride ; 
King of glory ! mount thy throne, 
Boundless empire is thine own. 


Powers of heaven, seraphic choirs, 
Sing, and sweep your golden lyres ; 
Sons of men, in humbler strain, 

Sing your mighty Saviour’s reign, 
Every note with wonder swell, 

Sin o’erthrown, and captive hell ! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? 
Where thy terrors, vanquished king ? 
Pet AIG 


Watts. 


Tue King of saints,—how fair his face ! 
Adorned with majesty and grace, 

He comes, with blessings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 


At his right hand, our eyes behold 
The queen, arrayed in purest gold ; 
The world admires her heavenly dress, 
Her robe of joy and righteousness. 


‘ 
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3 Oh! happy hour, when thou shalt rise 
To his fair palace in the skies ; 
And all thy sons, a numerous train, 
- Each, like a prince, in glory reign. 


4 Let endless honors crown his head ; 
Let every age his praises spread ; 
While we, with cheerful songs, approve 
The condescension of his love. 


3 80 7S. Mark 76: 2. C. WEsLEY. 


Harz the day that sees him rise, 
Glorious, to his native skies ! 

Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the gates of heaven. 


2 There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin ; 
Take the King of glory in. 


3 See, the heaven its Lord receives ! 
Yet he loves the earth he leaves: 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his own. 


4 Still for us he intercedes, 
His prevailing death he pleads ; 
Near himself prepares our place, 
Great Forerunner of our race. 


5 What, though parted from our sight, 
Far above yon starry height ; 
Thither our affections rise, 
Following him beyond the skies. 


3 8 Loa: Col. 2339. Watts. 


Go, worship at Immanuel’s feet ; 
See in his face what wonders meet ; 
Earth is too narrow to express 

His worth, his glory, or his grace. 


2 Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars, 
Nor heaven, his full resemblance bears : 
His beauties we can never trace, 

Till we behold him face to face. 

3 Oh, let me climb those higher skies, 
Where storms and darkness never rise : 
There he displays his power abroad, 


And shines, and reigns, theincarnateGod. | 


3 8 DO) (6M Ps.68 378. Lyte. 


ARriIsE, ye people, and adore, 
Exulting strike the chord ; 

Let all the earth—from shore to shore, 
Confess the Almighty Lord, 


2 


3 


Glad shouts aloud—wide echoing round, 
The ascending God proclaim ; 

The angelic choir respond the sound, 
And shake creation’s frame. 


They sing of death and hell o’erthrown 
In that triumphant hour : 

And God exalts his conquering Son 
To his right hand of power. 


s 8 3 7S. Hos. 73 :7h. ANon. 


(se) 


Curist, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy-day : 

He endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 


Lo! he rises, mighty King ! 

Where, O Death! is now thy sting? 
Lo! he claims his native sky ! 
Grave ! where is thy victory ? 


Sinners, see your ransom paid, 
Peace with God forever made : 
With your risen Saviour rise ; 

Claim with him the purchased skies. 


Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy-day ; 

Loud the song of victory raise ; 
Shout the great Redeemer’s praise. 


3 84 Cc. M. John 7h: 3. Anon. 


Or 


Tue goiden gates are lifted up, 
The doors are opened wide, 

The King of glory is gone in 
Unto his Father's side. 


Thou art gone up before us, Lord, 
To make for us a place, 

That we may be where now thou art, 
And look upon God’s face. 


And ever on thine earthly path 
A gleam of glory lies ; 

A light still breaks behind the cloud 
That vailed thee from our eyes. 


Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds, 
Let thy dear grace be given, 

That while we tarry here below, 
Our treasure be in heaven ! 


That where thou art, at God’s right hand, 
Our hope, our love may be ; 

Dwell thou in us, that we may dwell 
Forevermore in thee! 
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3 8 5 John 16:78. Warts. 3 8 Th John 74:76. BEDpomE. 
Erernat Spirit, we confess Come, blesséd Spirit! source of light! 
And sing the wonders of thy grace : Whose power and grace are unconfined, 
Thy power conveys our blessings down Dispel the gloomy shades of night— 
From God the Father and the Son. The thicker darkness of the mind. 
2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray, 2 To mine illumined eyes, display 
Our shades and darkness turn to-day ; The glorious truth thy word reveals ; 
Thine inward teachings make us know Cause me to run the heavenly way, 
Our danger and our refuge too. Thy book unfold, and loose the seals. 
3 Thy power and glory work within, 3 Thine inward teachings make me know 
And break the chains of reigning sin ; The mysteries of redeeming love, 
All our imperious lusts subdue, The vanity of things below, 
And form our wretched hearts anew. And excellence of things above. 
3 86 Gal. £6. Caswau. 4 While through this dubious maze I stray, 


Spread, like “the sun, thy beams abroad, 
To show the dangers of the way, 
And guide my feeble steps to God. 


Come, O Creator Spirit blest ! 
And in our souls take up thy rest ; | 
Come, with thy grace and heavenly aid, 


To fill the hearts which thou hast made. 4 8 8 John 74 26. J. Srewarr. 
2 Great Comforter! to thee we cry ; Come, Holy Spirit! calm my mind, 
O highest gift of God most high! And fit me to approach my God ; 
O fount of life! O fire of love! Remove each vain, each worldly thought, 
Send sweet anointing from above ! And lead me to thy blest abode. 
3 Kindle our senses from above, 2 Hast thou imparted to my soul 
And make our hearts o’erflow with love ; A living spark of holy fire ? 
With patience firm, and virtue high, Oh! kindle now the sacred flame ; 
The weakness of our flesh supply. Make me to burn with pure desire. 
4 Far from us drive the foe we dread, 3 .A brighter faith and hope impart, 
And grant us thy true peace instead ; And let me now my Saviour see ; 
So shall we not, with thee for guide, Oh! soothe and cheer my burdened heart, 


Turn from the path of life aside. And bid my spirit rest in thee. 


HOLY SPIRIT. 


ZAERO 


121 


die, 


Else would my hopes for - ev - er 


And ey-ry cheer-ing ray  de- part. 
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Le: 


Sray, thou insulted Spirit, stay ! es 


wo 


Sohn 74.326. STEELE. 


Surs the blest Comforter is nigh, 
Tis he sustains my fainting heart ; 
Else would my hopes forever die, 
And every cheering ray depart. 


Whene’er, to call the Saviour mine, 
With ardent wish my heart aspires,— 
Can it be Jess than power divine, 
That animates these strong desires 4 


And, when my cheerful hope can say;— 
I love my God and taste his grace,— 
Lord ! is it not thy blissful ray, 

That brings this dawn of sacred peace ? 


Let thy good Spirit in my heart 

Forever dwell, O God of love! 

And light and heavenly peace impart,— | 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. | 
| 


Prvoiiothbe C. WESLEY. 


Though I have done thee such despite, 
Cast not a sinner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. 


Though I have most unfaithful been 
Of all who e’er thy grace received ; 

Ten thousand times thy goodness iy 
Ten thousandtimes thy goodness grieved; 


Yet, oh, the chief of sinners spare, 
In honor of my great High Priest! 
Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear 
I shall not see thy people’s rest. 


oes 


2 


3 


392 


bo 


3 


4 


Ps. 726 
As when in silence vernal showers 
Descend and cheer the fainting flowers, 
So, in the secrecy of love, 

Falls the sweet influence from above. 


GiBgBons. 


That heavenly influence let me find 

In holy silence of the mind, 

While every grace maintains its bloom, 
Diffusing wide its rich perfume. 


Nor let these blessings be confined 

To me, but poured on all mankind, 
Till earth’s wild wastes in verdure rise, 
And a young Eden bless our eyes. 


Rom. 8:74. 


BROWNE. 


Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above : 
Be thous our guardian, thou our guide ! 
O’er every thought and step preside. 


To us the light of truth display, 

And make us know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 

That we from God may ne’er depart. 


Lead us to holiness—the road 

That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 

Nor let us from his precepts stray. 
Lead us to God, our final rest, 

To be with him forever blest ; 


Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share— 
Fullness of joy forever there ! 
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1. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, heaven-ly Dove! thy quickening powers, 
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Kin- dle a flame of sa - ered love In these cold hearts of ours: 
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John 76:7. 


Warts. | 3 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts, 
Like sacrificial flame : 
Let our whole soul an offering be 


To our Redeemer’s name. 


ek 


Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ! 
With all thy quickening powers, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 


In these cold hearts of ours. 4 Come as the wind, with rushing sound, 


With Pentecostal grace ; 
And make the great salvation known 
Wide as the human race. 


2 Look! how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys ! 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 


na 5 Spirit Divine, attend our prayer, 


And make our hearts thy home ; 
Descend with all thy gracious power : 
Come, Holy Spirit, come ! 


2 
1395 
Comn, Holy Ghost, Creator, come, 


Inspire these souls of thine ; 
Till every heart which thou hast made 


3 In vain we tune our formal songs ; 
In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our deyotion dies. 


John74:76. Tarte. 


4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
At this poor, dying rate— 

Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 


394 


2 Come as the light: to us reveal 


Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ! 
With all thy quickening powers ; 

Come shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 


LACORS AHO REED. 


Sprrit Divine! attend our prayer, 
And make our hearts thy home ; 
Descend with all thy gracious power : 

Come, Holy Spirit, come! 


Our sinfulness and woe ; 
And lead us in those paths of life 


Where all the righteous go. 


a 


Be filled with grace divine. 


2 Thou art the Comforter, the gift 
Of God, and fire of love ; 
The everlasting spring of joy, 
And unction from above. 


3 Enlighten our dark souls, till they 
Thy sacred love embrace ; 
Assist our minds, by nature frail, 
With thy celestial grace. 


4 Teach us the Father to confess, 
And Son, from death revived, 
And thee, with both, O Holy Ghost, 
Who art from both derived. 


PROMS (S Pae Relay: 123 
DIONVINS. Ge VL: 
Se SS ee 
o- CU) == oe 
= a= 
1. Glo-ry to God the Fa - ther be, Glo-ry to God the Son, 
| a 
f_(2 -@—8— + neal 
eS 
oli ss Sec e See 3 


gaa 7 aA fe Se se 
ea oe oe ee oe =e oiag a g Zo | e Z Sees 
Glo-ry to God the Ho-ly Ghost— Glo-ry to God a - lone! 
(ieee ee eee a ae See = 
ear h i sae ae Es eee [E 
396 7 John 5 : 6-10. J. Mason. | 3. The fires that rushed on Sinai down 


Guory to God the Father be, 
Glory to God the Son, 

Glory to God the Holy Ghost— 
Glory to God alone ! 


My soul doth magnify the Lord, 
My spirit doth rejoice 

In God, my Saviour and my God ; 
I hear his joyful voice. 


38 I need not go abroad for joy, 
Who have a feast at home ; 
My sighs are turnéd into songs, 
The Comforter is come ! 
Down from on high the blesséd Dove 
Is come into my breast, 
To witness God’s eternal love ; 
This is my heavenly feast. 


Glory to God the Father be, 
Glory to God the Son, 

Glory to God the Holy Ghost— 
Glory to God alone ! 


397 
Wuen God, of old, came down from 
heaven, 
In power and wrath he came ; 
Before his feet the clouds were riven, 
Half darkness and half flame. 


2 But when he came the second time, 
He came in power and love ; 
Softer than gales at morning prime, 
Hovered his holy Dove. 
9 


Or 


Acts 2: 3. 


KEBLE. 


| 


In sudden torrents dread, 
Now gently light a glorious crown 
On every sainted head. 


4 Like arrows went those lightnings forth, 
Winged with the sinner’s doom ; 
But these, like tongues, o’er all the eat 
Proclaiming ie to come. 


398 
O Hoty Ghost, the Comforter, 
How is thy love despised, 
While the heart longs for sympathy 
And friends are idolized. 


Lph. 4: 30. ANON. 


| 2 O Spirit of the living God, 


Brooding with dovelliie wings 
Over the helpless and the weak 
Among created things ! 


Where should 
strength, 
Our helplessness a stay, 
Didst thounotbringus strength,and help, 
And comfort, day by day 2 2 


w 


our feebleness find 


Great are thy consolations, Lord, 
And mighty is thy power, 

In sickness and in solitude, 
In sorrow’s darkest hour. 


Oh, if the souls that now despise 
And grieve thee, heavenly Dove, 
Would seek thee, and would welcome 
thee, 
How would they prize thy love: 


Or 
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399 John 7h: 26. Hart. | 3 Like mighty rushing wind 


Come, Holy Spirit, come ! 
Let thy bright beams arise : 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 


2 Convince us of our sin; 
Then lead to Jesus’ blood, 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The mercies of our God. 


3 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 


*T is thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 

To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, come ; 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then shall we know,and praise, and love, 
The Father, Son, and thee. 


400 Acts 23h. 


Lorp God, the Holy Ghost! 
In this accepted hour, 

As on the day of Pentecost 
Descend in all thy power ! 


MontTGOMERY, 


2 We meet with one accord 
In our appointed place, 

And wait the promise of our Lord, 
The Spirit of all grace. 


Upon the waves beneath, 
Move with one impulse every mind, 
One soul, one feeling breathe. 


4 The young, the old inspire 
With wisdom from above ; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire 
To pray, and praise, and love. 


| 5 Spirit of truth, be thou 

In life and death our guide ! 
O Spirit of adoption, now 

May we be sanctified. 


401 
Burst Comforter divine ! 
Let rays of heavenly love 
Amid our gloom and darkness shine, 
And guide our souls above. 


7 Cor. 2°70. SIGOURNEY, 


2 Turn us, with gentle voice, 
From every sinful way, 
And bid the mourning saint rejoice, 


Though earthly joys decay. 


3 By thine inspiring breath 
Make every cloud of care, 
And ey’n the gloomy vale of death, 
A smile of glory wear. 


4 Oh! fill thou every heart 
With love to all our race ; 
Great Comforter, to us impart 
These blessings of thy grace. 


HOLY 
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402 Phil. 2:78. 
’T 1s God the Spirit leads 
In paths before unknown ; 
The work to be performed is ours, 
The strength is all his own. 


bo 


Supported by his grace, 
We still pursue our way ; 

And hope at last to reach the prize, 
Secure in endless day. 


3 ’T is he that works to will, 
*T is he that works to do; 
His is the power by which we act, 
His be the glory too. 


4.03 
Tue Comforter has come, 
We feel his presence here, 
Our hearts would now no longer roam, 
But bow in filial fear. 


Eph. L: 30. 


2 This tenderness of love, 
This hush of solemn power,— 
"Tis heaven descending from above, 
To fill this favored hour. 


3 Earth’s darkness all has fled, 
Heaven’s light serenely shines, 
And every heart, divinely led, 
To holy thought inclines. 


4 No more let sin deceive, 
Nor earthly cares betray, 
Oh, let us never, never grieve 
The Comforter away ! 


ANON. 


ANON. 
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ZICOn. de dave. ANON. 


404 
Cong, Spirit, source of light, 
Thy grace is unconfined ; 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night, 


The darkness of the mind. 


2 Now to our eyes display 
The truth thy words reveal ; 
Cause us to run the heavenly way, 
Delighting in thy will. 


3 Thy teachings make us know 
The mysteries of thy love, 
The vanity of things below, 
The joy of things above. 


4 While through this maze we stray, 
Oh, spread thy beams abroad ; 
Disclose the dangers of the way, 
And guide our steps to God. 


405 
Come, Holy Spirit, come, 
With energy divine ; 
And on this poor benighted soul ; 
With beams of mercy shine. 


Sonn 76:7. BEDDOME, 


2 Oh! melt this frozen heart : 
This stubborn will subdue ; 
Each evil passion overcome, 
And form me all anew. 
3 Mine will the profit be, 
But thine shall be the praise ; 


And unto thee will I devote 
The remnant of my days. 
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406 
Gracious Spirit, Love divine ! 
Let thy light within me shine ; 
All my guilty fears remove, 
Fill me with thy heavenly love. 


# Cor.7 sa. 


bo 


Speak thy pardoning grace to me, 
Set the burdened sinner free ; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God, 
Wash me in his precious blood. 


3 Life and peace to me impart, 
Seal salvation on my heart ; 
Breathe thyself into my breast,— 
Earnest of immortal rest. 


Let me never from thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my soul with joy divine, 
Keep me, Lord! forever thine. 


4.07 John 74:76. 


Hony Spirit! Lord of light! 
From thy clear celestial height, 
Come, thou Light of all that live ! 
Thy pure beaming radiance give ! 


bo 


Come, thou Father of the poor ! 
Come with treasures which endure ; 
Thou, of all consolers best, 

Visiting the troubled breast. 


a) 


Thou in toil art comfort sweet ; 
Pleasant coolness in the heat ; 
Solace in the midst of woe ; 
Dost refreshing peace bestow. 


Lyra CaTu. 


Or 


4.08 
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Stocker. | 4 Light immortal! light divine ! 


Visit thou these hearts of thine 3 
If thou take thy g grace away, 
Nothing pure in man will stay. 


Heal our wounds—our strength renew ; 
On our dryness pour thy dew ; 
Wash the stains of guilt away ; 
Guide the steps that go astray. 


Give us comfort when we die; 
Give us life with thee on high ; 
In thy sevenfold gifts descend ; 
Give us joys which never end. 

Luke 77 


273. REED. 


Hoxry Ghost! with light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shades of night away, 
Turn my darkness into day. 


Holy Ghost! with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine ; 
Long hath sin, without control, 
Held domniod o’er my soul. 


Holy Ghost! with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine ; 
Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 


Holy Spirit! all-divine, 

Dwell within this heart of mine ; 
Cast down every idol-throne, 
Reign supreme—and reign alone. 


4.09 


bo 


4.10 


Or 


TopLaby 


Gal. Le 6. 


Ar anchor laid, remote from home, 
Toiling, I ery, “ Sweet Spirit, come ; 
Celestial Breeze, no longer stay, 

But swell my sails, and speed my way. 


“Fain would I mount, fain would I glow, 

And loose my cable from below ; 

But I can only spread my sail ; 

Thou, thou must breathe the auspicious 
gale.” 


Dryden. 


Gen. 7: 2. 
Creator Spirit, by whose aid 
The world’s foundations first were laid, 
Come, visit every waiting mind ; 

Come, pour thy joys on human-kind. 
Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring 


To sanctify us, while we sing. 


O Source of uncreated light, 

The Father’s promised Paraclete,— 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make us temples worthy thee ! 


Our frailties help, our wills control, 
Subdue the senses to the soul ; 

And when rebellious they are grown, 
Then lay thy hand and hold them down, 


Chase from our mind the infernal foe, 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow ; 
And lest our feet should step astray, 
Protect and guide us in the way. 
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Make us eternal truths receive, 
And practise all that we believe 
Give us thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son, by thee. 


Mic. 2:4. DoppripGE 
Cong, sacred Spirit, from above, 

And fill the coldest heart with love : 
Oh! turn to flesh the flinty stone, 


And let thy sovereign power be known. 


Speak thou, and from the haughtiest eyes 
Shall floods of contrite sorrow rise ; 
While all their gléwing souls are borne 
To seek that grace which now they scorn. 
Oh! let a holy flock await 

In crowds around thy temple-gate ! 
Each pressing on with zeal to be 

A living sacrifice to thee. 


Acts 237. ANON» 


Buzsr day! when our ascended Lord 

Fulfilled his own prophetic word ; 

Sent down his Spirit, to inspire 

His saints, baptized with holy fire. 

While by his power these signs were 
wrought, ; 

While divers tongues his wisdom taught 

His love one only subject gave— 

That Jesus died the world to save ! 

Sure peace with God !—the joyful sound 

Pours wide its sacred influence round; 

Relenting foes his grace receive, 

And humbled myriads hear and live! 


128 


413 C.M.D. 


No track is on the sunny sky, 
No footprints on the air ; 

Jesus hath gone; the face of earth 
Is desolate and bare. 

That Upper Room is heaven on earth ; 
Within its precincts lie 

All that earth has of faith, or hope, 
Or heaven-born charity. 


Acis 2+ 2, FABER. 


2 One moment—and the silentness 

Was breathless as the grave ; 

The fluttered earth forgot to quake, 
The troubled trees to wave. 

He comes! he comes! that mighty Breath 
From heaven’s eternal shores ; 

His uncreated freshness fills 
His Bride, as she adores. 


3 Earth quakes before that rushing blast, 

Heaven echoes back the sound, 

And mightily the tempest wheels 
That Upper Room around. 

One moment—and the Spirit hung 
O’er all with dread desire ; 

Then broke upon the heads of all 
In cloven tongues of fire ! 


Gal. 436. Hawes. 


414 c.™. 
EntHroned on high, Almighty Lord ! 
The Holy Ghost’send down ; 
Fulfill in us thy faithful word, 
And all thy mercies crown. 


2 Though on our heads no tongues of fire 
Their wondrous powers impart, 
Grant, Saviour, what we more desire, 

Thy Spirit in our heart. 


3 Spirit of life, and light, and love, 
Thy heavenly influence give ; 
Quicken our souls, our guilt remove, 
That we in Christ may live. 


4 To our benighted minds reveal 
The glories of his grace, 
And bring us where no clouds conceal 
The brightness of his face. 


5 His love within us shed abroad, 
Life’s ever-springing well ; 
Till God in us, and we in God, 
In love eternal dwell. 


HOM Yee S Peeks tale 


HamMonpb. 


415 7S. John 76 : 78. 
Hoty Spirit ! gently come, 
Raise us from our fallen state ; 
Fix thy everlasting home 
In the hearts thou didst create. 
2 Now thy quickening influence bring, 
On our spirits sweetly move ; 
Open every mouth to sing 
Jesus’ everlasting love. 
3 Take the things of Christ, and show 
What our Lord for us hath done ; 
May we God the Father know 
Through his well-belovéd Son. 


416 um. 
O rnov that hearest prayer ! 
Attend our humble cry ; 
And let thy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high : 
We plead the promise of thy word, 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord ! 


2 If earthly parents hear 
Their children when they cry ; 
If they, with love sincere, 
Their children’s wants supply ; 
Much more wilt thou thy love display, 
And answer when thy children pray. 


3 Our heavenly Father thou,— 
We—children of thy grace,— 
Oh, let thy Spirit now 
Descend and fill the place ; 
That all may feel the heavenly flame 
And all unite to praise thy name. 


Luke 77:78. BurTon. 


I vi C. M. 7 John 3 : BL, CorreriL. 


Erernat Spirit, God of truth, 
Our contrite hearts inspire 5 
Revive the flame of heavenly love, 
“And feed the pure desire. 


2 ’Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing mind, 
With guilt and fear oppressed ; 
’T is thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest. 
3 Subdue the power of every sin, 
Whate’er that sin may be, 
That we, with humble, holy heart, 
May worship only thee. 


4 Then with our spirits witness bear 
That we are sons of God, 
Redeemed from sin, from death and hell, 
Through Christ’s atoning blood. 


SMO ENE SVE I IRIN, 


41 8 75,68&8 John S :6-70. Torravy. 


bo 


419 7s,6s& 8s. Rom. 8:74. 


420 Cc. M. 


2 


3 


Saviour, I thy word believe, 
My unbelief remove ; 
Now thy quickening Spirit give, 
The unction from above: 
Show me, Lord, how good thou art, 
My soul with all thy fullness fill, 
Send the witness, in my heart 
The Holy Ghost reveal. 


Dead in sin till then I lie, 
Bereft of power to rise ; 
Till thy Spirit inwardly 
Thy saving blood applies: 
Now the mighty gift impart, 
My sin blot out, my pardon seal : 
Send the witness, in my heart 
The Holy Ghost reveal. 


TOPLapy. 


Buirssep Comforter, come down, 
And live and move in me; 
Make my every deed thy own, 
In all things led by thee; 
Bid my every lust depart, 
And now with me, vouchsafe to dwell ; 
Faithful Witness, in my heart 
Thy perfect love reveal. 


Let me in thy love rejoice, 
Thy shrine, thy pure abode ; 
Tell me, by thine inward voice, 
Tam achild of God: 
Lord, I choose the better part, 
Jesus, I wait thy peace to feel ; 
Send the witness, in my heart 
The Holy Ghost reveal. 


FZ CoPn.e eZ. 

Comer, Holy Ghost! our hearts inspire, 
Let us thine influence prove ; 

Source of the old prophetic fire ! 
Fountain of life and love! 


C. WESLEY. 


Water with heavenly dew thy word, 
In this appointed hour; 

Attend it with thy presence, Lord, 
And bid it come with power. 


Open the hearts of them that hear, 
To make the Saviour room 3 

Now let us find redemption near ; 
Let faith by hearing come. 


4.2 I 7&ss. 


bo 


422 7. 


4.23 C.M. 


2 


3 


129 


Rom. 8: 26. 


Ho xy Ghost, the Infinite ! 

Shine upon our nature’s night 

With thy blesséd inward light, 
Comforter Divine ! 


ANON. 


We are sinful: cleanse us, Lord ; 

We are faint: thy strength afford ; 

Lost—until by thee restored, 
Comforter Divine ! 


Like the dew, thy peace distill ; 

Guide, subdue our wayward will, 

Things of Christ unfolding still, 
Comforter Divine ! 


In us, for us, intercede, 
And, with voiceless groanings, plead 
Our unutterable need, 

Comforter Divine ! 


In us “ Abba, Father,” cry,— 

Earnest of our bliss on high, 

Seal of immortality,— 
Comforter Divine ! 


Search for us the depths of God ; 

Bear us up the starry road, 

To the height of thine abode, 
Comforter Divine ! 


TACone Sie LO ANON, 


Come, divine and peaceful Guest, 
Enter each devoted breast ; 

Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire, 
Kindle there the Gospel fire. 


2 Bid our sin and sorrow cease ; 
Fill us with thy heavenly peace ; 
Joy divine we then shall prove, 
Light of truth—and fire of love. 


Ps. 183. H. Auber. 


Spirit of peace, celestial Dove, 
How excellent thy praise ! 

How rich the gift of Christian love 
Thy gracious power displays ! 

Sweet as the dew on hill and flower, 
That silently distills, 

At evening’s soft and balmy hour, 
On Zion’s fruitful hills. 


So, with mild influence from above, 
Shall promised grace descend ; 
Till universal peace and love 
O’er all the earth extend. 
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4 24. Job 4377-27. _ Warts. 
Suatt the vile race of flesh and blood 
Contend with their Creator, God ? 
Shall mortal worms presume to be 
More holy, wise, or just, than he? 


2 Behold! he puts his trust in none 
Of all the spirits round his throne ; 
Their natures, when compared with his, 
Are neither holy, just, nor wise. 


3 But how much meaner things are they 
Who spring from dust, and dwell in clay; 
Touched by the finger of thy wrath, 
We faint and vanish like the moth. 


4 From night to day, from day to night, 
We die by thousands in thy sight ; 
Buried in dust whole nations lie, 

Like a forgotten vanity. 


cr 


Almighty Power, to thee we bow ; 
How frail are we! how glorious thou ! 
No more the sons of earth shall dare 
With an eternal God compare. 


425 
Lorp, I am vile, conceived in sin, 
And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man, whose guilty fall 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 


Teepe fe Warts. 


t© 


Soon as we draw our infant breath, 
The seeds of sin grow up for death : 
Thy law demands a perfect heart— 
But we’re defiled in every part. 


ae 


3 Great God! create my heart anew, 
And form my spirit pure and true ; 
No outward rites can make me clean,— 


The leprosy lies deep within. 


4 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 


5 Jesus, my God, thy blood alone, 
Hath power sufficient to atone: 
Thy blood can make me white as snow, 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 


426 
Broan is the road that leads to death, 
And thousands walk together there ; 
But wisdom shows a narrow path, 
With here and there a traveler. 


Luke 9; 23. Warts. 


2 “Deny thyself and take thy cross,”— 
Is the Redeemer’s great command : 
Nature must count her gold but dross, 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 


3 The fearful soul that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
Is but esteemed almost a saint, 

And makes his own destruction sure. 


4 Lord! let not all my hopes be vain : 
Create my heart entirely new: 
Which hypocrites could ne’er attain, 
Which false apostates never knew. 


HOST STATE QF MAN. 


MALVERN. 


131 


a ST 


1. Je- sus, en- grave it on 


SSS 


e heart, That thou the one thing need-ful art; 


ao 


f @ @ £: 


a Spree a = 
SS Spe Set 


T eould a all ee part - ed be, 


But nev-er, 


nev - er, Lord, from thee. 


Luke 70 : 42. 


MEDLEY. 


uf : 3 o 3 f age e 
sp a Ss Sy 


3 Till David touched his sacred lyre, 


427 
Jesus, engrave it on my heart, 
That thou the one thing needful art ; 
I could from all things parted be, 
But never, never, Lord, from thee. 


2 Needful is thy most precious blood, 
To reconcile my soul to God ; 
Needful is thy indulgent care ; 
Needful thy all-prevailing prayer, 

3 Needful thy presence, dearest Lord, 
True peace and comfort to afford ; 
Needful thy promise, to impart 
Fresh life and vigor to my heart. 


4 Needful art thou, my guide, my stay, 
Through all life’s dark and weary way ; 
Nor less in death thou It needful be, 
To bring my spirit home to thee. 


5 Then needful still, my God, my King, 
Thy name eternally Pll sing! 
Glory and praise be ever his,— 
The one thing needful Jesus is! 


SoRKRGCG +? Moore, 


428 hh 
Lixe morning, when her early breeze 


Breaks up the surface of the seas, 
That, in their furrows dark with night, 


Her hand may sow the'seeds of light,— 


2 Thy grace can send its breathings o’er 
The spirit dark and lost before ; 
And, freshening all its depths, prepare 
For truth divine to enter there. 
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Or 
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In silence lay the unbreathing wire ; 
But when he swept its chords along, 
The angels stooped to hear the song. 


4 So sleeps the soul, till thou, O Lord, 


Shalt deign to touch its lifeless chord ; 
Till, waked by thee, its breath shall rise 
In music worthy of the skies. 


SOO GS ES. ANON. 


Tuoues I should seek to wash me clean, 
In water of the driven snow, 

My soul would yet its spot retain, 
And sink in conscious guilt and woe. 


The Spirit, in his power divine, 

Would cast my vaunting soul to earth, 
Expose the foulness of its sin, 

And show the vileness of its worth. 


Ah, not like erring man is God, 
That men to answer him shoal dare ; 
Condemned, and into silence awed, 
They helpless stand before his bar. 


There must a Mediator plead, 

Who God and man may both embrace, 
With God for man to intercede, 

And offer man the purchased grace. 


And lo, the Son of God is slain, 
To be this Mediator crowned ; 

In him, my soul, be cleansed from stain, 
In him thy righteousness be found. 
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WAY OF SALVATION. 
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Nor all the outward forms on earth, 
Nor rites.that God has given, 

Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raise a soul to heaven. 


2 The sovereign will of God alone 
Creates us heirs of grace ; 
Born in the image of his Son, 

A new, peculiar race. 


3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind, 
Breathes on the sons of flesh, 
New-models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afresh. 


4 Our quickened souls awake and rise 
From the long sleep of death ; 
On heavenly things we fix our eyes, 
And praise employs our breath. 


431 
Srrair is the way, the door is strait, 
That leads to joys on high ; 
*T is but a few that find the gate, 
While crowds mistake and die. 


Matt. 7:74. Warts. 


2 Belovéd self must be denied, 
The mind and will renewed, 
Passion suppressed, and patience tried, 
And vain desires subdued. 
3 Lord! can a feeble, helpless worm, 
Fulfill a task so hard ? 


Thy grace must all my work perform, 
And give the free reward. 
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Varn are the hopes, the sons of men 
On their own works have built ; 
Their hearts, by nature, all unclean, 

Aud all their actions, guilt. 


2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths, 
Without a murmuring word ; 
And the whole race of Adam stand 
Guilty before the Lord. 


3 Jesus! how glorious is thy grace ;— 
‘When in thy name we trust, 
Our faith receives a righteousness, 
That makes the sinner just. 


Zech. 9:72. Watts. 


How sad our state by nature is! 
Our sin—how deep it stains ! 

And Satan holds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 


2 But there’s a voice of sovereign grace, 
Sounds from the sacred word : 
“Ho! ye despairing sinners, come, 
And trust a pardoning Lord.” 


3 My soul obeys the almighty call, 
And runs to this relief ; 
I would believe thy promise, Lord : 
Oh, help my unbelief ! 


4 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
On thy kind arms I fall ; 
Be thou my Strength and Righteousness, 
My Saviour and my All. 
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How helpless guilty nature lies, 
Unconscious of its load ! 

The heart, unchanged, can never rise 
To happiness and God. 


bo 


Can aught, beneath a power divine, 
The stubborn will subdue ? 

’T is thine, almighty Spirit! thine, 
To form the heart anew. 


3 ’Tis thine, the passions to recall, 
And upward bid them rise ; 
To make the scales of error fall, 
From reason’s darkened eyes ;— 


To chase the shades of death away, 
And bid the sinner live ; 

A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 
*T is thine alone to give. 


5 Oh,change these wretched hearts of ours, 
And give them life divine; 
Then shall our passions and our powers, 


Almighty Lord, be thine. 
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Iy vain we seek for peace with God 
By methods of our own: 

Nothing, O Saviour! but thy blood 
Can bring us near the throne. 


Gal. 2 +76. Warts. 


2 The threatenings of the broken law 
Impress the soul with dread : 
If God his sword of vengeance draw, 
It strikes the spirit dead. 


The heart, unchanged, can ney - er rise To hap - pi- ness 
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Hath answered these demands ; 
And peace and pardon from the skies 
Are offered by thy hands. 


4 ’Tis by thy death we live, O Lord! 
’Tis on thy cross we rest: 
Forever be thy love adored, 
Tby name forever blessed. 
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Lorp, how secure my conscience was, 
And felt no inward dread ! 
I was alive without the law, 
And thought my sins were dead. 


ROM a Gales Watts. 


2 My hopes of heaven werefirm and bright; 
But since the precept came 
With a convincing power and light, 
I find how vile I am. 


3 My guilt appeared but small before, 
Till terribly I saw 
How perfect, holy, just, and pure, 
Is thine eternal law. 


4 Then felt my soul the heavy load 5 
My sins revived again : 
I had provoked a dreadful God, 
And all my hopes were slain. 


| 5 My God, I cry with every breath 


For some kind power to save, 
To break the yoke of sin and death, 
And thus redeem the slave. 
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My former hopes are fled, 
My terror now begins ; 

I feel, alas! that I am dead 
In trespasses and sins. 


2 Ah! whither shall I fly ? 
T hear the thunder roar ; 
The law proclaims destruction nigh, 
And vengeance at the door. 


3 When I review my ways, 
I dread impending doom 
But sure a friendly whisper says— 
“Blee from the wrath to come.” 


4 I see, or think I see, 
A ‘glimmering from afar ; 
A beam of day that shines for me 
To save me from despair. 


5 Forerunner of the sun, 
It marks the pilgrim’s way ; 
[ll gaze upon it while I run, 
And watch the rising day. 


438 
An! how shall fallen man 
Be just before his God ? 

If he contend in righteousness, 
We fall beneath his rod. 


2 If he our ways should mark, 
With strict inquiring eyes, 
Could we, for one of ihousnod faults, 
A just excuse devise ? 


S009: 20. 


Warts, 


Who can with thee contend ? 
Or who, that tries the unequal strife, 
Shall prosper in the end ? 


4 The mountains, in thy wrath, 
Their ancient seats forsake ; 
The trembling earth deserts her place, 
Her rooted pillars shake. 


| 5 Ah! how shall guilty man 
Contend with such a God ? 
None—none can meet him, and escape, 
But through the Sariour s blood. 


See, 


| Can sinners hope for heaven, 
Who love this world so well ? 

Or dream of future happiness, 
While on the road to hell? 


Pear ANON, 


bo 


Shall they hosannas sing, 
With an unhallowed tongue ? 
Shall palms adorn the ouilty hand 
Which does its neighbor wrong ? 


Can sin’s deceitful way 
Conduct to Zion’s hill ? 

Or those expect with God to reign 
Who disregard his will ? 


ie) 


Thy grace, O God, alone, 
Good hope can e’er afford ! 

The pardoned and the pure shall see 
The glory of the Lord. 
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How heavy is the night 
That hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Christ with his reviving light 
Over our souls arise ! 
2 Our guilty spirits dread 
To meet the wrath of heaven ; 
But, in his righteousness arrayed, 
We see our sins forgiven. 
3 Unholy and impure 
Are all our thoughts and ways : 
His hands infected nature cure 
With sanctifying grace. 
4 The powers of hell agree 
To hold our souls in vain ; 
He sets the sons of bondage free, 
And breaks the curséd chain. 


5 Lord, we adore thy ways 
To bring us near to God, 

Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace, 
And thine atoning blood. 


441 
Gon’s holy law, transgressed, 
Speaks nothing but despair ; 
Burdened with “ouilt, with orief op- 
pressed, 
We find no comfort there. 


Rom. 2:79. BEDDOME. 


2 Not all our groans and. tears, 
Nor works which we have done, 
Nor vows, nor promises, nor prayers, 
Can e’er for sin atone. 


=e oe 


3 Relief alone is found 
In Jesus’ precious blood: 
°T is this that heals the mortal wound, 
And reconciles to God. 


44.2 
ASTONISHED and distressed, 
I turn mine eyes within ; 
My heart with heavy guilt oppressed, 
The seat of every sin. 
2 What crowds of evil thoughts, 
What vile affections there ! 
Distrust, presumption, artful guile, 
Pride, envy, slavish fear ! 
3 Almighty King of saints! 
These hateful sins subdue ; 
Dispel the darkness from my mind, 
And all my powers renew. 


443 


Is this the kind return, 
Are these the thanks we owe, 
Thus to abuse eternal love, 
Whence all our blessings flow? 


Matt. 75:79. BEDDOME. 


SNORE Ihe Watts. 


2 To what a stubborn frame, 
Has sin reduced our mind ! 
What strange rebellious wretches we, 
And God as strangely kind ! 
3 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our souls afresh ; 
Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of 
stone, 
And give us hearts of flesh. 


136 


444 L.M. 


How shall the sons of men appear, 
Great God! before thine awful bar? 
How may the guilty hope to find 
Acceptance with the eternal Mind? 


Jer, 4: 30. STENNETT. 


2 Not vows, nor groans, nor broken cries, 
Not the most costly sacrifice, 
Not infant blood, profusely spilt, 
Will expiate a sinner’s guilt. 


3 Thy blood, dear Jesus, thine alone, 
Hath sovereign virtue to atone: 
Here will we rest our only plea, 
When we approach, great God! to thee. 


445 L. M. 


Wuar shall the dying sinner do, 

That seeks relief for all his woe ? 
Where shall the guilty conscience find 
Ease for the torment of the mind ? 


Rom.7 3:76. 


2 In vain we search, in vain we try, 
Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh ! 
’T is there the power and glory dwell, 
That saves rebellious souls from hell. 


3 This is the pillar of our hope, 
That bears our fainting spirits up ; 
We read the grace, we trust the word, 
And find salvation in the Lord. 


446 s™ 
Like sheep we went astray, 
And broke the fold of God; 
Each wandering in a different way, 
But all the downward road. 


John 70:77. 


2 How dreadful was the hour, 
When God our wanderings laid, 
And did at once his vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd’s head ! 


3 How glorious was the grace, 
When Christ sustained the stroke ! 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 
A ransom for the flock. 


4 But God shall raise his head 
O’er all the sons of men, 
And make him see a numerous seed, 
To recompense his pain. 


Watts. 


Watts. 
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Piuneep in a gulf of dark despair, 
We wretched sinners lay, 

Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 


2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
Beheld our helpless grief ; 
He saw, and—oh, amazing love !— 
He ran to our relief. 


3 Down from the shining seats above, 
With joyful haste he fled, 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


4 Oh! for this love let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break ; 

And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour’s praises speak. 


5 Angels! assist our mighty joys ; 
Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But, when you raise your highest notes 
His love can ne’er be told. 


Zech. 74:8. KELLY. 


448 8s, 7s & 4s. 


Sz, from Zion’s sacred mountain, 
Sivenine of living water flow ; 
God has opened there a fountain, 
That supplies the world below ; 
They are blesséd 
Who its sovereign virtues know. 


2 Through ten thousand channels flowing, 
Sirens of mercy find their way : 
Life, and health, and joy bestowing, 
Waking beauty from decay ; 
O7 ye nations ! 
Hail the long-expected day. 


3 Gladdened by the flowing treasure, 
All-enriching as it goes, 
Lo! the desert: smiles with pleasure, 
Buds and blossoms as the rose ; 
Lo! the desert 
Sings for joy where’er it flows. 


449 TM: 


Now to the power of God supreme 

Be everlasting honors given ; 
Hesavesfrom hell,—we bless hisname,— 
He guides our wandering feet to heaven, 


& Tim.7:9,70. Warts, 


bo. 
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Or 
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ATONEMENT 


Not for our duties or deserts, 

But of his own abounding grace, 
He works salvation in our hearts, 
And forms a people for his praise. 


*T was his own purpose that began 
To rescue rebels doomed to die: 
He gave us grace in Christ, his Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 


Jesus, the Lord, appears at last, 

And makes his Father’s counsels known ; 
Declares the great transaction past, 
And brings immortal blessings down. 


He dies; and in that dreadful night 
Doth all the powers of hell destroy ; 
Rising he brings our heaven to light, 
And takes possession of the joy. 


BREWER. 


FEXSOLD KE 


Hau, sovereign love, that formed the plan 
To save rebellious, ruined man ! 

Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That gave my soul a hiding-place. 


Against the God that rules the sky 
I fought, with weapons lifted high ; 
I madly ran the sinful race, 
Regardless of a hiding-place. 


Yet when God’s justice rose in view, 
To Sinai’s burning mount I flew ; 
Keen were the pangs of my distress— 
The mountain was no hiding-place. 


But a celestial voice I heard, 

A bleeding Saviour then appeared ; 
Led by the Spirit of his grace, 

I found in him a hiding-place. 


On him the weight of vengeance fell, 
That else had sunk a world to hell ; 
Then, O my soul, forever praise 

Thy Saviour God, thy hiding-place ! 


Gal.G:7k. REED. 


Ye saints, your music bring, 
Attuned to sweetest sound, 
Strike every trembling string, 
Till earth and heaven resound ; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing ; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string. 
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The cross, the cross alone, 
Subdued the powers of hell ; 
Like lightning from his throne 
The prince of darkness fell ; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing ; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string. 


The cross hath power to save 
From all the foes that rise ; 
The cross hath made the grave 
A passage to the skies ; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing ; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string. 


Luke 2:73. MEDLEY, 


Morrats, awake, with angels join 
And chant the solemn lay ; 

Joy, love, and gratitude combine 
To hail the auspicious day. 


In heaven the rapturous song began, 
And sweet seraphic fire 

Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tuned the lyre. 


Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 
And loud the echo rolled ; 

The theme, the song, the joy, was new, 
”T was more than heaven could hold. 


Down through the portals of the sky 
The impetuous torrent ran ; 

And angels flew, with eager joy, 
To bear the news to man. 


Hark! the cherubic armies shout, 
And glory leads the song ; 
“ Good -will and peace” are heard 
throughout 
The harmonious angel-throng. 


With joy the chorus we’ll repeat,— 
“Glory to God on high ! 

Good-will and peace are now complete ; 
Jesus was born to die !” 


Hail, Prince of life! forever hail, 
Redeemer, brother, friend ! 

Tho’ earth, and time, and life, should fail, 
Thy praise shall never end. 
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Zech. 7327. Cowrer. 
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Tuer is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins ; 

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 


2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, thougn vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 
3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 


4 Her since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be, till I die. 


5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
Pll sing thy power to save, 
When this poor lisping, stammering 
tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 


454 


Sohn 33774. Watts. 


Come, happy souls, approach your God | * 


With new, melodious songs ; 
Come, render to almighty grace 
The tribute of your tongues. 


2 So strange, so boundless was the love | 
That pitied dying men, 


525) 


The Father sent his equal Son 
To give them life again. 


ree ee eee 


3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not armed 
With an avenging rod ; 
No hard commission to perform 
The vengeance of a God. 


4 But all was merciful and mild, 


And wrath forsook the throne, 
When Christ on the kind errand came, 
And brought salvation down. 


5 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls 
Accept thine offered grace ; 


We bless the great Redeemer’s love, 
And give the Father praise. 
Pee Os H. AvuBER. 


O Lorp, how infinite thy love! 
How wondrous are thy ways! 

Let earth beneath, and heaven above, 
Combine to sing thy praise. 


2 Man in immortal beauty shone, 
Thy noblest work below ; 
Too soon by sin made heir alone 
To death and endless woe. 


3 Then, “Lo! I come,” the Saviour said : 
Oh, be his name adored, 

Who, with his blood, our ransom paid, 
And life and bliss restored ! 


4 O Lord, how infinite thy love! 
How wondrous are thy ways! 
Let earth beneath, and heaven above, 
Combine to sing thy praise. 


ATONEMENT AND PARDON. 


GLASGOW. C.™M. 
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Great God, when I approach thy throne, 
And all thy glory see; 

This is my stay, and this alone, 
That Jesus died for me. 


2 How can a soul condemned to die, 
Escape the just decree ? 
Helpless, and full of sin am I, 
But Jesus died for me. 


3 Burdened with sin’s oppressive chain, 
Oh, how can I get free ? 
No peace can all my efforts gain, 
But Jesus died for me. 


4 And Lord, when I behold thy .face, 
This must be all my plea; 
Save me by thy almighty grace, 
For Jesus died for me. 


aeoyt 


Ou, how divine, how sweet the joy, 
‘When but one sinner turns, 

And, with an humble, broken heart, 
His sins and errors mourns. 


LUKE TOs Ge NEEDHAM, 


2 Pleased with the news, the saints below 
In songs their tongues employ ; 
Beyond the skies the tidings go, 
And heaven is filled with joy. 


3 Nor angels can their joys contain, 
But kindle with new fire ;— 
“The sinner lost is found,” they sing, 
And strike the sounding lyre. 
10 


Satvation !—oh, the joyful sound ! 
’T is pleasure to our ears ; 

A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell’s dark door we lay ;— 
But we arise by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 


3 Salvation ! 
The spacious earth around ; 

While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 


459 Rom.5: 8. 


Jesus,—and didst thou leave the sky, 
To bear our griefs and woes? 

And didst thou bleed, and groan and die, 
For thy rebellious foes? 


STEELE. 


2 Well might the heavens with wonderview 
A. love so strange as thine ! 
No thought of angels ever knew 
Compassion so divine! 


3 Is there a heart that will not bend 
To thy divine control ? 
Descend, O sovereign love, descend, 
And melt that stubborn soul. 


4 Oh! may our willing hearts confess 
Thy sweet, thy gentle sway ; 
Glad captives of thy matchless grace, 
Thy righteous rule obey. 
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Let every mortal ear attend, 
And every heart rejoice ; 

The trumpet of the gospel sounds, 
With an inviting voice. 


Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls, 
That feed upon the wind, 

And vainly strive with earthly toys 
_To fill the immortal mind,— 


Eternal wisdom has prepared 
A soul-reviving feast, 

And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 


Ho! ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die— 

Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 


Rivers of love and mercy here 
In arich ocean join ; 

Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 


The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day ;— 

Lord—we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 


Prov. 77; 30. Hammonp. 


‘Wovtp you win a soul to God ? 
Tell him of a Saviour’s blood, 
Once for dying sinners spilt, 
To atone for all their guilt. 


2 Tell him,—it was sovereign grace 
Led thee first to seek his face ; 
Made thee choose the better part, 
Wrought salvation in thy heart. 


3 Tell him of that liberty, 
Wherewith Jesus makes thee free ! 
Sweetly speak of sins forgiven, 
Earnest of the joys of heaven. 


Rev. 22 ae ANON, 


Come to the land of peace ; 
From shadows come away ; 

Where all the sounds of weeping cease, 
And storms no more have sway. 


Fear hath no dwelling here; 
But pure repose and love 

Breathe through the bright, celestial air 
The spirit of the dove. 


WAY OF SALVATION. 


3 Come to the bright and blest, 


463 C.M. 


464. &6s. Malt. 77 + 28. 
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Gathered from every land ; 
For here thy soul shall find its rest, 
Amid the shining band. 


Acts 77 : 30. 


Repent! the voice celestial cries, 
Nor longer dare delay : 

The soul that scorns the mandate dies, 
And meets a fiery day. 


DopprinGE. 


No more the sovereign eye of God 
O’erlooks the crimes of men; 

His heralds now are sent abroad 
To warn the world of sin. 


O sinners! in his presence bow, 
And all your guilt confess ; 
Accept the offered Saviour now, 

Nor trifle with his grace. 


Soon will the awful trumpet sound, 
And call you to his bar; 

His mercy knows th’ appointed bound, 
And yields to justice there. 


Amazing love—that yet will call, 
And yet prolong our days ! 

Our hearts, subdued by goodness, fall, 
And weep, and love, and praise. 


HAstINGs, 


Drooprine souls, no longer mourn, 
Jesus still is precious ; 
Tf to him you now return, 
Heaven will be propitious ; 
Jesus now is passing by, 
Calling wanderers near him ; 
Drooping souls, you need not die, 
Go to him and hear him ! 


He has pardons, full and free, 
Drooping souls to gladden ; 

Still he cries—‘“‘ Come unto me, 
Weary, heavy-laden !” 

Though your sins like mountains high, 
Rise, and reach to heaven, 

Soon as you on him rely, 
All shall be forgiven. 


Precious is the Saviour’s name, 
Dear to all that love him ; 
He to save the dying came ;— 
Go to him and prove him! 
Wandering sinners, now return; 
Contrite souls, believe him ! 
Jesus calls you, cease to mourn: 
Worship him ; receive him, 


WARNING AND INVITATION. 


Sohn GF : 20. STEELE. 


465 c™. 
Tue Saviour calls! let every ear 
Attend the heavenly sound: 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 


2 For every thirsty, longing heart 
Here streams of bounty flow; 
And life, and health, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal woe. 


3 Here springs of sacred pleasure rise 
To ease your every pain— 
Immortal fountain! full supplies !-— 
Nor shall you thirst in vain. 


4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts! 
To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts, 
And drink and never die. 


466 ¢.™. 


Lorp, we adore thy boundless grace, 
The heights and depths unknown, 

Of pardon, life, and joy, and peace, 
In thy belovéd Son. 


Matt. 2237-77. STEELE, 


2 Come, all ye pining, hungry poor, 
The Saviour’s bounty taste ; 
Behold a never-failing store 
For every willing guest. 


8 Here shall your numerous wants receive 
A free, a full supply ; 
He has unmeasured bliss to give, 
And joys that never die. 


4 Lord, bring unwilling souls to thee 
With sweet, resistless power; 
Thy boundless grace let rebels see, 
And at thy feet adore. 


467 cM. 
Iyquire, ye pilgrims! for the way 
That leads to Zion’s hill, 
And thither set your steady face, 
With a determined will. 


2 Oh! come, and to his temple haste, 
And seek his favor there ; 
Before his footstool humbly bow, 
And pour your fervent prayer. 


3 Oh! come and join your souls to God 
In everlasting bands ; 
Accept the blessings he bestows, 
With thankful hearts and hands. 


LIZCR SO. 8S Fs DopDpRIDGE. 
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LSA. G2 Oe CoLLyER. 


4.68 vm. 


Haste, traveler, haste! the nightcomeson, 
And many a shining hour is gone ; 

The storm is gathering in the west, 
And thou far off from home and rest. 


bo 


The rising tempest sweeps the sky ; 
The rains descend, the winds are high; 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path, nor refuge near. 


ive) 


Oh, yet a shelter you may gain, 
A covert from the wind and rain; 
A hiding-place, a rest, a home, 
A refuge from the wrath to come! 


4 Then linger not in all the plain ; 
Flee for thy life; the mountain gain; 
Look not behind; make no delay ; 
Oh, speed thee, speed thee on thy way! 


469 L.M. 
Woutp you see Jesus? come with prayer 
And heart repentant, to his feet ; 

None who will rightly seek him there, 
Shall fail his face of love to greet. 


Sohn 12: 27. ANON, 


bo 


Would you see Jesus? come with faith, 
And search the word his grace hath giv’n, 
For help and guidance in the path 
That leads to his abode in heaven. 


3 Would you see Jesus? day by day 
Let thought and converse be on high, 
And hastening on the heavenward way, 
With Jesus live, with Jesus die. 


470 L. M. 


Inrinite Love! what precious stores 
Thy mercy has prepared for us! 
The costliest gems, the richest ores 
Could never have endowed us thus. 

2 But thy soft hand, O gracious Lord ! 
Can draw from suffering souls the sting: 
And thy rich bounty to our board 
Can bread for hungering sinners bring. 


Mail. FG oF W ATERBURY. 


ws) 


3 How rich the grace! the gift how free! 
’T is only ask—it shall be given; 
"Tis only knock, and thou shalt see 
The opening door that leads to heaven. 


4 Oh! then arise and take the good 
So full and freely proffered thee, 
Remembering that it cost the blood 
Of Him who died on Calvary. 


142 
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WAY OF SALVATION. 


M. 
7s Sea 


SE Sete 


1. Why will ye waste on 


tri - fling cares 


| 
That life which God’s com-pas - sion spares ? 


oe ae : Aes | et 2 
ais Ss eee 


While, in the va - rious range of thought, 


Os tle uléad lies ile Ae ell 


The one thing needful is for - got? 


4 


Luke 70; 42. DoppRIDGE. 


471 
Why will ye waste on trifling cares 
That life which God’s compassion spares? 
While, in the various range of thought, 
The one thing needful is forgot ? 


2 Shall God invite you from above ? 
Shall Jesus urge his dying love ? 
Shall troubled conscience give you pain ? 
And all these pleas unite in vain ? 


3 Not so your eyes will always view 
Those objects which you now pursue: 
Not so will heaven and hell appear, 
When death’s decisive hour is near. 


4 Almighty God! thy grace impart; 
Fix deep conviction on each heart; 
Nor let us waste on trifling cares 
That life which thy compassion spares. 


472 


Warts life prolongs its precious light, 
Mercy is found, and peace is given; 
But soon, ah! soon, approaching night 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. 
While God invites, how blest the day! 
How sweet the gospel’s charming sound ! 
Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away, 
While yet a pardoning God is found. 


Ps. 88. DwIcHtT. 


iS) 


3 Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing, 
Shall death command you to the grave, 
Before his bar your spirits bring, 

And none be found to hear or save. 


Een ME —, Ce - - 
SE a ee 


4 In that lone land of deep despair 
No Sabbath’s heavenly light shall rise; 
No God regard your bitter prayer, 
Nor Saviour call you to the skies, 


5 Now God invites—how blest the day! 
How sweet the gospel’s charming sound! 
Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away, 


While yet a pardoning God is found. 


as 


Say, sinner! hath a voice within 

Oft whispered to thy secret soul, 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, 
And yield thy heart to God’s control ? 


Gen.6 : 3. Hype, 


bo 


Sinner! it was a heavenly voice,— 
It was the Spirit’s gracious call ; 

It bade thee make the better choice, 
And haste to seek in Christ thine all. 


ow 


Spurn not the call to life and light ; 
Regard, in time, the warning kind ; 
That call thou may’st not always slight, 
And yet the gate of mercy find. 


4 God’s Spirit will not always strive 
With hardened, self-destroying man; 
Ye who persist his love to grieve, 
May never hear his voice again. 


5 Sinner! perhaps, this very day, 
Thy last accepted time may be: 
Oh! shouldst thou grieve him now away, 
Then hope may never beam on thee. 
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Se SSS 


1. Come, wea-ry souls, with sins dis-tressed, Come, and ac - cept Ge prom-ised rest; 


SE See HE 


beers 


The Say-iour’s gra-cious call 
~~ 


0 - bey, 


SSS 


And cast your gloom-y fears a - way. 


2_@ 


a 


Matt. 77 + 28. STEELE, 


474 


Come, weary souls, with sins distressed, 
Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
The Saviour’s gracious call obey, 

And cast your gloomy fears away. 


2 Oppressed with guilt,—a painful load,— 
Oh, come and bow before your God! 
Divine compassion, mighty love 
Will all that painful load remove. 


3 Here mercy’s boundless ocean flows, 
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes; 
Pardon, and life, and endless peace— 
How rich the gift, how free the grace ! 


4 Dear Saviour! let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove ; 
Oh, sweetly reign in every breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 


if 


“ Come hither, all ye weary souls ; 
Ye heavy-laden sinners, come ! 

Tl give you rest from all your toils, 
And raise you to my heavenly home. 


Matt. 77 + 28-30. Watts. 


2 “They shall find rest who learn of me: 
Tm of a meek and lowly mind ; 
But passion rages like the sea, 
And pride is restless as the wind. 

3 “Blest is the man whose shoulders take 
My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 


My yoke is easy to his neck, 
My grace shall make the burden light.” 


snes ete eee es 


4 


476 


bo 


aed 


bo 


4. 


ie 4? see 


Jesus, we come at thy command ; 
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal, 
Resign our spirits to thy hand, 

To mould and guide us at thy will. 


Isa. 55 37. J. WESLEY. 


Ho! every one that thirsts! draw nigh ; 
*T is God invites the fallen race ; 
Mercy and free salvation buy, 

Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace. 
Come to the living waters, come ; 
Sinners! obey your Maker’s voice ; 
Return, ye weary wanderers! home, 
And in redeeming love rejoice. 


Rev. 3 : 20. GricG. 


Broun a Stranger at the door: 

He gently knocks, has knocked before ; 
Has waited long, is waiting still : 

You treat no other friend so ill. 


Oh, lovely attitude ! he stands 

With melting heart, and open hands : 
Oh, matchless kindness !—and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes ! 


Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy and thine ; 
Turn out thy soul-enslaving sin, 
And let the heavenly Stranger in. 


Oh, welcome him, the Prince of Peace! 
Now may his gentle reign increase ! 
Throw wide the door, each willing mind; 
And be his empire alk mankinde 
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BALERMA. 

—= = sb ee SSeS 
us areca 

1. Come, trembling sin - ner, in whose breast thousand coo re - volve; 
AeA SEO 


| 
Come, with your guilt and fear op-pressed, And a this po re - solve, 
opiate eater ate tei 


478 Est. 4: 76. Joves. | 3 Oh! where is this mysterious bourne 
By which our path is crossed ; 

Beyond which God himself hath sworn 
That he who goes is lost ? 


Come, trembling sinner, in whose breast 
A thousand thoughts revolve ; 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed, 


And make this last resolve :— 4 How far may we go on to sin? 
2 “T'll go to Jesus, though my sins How long will God forbear ? 
Like mountains round me close; Where does hope end, and where begin 
I know his courts, [’ll enter in, The confines of despair ? 
Whatever may oppose. 5 An answer from the skies is sent,— 
3 “Prostrate I’ll lie before his throne, “Ye that from God depart, 
And there my guilt confess ; |, While it is called to-day, repent, 
T’ll tell him I’m a wretch undone, And harden not your heart.” 
Without his sovereign grace. | g 
: : Luke 78:73. ANON. 
4 “Perhaps he will admit my plea, 4-20 Bs a eke: 
Perhaps will hear my prayer ; O sinner, bring not tears alone, 
But if I perish, I will pray, Or outward form of prayer, 
And perish only there. But let it in thy heart be known 


aes That penitence is there. 
5 “T can but perish if I go; P 8 th 


I am resolved to try ; 2 To smite the breast, the clothes to rend, 
For if I stay away, I know God asketh not of thee ; 
I must forever die.” | Thy secret soul he bids thee bend 


In true humility. 
479 Gen. 6:3. ALEXANDER. 

Tuere is a line, by us unseen, | 

That crosses every path, 


3 Oh! let us, then, with heartfelt grief, 
Draw near ae our God, 


The hidden boundary between _ And Ea to him to piout relief, 
God’s patience and his wrath. And stay the lifted rod. 
2 To pass that limit is to die, 4 O righteous Judge! if thou wilt deign 
To die as if by stealth ; To grant us what we need, 
It does not quench the beaming eye, We pray for time to turn again, 


Nor pale the glow of health. And grace to turn indeed. 
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Gu Me 


RETURN. 


1. Re-turn, O wan-derer, to 


145 


thy home, 


No long-er now an ex-ile roam, In guilt and mis - e- we 


Re-turn, re-turn ! 


sea 


Luke 75:78. HASTINGS. 


481 
Return, O wanderer, to thy home, 
Thy Father calls for thee : 
No longer now an exile roam 
In guilt and misery. 


2 Return, O wanderer, to thy home; 
Thy Saviour calls for thee : 


“The Spirit and the Bride say, Come ;” 


Oh, now for refuge flee ! 


3 Return, O wanderer, to thy home, 
’T is madness to delay : 
There are no pardons in the tomb ; 
And brief is mercy’s day ! 


482 
Return, O wanderer, now return, 
And seek thy Father’s face ! 
Those new desires, which in thee burn, 
Were kindled by his grace. 


2 Return, O wanderer, now return ! 
He hears thy humble sigh ; 
He sees thy softened spirit mourn, 
When no one else is nigh. 


ELOISE 


3 Return, O wanderer, now return ! 
Thy Saviour bids thee live : 
Go to his bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely he’ll forgive. 


4 Return, O wanderer, now return, 
And wipe the falling tear ! 
Thy Father calls—no longer mourn : 
His love invites thee near. 


ect yeteae 


CoLLyYER. 


4.8 3 Gen. 7:7. ANoN. 


Come to the ark, come to the ark; 
To Jesus come away : 

The pestilence walks forth by night, 
The arrow flies by day. 


3 Come to the ark; the waters rise, 
The seas their billows rear ; 
While darkness gathers o’er the skies, 
Behold a refuge near ! 


3 Come to the ark, all, all that weep 
Beneath the sense of sin: 
Without, deep calleth unto deep, 
But all is peace within. 


4 Come to the ark, ere yet the flood 
Your lingering steps oppose ; 
Come, for the door which open stood 
Is now about to close. 


4.84 
Wuen rising from the bed of death 
O’erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face— 
Oh! how shall I appear ! 


2 Ev’n now, while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought. 


3 Whenthou,O Lord! shalt stand disclosed 
In majesty severe, 
And sit in judgment on my soul, 
Oh! how shall I appear! 


2 Cor. 5°70. ADDISON, 
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WAY OF SALVATION. 


1. A charge to keep 


Serer 


48 5 Mark 73+ 37. 

A cuarce to keep I have, 
A God to glorify, 

A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 


2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill ; 
Oh, may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master’s will. 


3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live ; 
And oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare 


A strict account to give. 


4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely, 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever die. 


486 
Anp canst thou, sinner! slight 
The call of love divine ? 
Shall God with tenderness invite, 
And gain no thought of thine ? 


Eph. ht 80. 


2 Wilt thou not cease to grieve 
The Spirit from thy breast, 
Till he thy wretched soul shall leave 
With all thy sins oppressed ? 


8 To-day, a pardoning God 
Will hear the suppliant pray ; 
To-day, a Saviour’s cleansing blood 
Will wash thy guilt away. 


C. WESLEY. 


Hype. 


48 Ui Luke 79: hi. 

Di Christ o’er sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be dry ? 

Let floods of penitential grief 


Burst forth from every eye. 


, 2 The Son of God in tears, 


Angels with wonder see ! 
Be thou astonished, O my soul, 
He shed those tears for thee. 


3 He wept that we might weep ; 
Each sin demands a tear ; 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there’s no weeping there. 


488 


Tue Spirit, in our hearts, 
Is whispering, “Sinner, come ;” 
The bride, the Church of Christ, pro- 
claims, 
To all his children, “Come!” 


Rev. 22:77. ONDERDONK, 


2 Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, “Come !” 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness 
To Christ, the fountain, come ! 


3 Yes, whosoever will, 
Oh! let him freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 
*T is Jesus bids him come. 


4 Lo! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, “I quickly come ;” 
Lord, even so; we wait thine hour; 
O blest Redeemer, come ! 


WARNING AND INVITATION. 


WANDERER. 
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aioe. aE ae 


1. Oh! where shall rest be 


found— 


Se 


Rest for the wea- ry soul ?. . ° 


Eee HAS 7 oe He 


pasererurs 


Pips Erica 


’T were vain the 


Oo - a depths to sound, 


Or pierce to 


bEEet=ee me 


See 


seis 
eS) 


48 9 Deut. 30:79. 


Ou! where shall rest be found— 
Rest for the weary soul ? 


”T were vain the ocean depths te sound, 


Or pierce to either pole. 


2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh : 
°T is not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 


3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 


4 There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath : 
Oh, what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 


5 Lord God of truth and grace ! 
Teach us that death to shun ; 
Lest we be banished from thy face, 
And evermore undone. 


go Matt. 25:78. 


Tuou Judge of quick and dead, 
Before whose bar severe, 

With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
We all shall soon appear :— 

2 Our cautioned souls prepare 

For that tremendous day ; 

Oh! fill us now with watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray :— 


MonTGOMERY, 


C. WESLEY. 


3 To pray, and wait the hour, 
That awful hour unknown, 
When robed in majesty and power, 
Thou shalt from heaven come down! 


4 Oh, may we all be found 
Obedient to thy word,— 


Attentive to the trumpet’s sound, 
And looking for our Lord ! 


5 Oh, may we all insure 
A home among the blest ; 
And watch a moment to secure 
An everlasting rest! 


491 
Now is the accepted time, 
Now is the day of grace ; 
O sinners! come, without delay, 
And seek the Sayiour’s face. 


Me COPMOu rE DoBELL. 


2 Now is the accepted time, 
The Saviour calls to- -day ; 
To-morrow it may be too late ;— 
Then why should you delay? 


3 Now is the accepted time, 
The gospel bids you come ; 
And every promise in his word 
Declares there yet is room. 


4 Lord, draw reluctant souls, 
‘And feast them with thy love ; 
Then will the angels spread their wings, 
And bear the news above. 
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IMUNIRVIE SON, + Ws 1D, 


WAY OF SALV AT TON: 


SSS 


1 Sin - ners, turn, ne will ye die? 
God, who did your be- ing give, 
p.c. Why, ye thankless creatures! why, 


God, your Ma - ker, asks 
Made you with him-self to 


Will ye cross his love, and 


live,— 
die Sn 


> 
you— Why? t 


ane See eet 


fae ieee a 


pesssiee 


He the fa - tal cause de - mands, 


Asks the work of his own hands,— ? 


LGLCK SSI « C. WESLEY. 


aoe 
Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God, your Maker, asks you—Why ? 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to live : 
He the fatal cause demands, 
Asks the work of his own hands,— 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross his love, and die ? 


wo 


Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 

God, your Saviour, asks you— Why ? 
He who did your souls retrieve, 
Died himself, that ye might live. 
Will ye let him die in vain ? 

Crucify your Lord again ? 

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace, and die ? 


3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, the Spirit asks you—Why ? 
He, who all your lives hath strove, 
Urged you to embrace his love : 
Will ye not his grace receive ? 
Will ye still refuse to live ? 

O ye dying sinners! why, 
Why will ye forever die ? 


a5 


Pirerm, burdened with thy sin, 
Come the way to Zion’s gate ; 
There, till mercy speaks within, 


Matt.77: 28. 


Knock, and weep, and watch, and wait : 


CRABBE. 


NE ae aS =e 


Knock—he knows the sinnev’s cry : 
Weep—he loves the mourner’s tears ; 
Watch, for saving grace is nigh ; 
Wait, till heavenly grace appears. 


2 Hark! it is the Saviour’s voice, 
“ Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest !” 
Now within the gate rejoice, 
Safe,and owned,and bought,and blest : 
Safe, from all the lures of vice ; 
Owned, by joys the contrite know ; 
Bought by love, and life the price ; 
Blest, the mighty debt to owe. , 


3 Holy pilgrim! what for thee 
In a world like this remains ? 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 
Fear,and shame, and doubts,and pains: 
Fear, the hope of heaven shall fly, 
Shame, from glory’s view retire ; 
Doubt, in full belief, shall die, 
Pain, in endless bliss, expire. 


4.94. 


Sinner! rouse thee from thy sleep ; 
Wake, and o’er thy folly weep ; 
Raise thy spirit, dark and dead ; 
Jesus waits his light to shed. 

2 Be not blind and foolish still ; 
Called of Jesus, learn his will; 
Jesus calls from death and night, 
Jesus waits to shed his light. 


Eiph.5:7kh. ANON 
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I will guide you to your home; Wea-ry pil- grim, hith -er come. 
+ i) 
72, as ng = ic te = iar e——o - 
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495 Mait.77: 28. Barsaurp. | 4.Q7 Jas. 4:78. T. Scorn. 


Cong, said Jesus’ sacred voice, 

Come, and make my paths your choice ; 
I will guide you to your home ; 

Weary pilgrim, hither come. 


Thou who, homeless and forlorn, 

Long hast borne the proud world’s scorn ; 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary wanderer, hither haste. 


Hither come, for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound ! 
Peace, that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 


496 
Weary sinner! keep thine eyes 
On the atoning Sacrifice ; 

View him bleeding on the tree, 
Pouring out his life for thee. 


John 3:74. TopLapy. 


Surely Christ thy griefs hath borne ; 
Weeping soul, no longer mourn ; 
Now by faith the Son embrace, 
Plead his promise, trust his grace. 


Cast thy guilty soul on him; 
Find him mighty to redeem : 
At his feet thy burden lay ; 
Look thy doubts and care away. 


Lord, come thou with power to heal ; 
Now thy mighty arm reveal : 

At thy feet myself I lay ; 

Take, oh, take my sins away ! 


Hasten, sinner! to be wise, 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun 3 
Wisdom, if thou still despise, 
Harder is it to be won. 


2 Hasten mercy to implore, 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy season should be o’er, 
Ere this evening’s stage be run. 


3 Hasten, sinner! to return, 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy lamp should cease to burn, 
Ere salvation’s work is done. 


4 Hasten, sinner! to be blest, 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest perdition thee arrest, 
Ere the morrow is begun. 


4.98 
Broruer, hast thou wandered far 
From thy Father’s happy home, 
With thyself and God at war ? 
Turn thee, brother; homeward come 


Luke 75:78. CLARKE. 


2 Hast thou wasted all the powers 
God for noble uses gave ? 
Squandered life’s most golden hours ? 
Turn thee, brother ; God can save. 


3 He can heal thy bitterest wound, 
He thy faintest prayer can hear ; 
Seek him, for he may be found ; 
Call upon him; he is near. 
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Fine. D. C. 


Child of sin and sor-row! Filled with dismay, 
Wait not for to-mor-row, Yield thee to-day. { Heav’n bids thee come While yet there’s room, 


p. c. Child of sin and sor -row! Hear and 0 - bey. 


27 Pasi ae rs es eee 


499 Heb. 3 :78-765. Hasrincs. 2 Child of sin and sorrow ! 
Cuitp of sin and sorrow ! pate eee a 
Bled deay Heirship thou canst borrow, 
Y In worlds on high. 
In that high home, 
Graven thy name; 
Child of sin and sorrow ! 
Swift homeward fly. 


Wait not for to-morrow, 
Yield thee to-day : 
Heaven bids thee come, 
While yet there’s room. 

Child of sin and sorrow! 
Hear and obey. 


2 Child of sin and sorrow, 2 et ie Seton ca 

Why wilt thou die ? Wuy that soul’s commotion, 

Come while thou canst borrow Trembling, oppressed, 
Help from on high: Like the troubled ocean, 
Grieve not that love Heaving its breast ? 
Which from above, Some hidden grief 

Child of sin and sorrow, Demands relief : 
Would bring thee nigh. Why that soul’s commotion, 


Panting for rest ? 
8 Child of sin and sorrow, 


Thy moments glide, 
Like the flitting arrow, 

Or the rushing tide ; 

Ere time is o’er, 

Heaven’s grace implore ; 
Child of sin and sorrow, 

In Christ confide, 


2 Why that soul’s commotion ? 

Cease from thy sin: 

Choose the better portion ; 
Cleanse thee within ; 
A fountain flows 
To heal thy woes: 

Why that soul’s commotion ? 
Wash and be clean. 


5 OO Li phive wie ANON, 
Cuiip of sin and sorrow! 3 Why that soul’s commotion ? 
Where wilt thou flee Heaven can forgive : 
Through that long to-morrow, With thy heart’s devotion 
Eternity ? Firmly believe ; 
Exiled from home, To-day return, 
Darkly to roam, And cease to mourn : 
Child of sin and sorrow ! Why that soul’s commotion ? 


Where wilt thou flee ? Oh, turn and live! 
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EXPOSTULATION. 
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1. Oh, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for why ar ye 
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ye di, When God, in great mercy, is coming so nigh? 


pal ft. 


gS i es 
ee te ae 


Sims 


ees paaepese ui 


Now Jesus in-vites you, the fea says, Come, And Sop! are ‘2 to shoal you home. 


502 Buek. 33:77. Anon. 
Ou, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for why will ye 
die, 
When God in great mercy is coming so 
nigh ? 
Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says, 
Come, 
And angels are waiting to welcome you 
home. 
3 And now Christ is ready your souls to 
receive, 
Oh! how can you question, if you will 
believe ? 
If sin is your burden, why will you not 
come ? 


’T is you he bids welcome ; he bids you 


come home. 
503 Ps. 119 :69. 


Detay not, delay not, O sinner, drawnear, 
The waters of life are now flowing for 
thee ; 
No price isdemanded, the Saviour ishere; 
Redemption is purchased, salvation 1s 
free. 
2 Delay not, delay not, why longer abuse 
The love and compassion of Jesus thy 
God ? 
A fountain is open, how canst thou refuse 
To wash and be cleansed in his par- 
doning blood ? 
3 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come, 
For Mercy still lingers and ‘calle fice 
to-day : 


HastTINGs, 


Se Eater fe $41 ati ie i 


Her voice is not heard in the vale of 
the tomb ; 
Her message unheeded will soon pass 
away. 


4 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of grace, 
Long grieved and resisted, may take 
his sad flight, 
And leave thee in darkness to finish thy 
race, 
To sink inthegloom of eternity’s night. 


5 Delay not, delay not, the hour is at hand, 
The earth shall dissolve, and the heay- 
ens shall fade, 
The dead, small and great, in the judg- 
ment shall stand ; 
What power then, O sinner, will lend 
thee its aid ! 


J0b 22327. Knox. 


ee 
Acquaint thyself quickly, O sinner, with 
God, 

And joy, like the sunshine, shall beam 
on thy road ; 

And peace, like the dewdrop, shail fall 
on thy head, 

And sleep, like an angel, shallvisitthy bed. 


bo 


Acquaint thyself quickly, O sinner, with 
God, 

And he shall be with thee when fears 
are abroad ; 

Thy Safeguard in danger that threatens 
thy path ; 

Thy Joyinthe valley and shadow of death, 
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COME yas DISCONSOLATE. lis & 10s. 
Choir. 


See 


1. Come, ye dis-con-so-late, where’er ve ines Come to the merey-seat, fervent-ly kneel ; 


oe, , derasivee piece Sec 
etal Age rASl 


Here aes on wounded hearts, here tell ie ee oo has no sorrow that heav’n cannot heal. 
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Congregation. 


50 5 CORT is Moore. Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly 
Come, ye discensolate, where’er ye lan- Syn Ses 
aasle: Earth has no sorrow that heaven can- 
Come to the mercy-seat, fervently not cure. 
kneel ; 3 Here see the Bread of Life ; see waters 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here flowing 
tell your anguish ; Forth from the throne of God, pure 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can- from above; 
not heal. Come to the feast of love—come, ever 
2 Joy of the comfortless, light of the knowing 
straying, Earth has no sorrow but heaven can 
Hopeof the penitent, fadelessandpure; ! remove. 


TO-DAY. 6s & As. 


rs See ee ae 


1. To- day the Saviour calls! Ye wanderers, come ; Oh, ye benighted souls, Why longer roam ? 


DPR ie teat ste 


IQ 


506 Heb. §: 75. Hastincs, | 

To-pay the Saviour calls ! 3 To-day the Saviour calls , 
Ye wanderers, come ; For refuge fly ; 

Oh, ye benighted souls, The storm of justice falls, 
Why longer roam ? And death is nigh. 

2 To-day the Saviour calls ; 4 The Spirit calls to-day : 

Oh, hear him now; Yield to his power; 

Within these sacred walls Oh, grieve him not away: 
To Jesus bow. *T is mercy’s hour, 
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' 
We’re traveling home to heaven a-boye, 
sing the Sa-viour’s dy - ing love, 
on the road, 


Will you go? 
Will you go? 
Will you go? 


will you go? 
will you go? 
will you go? 


Vices 
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507 Num. 70: 29. Ayon.| The crown of life we there shall wear, 


We're traveling home to heaven above, 
Will you go? 

To sing the Saviour’s dying love, 
Will you go? 

Millions have reached that blest abode, 

Anointed kings and priests to God, 

And millions more are on the road, 
Will you go? 

2 We’re going to see the bleeding Lamb, 

Will you go? 

In rapturous strains to praise his name, 
Will you go? 


The conqueror’s palms our hands shall 
bear, 
And all the joys of heaven we’ll share, 
Will you go? 


3 We’re going to join the heavenly choir, 

Will you go ? 

To raise our voice and tune the lyre, 
Will you go ? 

There saints and angels gladly sing 

Hosanna to their God and King, 

And make the heavenly arches ring, 
Will you go ? 
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i. Sinner ! come,’mid thy gloom, All thy guilt confessing ; Trembling now,contrite bow,Take the offered blessing. 


Luke 74: 22. ANON. 


508 
Sinner! come, ’mid thy gloom, 
All thy guilt confessing ; 
Trembling now, contrite bow, 
Take the offered blessing. 


2 Sinner! come, while there’s room— 
While the feast is waiting ; 
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While the Lord, by his word, 
Kindly is inviting. 


3 Sinner! come, ere thy doom 
Shall be sealed forever ; 
Now return, grieve and mourn, 
Flee to Christ, the Saviour. 
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LIFE. 8s, 7s & 7s. 
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WAY OF SALVATION. 


Gh gag base eee 


1. Come to Calvary’s holy Titi oe ruined by the fall! Here a pure and healing fountain Flows to you,to 
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me, to ae In a full per-pet- se tide, Opened when our Saviour died, Opened when our cores died. 


509 Zech. 73 37. 

Come to Calvary’s holy mountain, 
Sinners, ruined by the fall ! 

Here a pure and healing fountain 
Flows to you, to me, to all,— 

In a full, perpetual tide, 

Opened when our Saviour died. 


2 Come, in sorrow and contrition, 
Wounded, impotent, and blind ! 
Here the guilty, free remission, 
Here the troubled, peace may find ; 
Health this fountain will restore, 
He that drinks shall thirst no more— 


3 He that drinks shall live forever ; 
’T is a soul-renewing flood : 
God is faithful ; God will never 
Break his covenant in blood, 
Signed when our Redeemer died, 

Sealed when he was glorified. 


5 IO 
Loox to Jesus ! till, reviving, 

Faith and love thy life-springs swell, 
Strength for all good things deriving ; 
Nesue hath doue all things well. 

Work, while it is called to- -day, 
Works which shall not fade away. 


Heb.72; 2 


te 


Look to Jesus, prayerful waking 
Where thy feet on roses tread ; 
Follow, worldly pomp forsaking 
With thy cross, where he hath led. 
Baffled shall the tempter flee, 
And God’s angels come to thee. 


MonTGOMERY. 


SwEDIsH. 


Spee eth EATS SpeTErey 


3 Look to Jesus, when, dark lowering, 
Perils thy horizon dim ; 
Once from him a band fell cowering ; 
Calm in tempests, look on him; 
Wind and billow, fire and flood,— 
Forward ! brave by trusting God. 


4 Look to Jesus still to shield thee, 
When no longer thou may’st live ; 
In that last need, he will yield thee 
Peace the world can never give; 
He who finished all for thee 
Takes thee, then, with him to be. 


5il 
Comp, ye souls by sin afflicted, 
Bowed with fruitless sorrow down, 
By the perfect law convicted, 
Through the cross behold the crown; 
Look to Jesus; 
Mercy flows through him alone. 


Col. 7:20. Swarm. 


2 Take his easy yoke and wear it; 
Love will make obedience sweet ; 
Christ will give you strength to bear it, 
While his wisdom guides your feet 
Safe to glory, 
Where his ransomed captives meet. 


3 Sweet as home to pilgrims weary, 
Light to newly-opened eyes ; 
Or full springs in deserts dreary, 
Is the rest the cross supplies ; 
All who taste it 
Shall to rest immortal rise, 
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5 ee. Ts. 58 3h 
Conk, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore, 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love and power. 
He is able, 
He is willing, doubt no more. 


2 Ho, ye needy; come, and welcome ; 
God’s free bounty glorify ! 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us nigh, 
‘Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ, and buy. 


3 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him ; 
This he gives you ; 
’Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. 


513 
Haar, O sinner! mercy hails you, 
Now with sweetest voice she calls ; 
Bids you haste to seek the Saviour, 
Ere the hand of justice falls ; 
Hear, O sinner! 
Tis the voice of mercy calls. 
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2 Haste, O sinner, to the Saviour! 
Seek his mercy while you may ; 
Soon the day of grace is over; 
Soon your life will pass away: 
Haste, O sinner ! 
You must perish if you stay. 
11 


Harr, 


REED. 


Luke 15:70. ALLEN. 


514 
Sryvers, will you scorn the message, 
Coming from the courts ahora 
Mercy beams in every passage ; 
Every line is full of love 
Oh! believe it, 
Every line is full of love. 


2 Now the heralds of salvation 


Joyful news from heaven proclaim ! 
Sinners freed from condemnation, 
Through the all-atoning Saat 
Life receiving 
Through the all- atoning Lamb. 


3 O ye angels, hovering round us, 
W: aiting spirits, speed your way ; 
Haste ye to the court of heav ren, 
Tidings bear without delay: 
Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 


515 
Wetcomn, welcome, dear Redeemer— 
Welcome to this heart of mine ; 
Lord, I make a full surrender, 
Every power and thought be thine. 
Thine entirely, 
Through eternal ages thine. 


VEY | KE), ANON. 


2 Known to all to be thy mansion, 
Earth and hell will disappear ; : 
Or in vain attempt possession, 
When they find the Lord is near ; 
Shout, O Zion ! 
Shout, ye saints! the Lord is here. 
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1. Just as I am,with-out one plea, But that thy es was shed for me, 


see 
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aga that thou bid’st me come to ce O Lamb of God,I come, I come | 
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51 6 John 7: 29. C. E.uorr.| 2 It tells me of a place of rest; 
But that thy blood was shed for me, Oh, to the weary, faint, oppressed, : 
‘And that thou bid’st me come to thee, How sweet the bidding, “ Come to me!” 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 3 “Come, for all else must fail and die! 
2 Just as I am, and waiting not | Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, To heaven direct thy weeping eye, 


Totheewhoseblood cancleanse each spot, 1am thy portion; Come to me!” 


O Lamb of God, I come! I come! | : <a, 
| 4 O voice of mercy! voice of love! 


3 Just as | am, though tossed about In conflict, grief, and agony, 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, Support me, cheer me from above ! 
Fightings within, and fears without, And gently whisper, “ Come to me !” 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


4 Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind ; | 51 8 paged Mat oe 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, | Gop of my life! thy boundless grace 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find, Chose, pardoned, and adopted me ; 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! _ My rest, my home, my dwelling-place ; 


Father! I come, I come to thee. 


5 Just as I am—thou wilt receive, | 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; i) Jesus, my hope, my rock, my shield ! 
Because thy promise I believe, | Whose precious blood was shed for me, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! _ Into thy hands my soul I yield ; 


A our 
6 Just as I am—thy love unknown Saviour! I come, I come to thee. 


Hath broken every barrier down ; 


Spirit of glory and of God! 


Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, _ Long hast thou deigned my guide to be; 

O Lamb of God, if come ! J come ! | Now be thy comfort sweet bestowed ; 
51 Mait. 77 + 28. C.Euorr,| My God! I come, I come to thee. 

Wiru tearful eyes I look around ; 4 I come to join that countless host 

Life seems a dark and stormy sea ; Who praise thy name unceasingly ; 

Yet, ’mid the gloom, I hear a sound, Blest Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 


A heavenly whisper, “Come to me ;” My God! I come, | come to thee. 
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1, With bro-ken heart and con - trite sigh, A trembling sin-ner, Lord, I ery; 
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Thy pardoning grace is rich and free: O God, be mer-ci-ful to me! 
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5 I 9 _ Luke 18:73. C. Ervin. | 3 Art thou not touched with human woe # 


Wiru broken heart and contrite sigh, _ Hath pity left the Son of Man? 
Dost thou not all my sorrows know, 


A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry: D ; 3 
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free: And claim a share in all my pain ? 


O God, be merciful to me ! ; 4 Thou wilt not break a bruiséd reed, 

2 I smite upon my troubled breast, | Or quench the smallest spark of grace, 
With deep and consciousguilt oppressed ; | Till through the soul thy power is spread, 
Christ and his cross my only plea: | Thy all-victorious righteousness. 

O God, be merciful to me! 5 The day of small and feeble things, 

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes, I know thou never wilt despise ; 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies ; I know, with healing in his wings, 
But thou dost all my anguish see : The Sun of Righteousness shall rise. 


O God, be merciful to me ! 
A | Mic. 6 : 6-8. C. Westey. 
4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, | 
Can for a single sin atone ; |  Waerewitn, O God, shall I draw near, 
To Calvary alone I flee: And bow myself before thy face ? 
O God, be merciful to me! How, in thy purer eyes, appear ? 

What shall I bring to gain thy grace ? 
And. when redeemed from sin and hell, | y ; 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell, | 2 Can gifts avert the wrath of God ? 
My raptured song shall ever be, Can these wash out my guilty stain ? 
God hath been merciful to me ! | Rivers of oil, and seas of blood, 
Alas! they all must flow in vain. 


Or 


5 26) Heb. 4.3765. C. Wes tev. | 
3 Ev’n though my life henceforth be thine, 
Present for past can ne’er atone : 
Though I to thee the whole resign, 
I only give thee back thine own. 


My sufferings all to thee are known, 
Tempted in every point like me ; 
Regard my grief, regard thine own 
Jesus, remember Calvary ! | 
For whom didst thou the cross endure? | 4 Guilty I stand before thy face ; 

Who nailed thy body to the tree ? On me I feel thy wrath abide ; 

Did not thy death my life procure ? "Tis just the sentence should take place: 
Oh! let thy mercy answer me. *T is just,—but oh, thy Son hath died! 


bo 
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1, Ob, for aglance of heaven-ly day, To take this stub-born stone a - way, 
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522 Bzek. 77:79. Harr. | 3 My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against thy law, against thy grace ; 


Ou, for a glance of heavenly day, ; 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 


To take this stubborn stone away, 


And thaw, with beams of love divine, I am condemned, but thou art clear. 
This heart, this frozen heart, of mine. | 4 Should sudden vengeancescizemy breath, 

2 The rocks can rend; the earth can quake; 1 must pronounce thee just in death ; 
The seas can roar; the mountains shake;/ And if my soul were sent to hell, 

Of feeling, all things show some sign, Thy righteous law approves it well. 
pene , ey 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. | 5 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord! 

3 To hear the sorrows thou hast felt, Whose hope,stillhoveringroundthy word, 
O Lord, the adamant would melt ; Wouldlight on some sweet promise there, 
But I can read each moving line, | Some sure support against despair. 
And nothing moves this heart of mine. 

igh, 

4 Thy judgments, too, which devils fear 524 sas MS: 
Amazing thought—unmoved I hear; =~ A BroxEN heart, my God, ny King, 
Goodness and wrath in vain combine | Is all the sacrifice I bring: 

To stir this stupid heart of mine. | The God of grace will ne’er despise 


ti: A broken heart for sacrifice. 
5 But Power Divine can do the deed ; : 


And, Lord, that power divine I need; | 
Oh, let thy Spirit now refine, 


bo 


My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just: 


And melt, and change this heart of mine. | | Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
; And save the soul condemned to die 
5 2 3 VERE OWo Warts. | one 
} 
Snow pity, Lord! O Lord, forgive; 3 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Let a repenting rebel live ; Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace : 
Are not thy mercies large and free-? _ Tillead them to my Saviour’s blood, 
May not a sinner trust in thee 2 And they shall praise a pardoning God. 
% Oh, wash my soul from every sin, 4 Oh, may thy love inspire my tongue ! 
And make my guilty conscience clean! | Salvation shall be all my song; 


Here on my heart the burden lies, | And all my powers shall join to bless 
And past offences pain mine eyes. | TheLord,myStrengthand Righteousness, 
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1. Oh! A my load of sin were see Oh! that I could at last sub - mit 
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it down— To lay my soul at Je-sus’ feet! 


At Je-sus’ feet to lay i 
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§25 Rom. 7: Ph. C. Westey. | 3 Lord, I adore thy matchless grace, 
Ou! that my load of sin were gone ! Which warned me of that dark abyss, 
Oh! that I could at last submit Which drew me from those treacherous 
At Jesus’ feet to lay it down— Seas, 


To lay my soul at Jesus’ feet! And bade me seek superior bliss. 


4 Now to the shining realms above, 
I stretch my hands and glance my eyes; 
Oh! for the pinions of a dove, 
To bear me to the upper oie 


2 Rest for my soul I long to find : 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 


Break off the yoke of inbred sin, | 5 There, from the bosom of our God, 


And fully set my spirit free : | Oceans of endless pleasure roll ; 
I cannot rest, till pure within— There would I fix my last abode, 


Till I am wholly lost in thee. And drown the sorrows of my soul. 


ie) 


4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God; 527 John 75 26. C. Wesiey, 
Thy light and caey) burden LOVE 35> Jesus, the sinner’s Friend, to thee, 
The cross all stained with hallowed blood, | Lost and undone, for aid I flee ; 

The labor of thy dying love. Weary of earth, myself, and sin, 

5 Twould—but thou must give the power;; Open thine arms and take me in. 


My heart from every sin release ; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 
And fill me with thy perfect peace ! 


Pity and save my ruined soul ; 
"Tis thou alone canst make me whole ; 
Dark, till in me thine image shine, 


bo 


5 26 VT GRWE TE: RATS! And lost I am, till thou art mine. 
I senp the joys of earth away ; | 3 At last I own it cannot be 
Away, ye tempters of the mind, | That I should fit myself for thee : 
False as the smooth, deceitful sea, Here, then, to thee I all resign ; 
And empty as the whistling wind. Thine is the work, and only thine. 
2 Your streams were floating me along, 4 What can I say thy grace to move ? 
Down to the gulf of dark despair ; Lord, I am sin,—but thou art love : 
And while I listened to your song, I give up every plea beside, 


Your streams hadev’n conveyed methere.| Lord, I am lost,—but thou hast died! 


160 WAC SOUR S:ANL Var OuN? 


MOUNT AUBURN. C. M. 


SSeS SS 


1 Pros-trate, dear Je - sus, at thy feet A guilt-y re - bel lies ; 
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And up-ward to thy mer-cy seat Pre-sumes to lift his eyes. 
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5 Q 8 GIRS He Srennett.| 4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place, 
Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet That, sheltered near thy side, 
A guilty rebel lies ; I may my fierce accuser face, 
And upward to thy mercy-seat And tell him—thou hast died. 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 5 Oh! wondrous Love—to bleed and die, 
2 If tears of sorrow would suffice To bear the cross and shame, 
To pay the debt I owe, That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Tears should from both my weeping eyes | Might plead thy gracious name ! 
In ceaseless torrents flow. S 
Eph. 2+ h. B z. 
3 But no such sacrifice I plead 53 : : : ies 
To expiate my guilt ; Lorp ! at thy feet we sinners lie, 
No tears, but those which thou hast shed, And knock at merey’s door : 
No blood, but thou hast spilt. With heavy heart and downcast eye, 


Thy favor we implore. 
4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord ! / : 


And all my sins forgive: On us the vast extent display 
Justice will well approve the word Of thy forgiving love ; 

That bids the sinner live. Take all our heinous guilt away ; 
This heavy load remove. 
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5 D) 9 Mait.77: 28. NewrTon. 


Approacu, my soul! the mercy-seat, oS era we implore; 
Where Jesus answers prayer ; We would thy pity move ; 

There humbly fall before his feet, Thy grace is an exhaustless store, 
For none can perish there. And thou thyself art love. 


we) 


2 Thy promise is my only plea, 4 Oh, for thine own, for Jesus’ sake, 
With this I venture nigh : Our numerous sins forgive ! 
Thou callest burdened souls to thee, Thy grace our rocky hearts can break: 
And such, O Lord! am I. Heal us, and bid us live. 
3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 5 Thus melt us all, thus make us bend, 
By Satan sorely pressed ; And thy dominion own ; 
By wars without, and fears within, Nor let a rival more pretend 


I come to thee for rest. To repossess thy throne. 
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AVON. 


1. O thou, whose ten - der mer - cy hears  OCon- tri- tion’s hum - ble sigh; 
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Whose hand in - dul-gent wipes the tears From sor - row’s weep - ing eye ;— 
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5 3 I Hos.74:7. STEELE. 5 3 3 Prov. 23: 26. Bourne. 
O rHou, whose tender mercy hears - Wetcomg, O Saviour! to my heart; 
Contrition’s humble sigh ; Possess thine humble throne ; 
Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears Bid every rival hence depart, 
From sorrow’s weeping eye ;— And claim me for thine own. 
2 See, Lord, before thy throne of grace, 2 The world and Satan I forsake— 
A wretched wanderer mourn: To thee, I all resign ; 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? My longing heart, O Jesus! take, 
Hast thou not said—* Return ?” And fill with love divine. 
3 And shall my guilty fears prevail | 3 Oh! may I never turn aside, 
To drive me from thy feet ? Nor from thy bosom flee ; 
Oh, let not this dear refuge fail, Let nothing here my heart divide— 
This only safe retreat ! I give it all to thee. 
4 Oh, shine on this benighted heart, 534 Ps. 57. Warts. 


With beams of mercy shine ! 
And let thy healing voice impart 
The sense of joy divine. 


O Gop of mercy! hear my call, 
My load of guilt remove ; 
Break down this separating wall, 


52 2 Prov. 22 + 26. Drbeus| That bars me from thy love. 
My God, accept my heart this day, 2 Give me the presence of thy grace ; 
And make it always thine ; Then my rejoicing tongue 
That I from thee no more may stray, Shall speak aloud thy righteousness, 
No more from thee decline. And make thy praise my song. 
2 Before the cross of him who died, 3 No blood of goats, nor heifer slain, 
Behold, I prostrate fall ; For sin could e’er atone: 
Let every sin be crucified, | The death of Christ shall still remain 
Let Christ be all in all. Sufficient and alone. 
3 Let every thought, and work, and word | 4 A soul, oppressed with sin’s desert, 
To thee be ever given ; My God will ne’er despise ; 
Then life shall be thy service, Lord, An humble groan, a broken heart, 


And death the gate of heaven ! Is our best sacrifice. 
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JUN VEEN SIS) Ss elVir 


1. Oh, that I could re - pent, With all my i - dols part, 


2 oe eee 
tig isa pe al 


nd ay gra - a he oy - oe An a - ble, con - trite heart. 


a a ey 


535 Lzek. 36 + 26. C. Westey. 4 But, Lord! my heart is fixed,— 
Ou, that I could repent, I hope in thee alone cy 
With all my idols part, Break off the chains of sin and death, 
And to thy gracious eye present And bind me to thy throne. 


An humble, contrite heart! 5 Thy blood can cleanse my heart, 


2 A heart with grief oppressed Thy hand éan wipe my tears ;— 
For havi ing ‘orieved my God ; Oh! send thy blessed Spirit down, 
A troubled heart that cannot roet | To banish all my fears. 


ll sprinkled with Christ’s blood. 
ea _6 Then shall my soul arise, 


3 Jesus, on me bestow | From sin and Satan free; 
The penitent desire ; | Redeemed from hell and every foe, 
With true sincerity of woe ey trust alone in thee. 
My aching breast inspire. hee 
4 With softening pity look, D3 ct abe es 
And melt my hardness down ; | Trou seest my feebleness, 
Strike with thy love’s resistiess stroke, | Jesus, be thou my power,— 
And break this heart of stone. _ My help and refuge in distress, 
§ My fortress and my tower. 
Re 6 Leek. 77 379. BEMAN. | 


| 2 Give me to trust in thee ; 
O) . T st ey © . 
A sinner doomed to die ; | Be thou my sure abode : 
My only refuge is thy eross,— My horn, and rock, and buckler be 


ules at thy fookeh lie! | My Saviour, and my God. 
Myself I cannot save, 


Jesus! I come to thee, 


wo 


2 Can mercy reach my case, 


And all my sins remove ? Myself I cannot keep ; 
Break, O my God! this heart of stone, But strength in thee I surely have, 
And melt it by thy love. Whose eyelids never sleep. 
3 Too long my soul has gone, | 4 My soul to thee alone, 
Far from my God astray ; Now, therefore, | commend: 
I’ve sported on the brink of hell, . Lord Jesus, love me as thine own, 


In sin’s delusive way. And love me to the end. 
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ADRIAN. S.M. 


4 A = ies asec a 
(oaks Stipe be bere etre iste teem 
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h, cease, my wandering soul, rest - less wing to roam ; 


aa 
Nee 
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All this wide world, to ei - ther pole, Hath not for thee a home. 


eee 
pit pte Eee Pay 


53 8 Gen. 8:9. Muutenserc. | 5 Ah! no: I all forsake, 
My all to thee resign : 

Gracious Redeemer, take, oh, take, 
And seal me ever thine ! 


Ou, cease, my wandering soul, 
On restless wing to roam ; 
All this wide world, to either pole, 


Hath not for thee a home. 540 Rom.G :7. Watts. 
2 Behold the ark of God! | SHALL we go on to sin, 
Behold the open door! Because thy grace abounds? 
Oh, haste to gain that dear abode, Or crucify the Lord again, 
And rove, my soul, no more, | And open all his wounds ? 
3 There safe thou shalt abide, 2 Forbid it, mighty God | 


There sweet shall be thy rest ; Nor let it e’er be said, j 
And every longing satisfied, | That we, whose sins were crucified, 
Rac ealbisaleamoul hlsee. | Should raise them from the dead. 


3 We will be slaves no more, 


5 3 9 PE wipe Se C. WESLEY. BAe EOC ee 
; Since Christ has made us free, 
Au! what avails my strife, | Has nailed our tyrants to the cross, 
My wandering to and fro ? And bought our liberty. 
Thou hast the words of endless life ; Hi 
Ah! whither should I go? 541 bet D Bee 


Unvo thine altar, Lord, 
A broken heart I bring ; 


Ne) 


2 Thy condescending grace 
To me did freely move ; 


It calls me still to seck thy face, And wilt thou graciously accept 
And stoops to ask my love. Of such a worthless thing ? 
3 My worthless heart to gain, 2 To Christ, the bleeding Lamb, 
The God of all that breathe My faith directs her eyes ; 
Was found in fashion as a man, Thou mayst reject that worthless thing, 
And died a curséd death. But not his sacrifice. 
4 And can I yet delay 3 When he gave up the ghost, 
My little all to give ? The law was satisfied ; 
To tear my soul from earth away, And now to its most rigorous claims 


For Jesus to receive ? | I answer, “Jesus died.” 
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MUS eIOsyAWsh, | (Cy IS5 1M 


il When rasa my nee J ae shalt come To eae - ar sees people home, Shall 


ee 
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I among them stand? { Shall sucha worthless worm as I, 
Who re am afr; os Bo die, Be found at thy right hand? 


PS oes 


— 


pees: =e fs eset 


Matt. 25 : 46. HunNTINGDON. 


54.2 


Wuen thou, my righteous Judge, shalt 


come 
To take thy ransomed people home, 
Shall I among them stand ? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 
Be found at thy right hand ? 
2 I love to meet thy people now, 
Before thy feet with them to bow, 
Though vilest of them all; 
But, can I bear the piercing thought, 
What if my name should be left out, 
When thou for them shalt call ? 
3 O Lord, prevent it by thy grace, 
Be thou my only hiding-place, 
In this the accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice, oh let me hear, 
To still my unbelieving fear, 
Nor let me fall, I pray. 
4 Among thy saints let me be found, 
Whene’er the archangel’s trump shall 
To see thy smiling face ; [sound, 
Then loudest of the ‘throng T'll sing, 
Whiie heaven’s resoundingmansions: ring 
With shouts of sovereign grace 


543 


@. Cor. 6 227. TopLapy. 


O ruov who hear’st the prayer of faith, |. 


Wilt thou not save a soul from death, 
That casts itself on thee ? 

I have no refuge of my own, 

But fly to what my Lord hath done, 
And suffered once for me. 


= 
it 
2 Slain in the guilty sinner’s stead, 
His spotless righteousness I plead, 
And his availing blood ; 
Thy merit, Lord, my robe shall be ; 


Thy merit shall atone for me, 
And bring me near to God. 


| | | 


3 Then save me from eternal death, 


The Spirit of adoption breathe, 
His consolations send ; 

By him some word of life impart, 

And sweetly whisper to my heart, 
“Thy Maker is thy Friend.” 


544 


Tue mind was formed to mount sublime, 

Beyond the narrow bounds of time, 
To everlasting things ; 

But earthly vapors dim her sight, 

And hang, with cold oppressive weight, 
Upon her drooping wings. 


Gen. 24:56. STEELE. 


bo 


Bright scenes of bliss,—unclouded skies, 

Invite my soul ;—oh, could I rise, 
Nor leave a thought below, 

I'd bid farewell to anxious care, 

And say, to every tempting snare,— 
Heaven calls, and I must go :— 


3 Heaven calls,—-and can I yet delay ? 
Can aught on earth engage my stay ? 
Ah! wretched lingering heart ! 
Come, Lord! with strength, and life, 

and light, 
Assist and guide my upward flight, 
And bid the world depart. 


e 
Gq 


Syne, 
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bo 


RE EN AWN Clee AND RECEP iLVON OF CHRIST, 


2 Cor. 5 37h. NEwTON. 


Lorp, thou hast won—at length I yield ; 

My heart, by mighty grace compelled, 
Surrenders all to thee: 

Against thy terrors long I strove, 

But who can stand against thy love ?— 
Love conquers even me. 

Yes, since thou hast thy love revealed, 

And shown my soul a pardon sealed, 
I can resist no more ; 

Couldst thou for such a sinner bleed ? 

Canst thou for such a rebel plead ? 
I wonder and adore ! 

If thou hadst bid thy thunders roll, 

And lightnings flash to blast my soul, 
I still had stubborn been ; 

But mercy has my heart subdued, 

A bleeding Saviour I have viewed, 
And now, I hate my sin. 

Now, Lord, I would be thine alone— 

Come, take possession of thine own, 
For thou hast set me free ; 

Released from Satan’s hard command, 

See all my powers in waiting stand, 
To be employed by thee. 


John 3: 3. 


Awakep by Sinai’s awful sound, 

My soul in bonds of guilt I found, 
And knew not where to go; 

One solemn truth increased my pain, 

“The sinner must be born again,” 
Or sink to endless woe. 


I heard the law its thunders roll, 

While guilt lay heavy on my soul— 
A vast oppressive load ; 

All creature-aid I saw was vain ; 

“The sinner must be born again,” 


Or drink the wrath of God. 


The saints I heard with rapture tell— 
How Jesus conquered death and hell 
To bring salvation near ; 
Yet still I found this truth remain— 
“The sinner must be born again,” 
Or sink in deep despair. 
But while I thus in anguish lay, 
The bleeding Saviour passed that way, 
My bondage to remove ; 
The sinner, once by justice slain, 
Now by his grace is born again, 
And sings redeeming love. 


Ocxum. | 


rN 
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Phil. 2372. C. WEsLEy, 


547 


No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope, or worldly fear, 
If life so soon is gone ; 
If now the Judge is at the door, 
And all mankind must stand before 
The inexorable throne ! 
Nothing is worth a thought beneath, 
But how I may escape the death 
That never, never dies! 
How make mine own election sure ; 
And when I fail on earth, secure 
A mansion in the skies. 
Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray ; 
Be thou my Guide, be thou my Way 
To glorious happiness ! 
Ah! write thy pardon on my heart ; 
And whensoe’er I hence depart, 
Let me depart in peace. 


548 
Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 
*Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand, 

Secure ! insensible ! 
A point of time, a moment’s space, 
Removes me to yon heavenly place, 
Or shuts me up in hell, 


AC OLD teres C. WESLEY. 


O God! my inmost soul convert, 

And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impress : 

Give me to feel their solemn weight, 

And save me ere it be too late ; 
Wake me to righteousness. 


co 


Before me place, in dread array, 

The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds shalt come 

To judge the nations at thy bar; 

And tell me, Lord! shall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom ! 

Be this my one great business here,— 

With holy trembling, holy fear, 
To make my calling sure ! 

Thine utmost counsel to fulfill, 

And suffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure ! 


Then Saviour, then my soul receive, 

Then bid mean thy presence live, 
And reign with thee above ; 

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 

And hope, in full, supreme delight, 
And everlasting love. 


or 
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549 
Tuou who didst on Calvary bleed, 
Thou who dost for sinners plead, 
Help me in my time of need, 

Jesus, Saviour, hear my cry ! 


Matt. 7 827. J. D. Burns. 


In my darkness and my grief, 

With my heart of unbelief, 

I who am of sinners chief, 
Jesus, lift to thee mine eye! 


3 Foes without and fears within, 
With no plea thy grace to win, 
But that thou canst save from sin, 

Jesus, to thy cross I fly ! 


There on thee I cast my care, 

There to thee I raise my prayer, 

Jesus, save me from despair, 
Save me, save me, or I dic! 


When the storms of trial iower, 

When I feel temptation’s power, 

In the last and darkest hour, 
Jesus, Saviour, be thou nigh ! 


5 50 7s, 61. 
Jesus, Lamb of God, for me 
Thou, the Lord of life, didst die ; 
Whither—whither, but to thee, 
Can a trembling sinner fly ! 
Death’s dark waters o’er me roll, 
Save, oh, save my sinking soul! 


John 7s 329. 


to 


Never bowed a martyr’s head 
Weighed with equal sorrow down ; 
Never blood so rich was shed, 
Never king wore such a crown ; 
To thy cross and sacrifice 
Faith now lifts her tearful eyes. 


All my soul, by love subdued, 
Melts in deep contrition there ; 
By thy mighty grace renewed, 
New-born hope forbids despair : 
Lord! thou canst my guilt forgive, 
Thou hast bid me look and live. 


While with broken heart I kneel, 
Sinks the inward storm to rest ; 
Life—immortal life—I feel 
Kindled in my throbbing breast ; 
Thine—forever thine—I am ! 
Glory to thee, bleeding Lamb ! 


Ray PaLMEr. | 


WAY OF SALVATION: 


Matt. 77 + 28-30. Rankin, 


551 8s & 7s. 


Lasorine and heavy-laden 
| With my sins, O Lord, I roam, 
While I know thou hast invited 

All such wanderers to their home. 


2 Make my stubborn spirit willing 
To obey thy gracious voice, 
At the cross to leave its burden, 
And departing to rejoice. 


| 3 Thy sweet yoke I’d take upon me, 
And would learn, O Lord, of thee ; 

Thou art meek in heart, and lowly, 
Teach me like thyself to be. 


4 Laboring and heavy-laden, 

| Lord, no longer will I roam : 
Here I fix my habitation, 

| In thy sheltering love at home. 


| 5 5 2LM.61 Phil. 2:5-8., Wituincton. 


O Saviour of a world undone! 

Whose dying sorrows blot the sun, 
Whose painful groans and bowing head 
Could rend the vail and wake the dead, 
Say, from that execrated tree 

Descends the ruddy tide for me ? 


2 For me did he who reigns above, 

The object of paternal love, 

Consent a servant’s form to bear 

That I a kingly crown might wear ? 
| Is his deep loss my boundless gain, 
And comes my victory from his pain ? 


Oh, let me own the deep decree 
That wounded him and rescued me ! 
His death, his cross, his funeral sleep, 
Instruct repentance how to weep ; 

He poured for me the vital flood ; 
My tears shall mingle with his blood. 


| 553 Cc. M. 


O rxov, from whom all goodness flows, 
| I lift my soul to thee; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 

O Lord, remember me! 


oo 


Luke 23 + 4. Haweis. 


| . 
2 When on my aching, burdened heart 


My sins lie heavily, 
Thy pardon grant, new peace impart ; 
Thus, Lord, remember me ! 


REPENTANCE CAND RECEPTION: OF CHRIST. 


3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee, 
Oh, let my strength be as my day— 
Dear Lord, remember me ! 


4 When in the solemn hour of death 
I wait thy just decree ; 
Be this the prayer of my last breath: 
Now, Lord, remember me ! 


554 7s & 6s. 


WE stand in deep repentance, 
Before thy throne of love ; 
O God of grace, forgive us ; 

The stain of guilt remove ; 
Behold us while with weeping 
We lift our eyes to thee ; 

And all our sins subduing, 
Our Father, set us free ! 
2 Oh! shouldst thou from us fallen 
Withhold thy grace to guide, 
Forever we should wander, 
From thee, and peace, aside ; 
But thou to spirits contrite 
Dost light and life impart, 
That man may learn to serve thee 
With thankful, joyous heart. 
Our souls—on thee we cast them, 
Our only refuge thou! 
Thy cheering words revive us, 
When pressed with grief we bow: 
Thou bear’st the trusting spirit 
Upon thy loving breast, 
And givest all thy ransomed 
A sweet, unending rest. 


555 &™ 


Tuovu Lord of all above, 
And all below the sky, 
Prostrate before thy feet I fall, 
And for thy mercy cry. 


John 6:68. Ray PALMer. | 


oo) 


BEDDOME. 


GEES, eb OE 


2 Forgive my follies past, ' 
The crimes which | have done ; 
Oh! bid a contrite sinner live, 
Through thy incarnate Son, 


co 


Guilt, like a heavy load, 
Upon my conscience lies ; 
To thee I make my sorrows known, 
And lift my weeping eyes. 
The burden which I feel, 
Thou only canst remove ; 
Display, O Lord! thy pardoning grace, | 


As 


And thy unbounded love. 
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5 One gracious look of thine 
Will ease my troubled breast ; 
Oh! let me know my sins forgiven, 
And I shall then be blest. 


Gao L.M.61 7 John 2:7. 


Weary of wandering from my God, 
And now made willing to return, 

I hear, and bow me to the rod: 

Yet not in hopeless grief I mourn ; 

I have an advocate above, 

A friend before the throne of love. 


2 O Jesus, full of truth and grace,— 
More full of grace than I of sin ; 
Yet once again I seek thy face, 
Open thine arms, and take me in! 
And freely my backslidings heal, 
And love thy faithless servant still. 


C. WEsLEy, 


3 Thou know’st the way to bring me back, 
My fallen spirit to restore ; 
Oh, for thy truth and mercy’s sake, 
Forgive, and bid me sin no more: 
The ruins of my soul repair, 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 


557 Lou: 


TremBiine before thine awful throne, 
O Lord! in dust my sins I own: 
Justice and mercy for my life 

Contend !—oh, smile and heal the strife ! 


Li PCu asia. HIL.tuouse. 


2 The Saviour smiles! upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll— 
Ilis voice proclaims my pardon found— 
Seraphic transport wings the sound, 


3 Earth has a joy unknown in heaven, 
The new-born peace of sin forgiven ! 
ml ye 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
Ye angels! never dimmed your sight. 


4 Ye saw of old, on chaos rise 
The beauteous pillars of the skies : 
Ye know where morn exulting springs, 
And evening folds her drooping wings. 


Bright heralds of the eternal Will, 
Abroad his errands ye fulfill ; 

Or, throned in floods of beamy day, 
Symphonious, in his presence play. 


Or 


6 But I amid your choirs shall shine, 
And all your knowledge will be mine; 
Ye on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret chord that mine will bear. 
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550 c.M. 


Ou, for a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free ; 

A heart that’s sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me! 


Ps.57 2°70. C. WESLEY. 


2 A heart resigned, submissive, meck, 
My dear Redeemer’s throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone! 


3 Oh, for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean ! 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 


4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And fiiled with love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good ; 
An image, Lord! of thine. 


5 Thy nature, gracious Lord! impart ; 
Come quickly from above ; 
Write thy new name upon my heart,— 
Thy new, best name of Love. 


559 7S. TALL OT ain 


Sovererren Ruler, Lord of all! 
Prostrate at thy feet I fall! 

Hear, oh, hear my earnest cry, 
Frown not, lest I faint and die. 


RAFFLES. 


2 Vilest of the sons of men,— 
Chief of sinners I have been ; 
Oft abused thee to thy face, 
Trampled on thy richest grace. 


Justly might thy righteous dart 
Pierce this bleeding, broken heart ; 
Justly might thy angry breath 
Blast me in eternal death. 


But with thee there’s mercy found, 
Balm to heal my every wound : 
Soothe, oh, soothe the troubled breast, 
Give the weary wanderer rest. 


C. WESLEY. 


560 L.M.61. 2 Cor. 5:79 


Saviour of all, what hast thou done ? 
What hast thou suffered on the tree ? 
Why didst thou groan thy mortal groan, 
Obedient unto death for me ? 

The mystery of thy passion show— 
The end of all thy griefs below. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


561 7S. 


bo 


562 L.M. 


bo 


4 


WEADY VORS SvAUL VeAri a OUNr 


2 Pardon, and grace, and heaven to buy, 
My bleeding sacrifice expired ; 

But didst thou not my pattern die, 
That, by thy glorious Spirit fired, 
Faithful to death I might endure, 

And make the crown by suffering sure 4 


Thou didst the meek example leave, 
That I might in thy footsteps tread ; 
Might like the Man of Sorrows grieve, 
And groan, and bow with thee my head: 
Thy dying in my body bear, 

Thy suffering, as thy glory, share. 


Mait. 74 + 30. HASTINGS, 


Jesus, save my dying soul ; 
Make the broken spirit whole : 
Humble in the dust I lie: 
Saviour, leave me not to die. 


Jesus, full of every grace, 

Now reveal thy smiling face ; 
Grant the joy of sin forgiven, 
Foretaste of the bliss of heaven. 


All my guilt to thee is known ; 
Thou art righteous, thou alone : 
All my help is from thy cross, 
All beside I count but loss. 


Lord, in thee I now believe ; 
Wilt thou, wilt thou not forgive ? 
Helpless at thy feet I lie; 
Saviour, leave me not to die. 
Prov. 4: 232 


STEELE, 


An! wretched, vile, ungrateful heart ! 
That can from Jesus thus depart ; 
Thus, fond of trifles, vainly rove, 
Forgetful of a Saviour’s love. 


In vain I charge my thoughts to stay, 
And chide earth’s vanities away ; 
There’s naught beneath a power divine, 
That can this roving heart confine. 


Jesus! to thee I would return, 

And, at thy feet repenting, mourn ; 
There let me view thy pardoning lov €, 
And never from thy sight remove. 


Oh! let thy love, with sweet control, 
Bind all the passions of my soul; 

Bid every earthly charm depart, 

And dwell forever in my heart. 


REPENTANCE AND RECEPTION OF CHRIST. 


Malt. 6:7. HASTINGS. 


563 L. M. 


Foreive us, Lord! to thee we cry, 
Forgive us through thy matchless grace ; 
On thee alone our souls rely, 

Be thou our strength and righteousness. 


bo 


Forgive thou us, as we forgive 
The ills we suffer from our foes ; 
Restore us, Lord! and bid us live; 
Oh ! Jet us in thine arms repose. 


8 Forgive us, for our guilt is great, 
Our wretched souls no merit claim ; 
For sovereign mercy still we wait, 
And ask but in the Saviour’s name. 


4 Forgive us,—O thou bleeding Lamb! 
Thou risen, thou exalted Lord ! 
Thougreat High-Priest! oursoulsredeem, 
And speak the pardon-sealing word. 


564. H.M. 


A BRoKEN heart, O Lord ! 
Thou never wilt despise ; 
*T is written in thy word, 
This is the sacrifice : 
The sacrifice that thou wilt own— 
It is the broken heart alone. 


RAFFLES. 


TP MY ET Vib 


2 Break thou my heart, O Lord ; 
The rock within me break ; 
To tremble at thy word, 
And at thine anger quake : 
Let me in deep contrition lie, 
And heave the penitential sigh. 


3 For mercy dwells with thee : 
Compassion, all divine ; 
That mercy show to me ; 
Be that compassion mine : 
For sinners did not Jesus bleed ? 
And Jesus’ blood alone I plead. 


7 SJohn £:78. 


565 L.M. 61. 


“ Perrecr in love!” Lord, can it be, 
Amid this state of doubt and sin? 
While foes so thick without, I see, 
With weakness, pain, disease within ; 
Can perfect love inhabit here, 

And, strong in faith, extinguish fear ? 


ANON. 


169 


2 O Lord! amid this mental night, 
Amid the clouds of dark dismay, 
Arise! arise! shed forth thy light, 
And kindle love’s meridian day : 
My Saviour God, to me appear, 
So love shall triumph over fear. 


566 cm. 


Be merciful to me, O God! 
Be merciful to me; 

For though I sink beneath thy rod, 
Yet do I trust in thee. 


S0673:76. ANON, 


2 Thou art my refuge, and I know 
My burden thou dost bear, 
And I would seek, where’er I go, 
To cast on thee my care. 


3 Thou knowest, Lord, my flesh how frail, 
Strong though my spirit be ; 
Oh, then assist, when foes assail, 
The soul that clings to thee. 


4 And, gracious Lord, whate’er befall, 
A thankful heart be mine,— 
A heart that answers to thy call, 
One that is wholly thine. 


5 And may I ne’er forget that thou 
Wilt soon return again, 
And those who love thy coming now 
Shall shine in glory then. 


567. xs. 


Loxp, Iam come ! thy promise ismyplea, 

Without thy word I durst not venture 
nigh ! 

But thou hast called the burdened soul 
to thee, 

A weary, burdened soul, O Lord, am I! 


Matt. 77+ 28. ANON, 


bo 


Bowed down beneath a heavy load of sin, 

By Satan’sfierce temptations sorely prest, 

Beset without, and full of fears within, 

Trembling and faint I come to thee for 
rest. 


(we) 


Bethoumy refuge, Lord,my hiding-place; 

[know no force can tear me from thy side; 

Unmoved, I then may all accusers face, 

And answer every charge, with—“ Jesus 
died.” 
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fd) J+ ¢ the) ¢ 
—o 


And can my 


~ 
soul from thee de - part, 
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Tuou only Sovereign of my heart, 

My Refuge, my almighty Friend— 
And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend! 


Whither, ah! whither shall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from my Lord ? 
Can this dark world of sin and woe 
One glimpse of happiness afford ? 


John 6:68. 


Eternal life thy words impart ; 

On these my fainting spirit lives ; 
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart, 
Than all the round of nature gives. 


Thy name my inmost powers adore ; 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care ; 


Depart from thee—’t is death, ’t is more ; 


Tis endless ruin, deep despair ! 


or 


Low at thy feet my soul would lie ; 
Here safety dwells, and peace divine ; 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
For life, eternal life, is thine. 


O rHov, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light, 


Ps. 139 + 23. 


STEELE. 


C, WESLEY, | 


Search, prove my heart, it pants “for thee st 


Oh! burst these bonds, and set it free. 


Wash out its stains, refine its dross ; 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 


bo 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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4 


or 


oes: 


we) 
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If in this darksome wild I stray, 

Be thou my light, be thou my way : 
No foes, no violence I fear, 

While thou, Almighty God, art near. 


When rising floods my soul o’erflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head and cheer my heart. 


Saviour, where’er thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee ; 
Oh! let thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to thy holy hill. 


SOC aceon KELLY. 


Ox! where is now that glowing love 
That marked our union with the Lord 
Our hearts were fixed on things above, 
Nor could the world a joy afford. 


Where is the zeal that led us then 
To make our Saviour’s glory known ? 
That freed us from the fear of men, 
And kept our eye on him alone? 


Where are the happy seasons spent 
In fellowship with him we loved ? 
The sacred joy, the sweet content, 
The blessedness that then we proved! 


4 Behold, again we turn to thee ; 


Oh! cast us not away, though vile; 
No peace we have, no joy we see, 
O Lord our God, but in thy smile. 
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571 
O Gop, thou art my God alone ; 
Early to thee my soul shall cry, 

A pilgrim in a land unknown, 
A thirsty land, whose springs are dry. 


2 Oh, that it were as it hath been, 
When, praying in the holy place, 
Thy power and-glory I have seen, 
And marked the footsteps of thy grace ! 


3 Yet,through this rough and thornymaze, 
I follow hard on thee, my God: 
Thy hand unseen upholds my ways; 
I safely tread where thou hast trod. 


4 Thee, in the watches of the night, 
When I remember on my bed, 
Thy presence makes the darkness light ; 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 


5 Better than life itself thy love, 
Dearer than all beside to me ; 
For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth, compared with thee ? 


572 
Sze a poor sinner, dearest Lord, 
Whose soul, encouraged by thy word, 
At mercy’s footstool would remain, 
And then would look,—and look again. 


Ls. L5 vee. MEDLEY. 


2 Ah! bring a wretched wanderer home, 
Now to thy footstool let me come, 
And tell thee all my grief and pain, - 
And wait and look,—and look again! 

12 


Seba 


3 Take courage, then, my trembling soul; 
One look from Christ will make thee 
whole : 
Trust thou in him, ’t is not in vain, 
But wait and look,—and look again ! 


4 Ere long that happy day will come, 
When I shall reach my blissful home ; 
And when to glory I attain, 

Oh, then Ill look,—and look again! 


oye 
I tert the God of truth and light ; 
I left the God who gave me breath, 
To wander in the wilds of night, 
And perish in the snares of death ! 


Mal. 4: 2. MontTGOMERY. 


2 Sweet was his service, and his yoke 
Was light and easy to be borne: 
Through all his bonds of love I broke; 
I cast away his gifts with scorn ! 


(os) 


Heart-broken, friendless, poor, castdown, 
Where shall the chief of sinners fly, 
Almighty Vengeance! from thy frown, 
Eternal Justice! from thine eye ? 


He 


Lo! through the gloom of guilty fears, 
My faith discerns a dawn of grace: 
The Sun of Righteousness appears 

In Jesus’ reconciling face ! 


or 


Prostrate before thy mercy-seat, 
I dare not, if I would, despair ; 
None ever perished at thy feet, 
And I will lie forever there. 
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57 4 Job 29: 2. Newton. | 3 Reason, I hear, her counsels weigh, 
Sweer was the time when first I felt | And all her words approve, 
The Saviour’s pardoning blood | But still I find it hard to obey, 

Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt, | And harder yet to love. 

| 


And bring me home to God. 4 How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel 


These struggles in my breast? 


258 the morn the light revealed, ‘ 
ee 6 When wilt thou bow my stubborn will, 


His praises tuned my tongue ; 


And, when the evening hae prevailed, | And give my conscience rest ? 
His love was all my song. | 5 Break, sovereign grace, oh, break the 
3 In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord, charm, : 
And saw his glory shine ; And set the captive free 5 
And when I read his holy word, Reveal, almighty God, thine arm, 
I called each promise mine. And haste to rescue me, 
4 Now, when the evening shade prevails, | 5 76 Isa. 66 32. C. Wastev. 
My soul in darkness mourns ; Ou! for that tenderness of heart, 
And when the morn the light reveals, That bows before the Lord; 
No light to me returns. That owns how just and good thou art, 
5 Rise, Saviour! help me to prevail, And trembles at thy word. 
And make my soul thy care ; 2 Oh! for those humble, contrite tears, 
I know thy mercy cannot fail, Which from repentance flow ; 
Let me that mercy share, That sense of guiltwhich, trembling, fears 
i ! 
57 fF Pyne hy 2 ents The long suspended blow ! 
Wires tears of anguish I lament, 3 Saviour! to me, in pity give, 
Here, at thy feet, my God, For sin, the deep distress ; ; 
My passion, pride, and discontent, The pledge thou wilt, at last, receive, 
And vile ingratitude. | And bid me die in peace. 
2 Sure, never was a heart so base, 4 Oh! fill my soul with faith and love, 
So false as mine has been ; | And strength to do thy will ; 
So faithless to its promises, Raise my doaines and hopes hovers 


So prone to every sin. Thyself to me reveal. 


CONFLICT WITH SIN. 


EVAN. 


173 


1. How oft, a - 


las! this wretch-ed heart 


Has wan- nae from the Lord! 


How ei my rov - sae eteS de - part, 


CSS SS aeaS8 


For- get - ful of oa { 


2s aioe ese eee 


Ea 


5 oh Fi Ser 3 > 22. 
How oft, alas! this wretched heart 
Has wandered from the Lord! 
How oft my roving thoughts depart, 

Forgetful of his word ! 


2 Yet sovereign mercy calls—“ Return !” 
Dear Lord, and may I come ? 
My vile ingratitude I mourn : 
Oh, take the wanderer home ! 


oo 


And bid my crimes remove ? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live, 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 


4 Almighty grace, thy healing power, 
How glorious, how divine! 
That can to life and bliss restore 
A heart so vile as mine. 


5 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet, 
Dear Saviour, I adore ; 
Oh, keep me at thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more! 


57 8 Ps. 189 + 28. 
Srarcuer of hearts! from mine erase 
All thoughts that should not be, 
And in its deep recesses trace 
My gratitude to thee ! 


2 Hearer of prayer! oh, guide aright 
Each word and deed of mine; 
Life’s battle teach me how to fight, 
And be the victory thine. 


STEELE, 


And canst thou,—wilt thou yet forgive, 


G. P. Morris. 


3 


579 


Father, and Son,'and Holy Ghost! 
Thou glorious Three in One! 

Thou knowest best what I need most, 
And let thy will be done. 


Gen, 5: 24. 


Cowper, 


Ou! for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame,— 

A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 


2 Where is the blessedness I knew 


nr 


When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 


What peaceful hours I once enjoyed | 
How sweet their memory still ! 

But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 


Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ! 

I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 


The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 

Help me to tear it from thy throne,’ 
And worship only thee. 


So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 
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5 80 Job 23:2, kL. Warts. | 3 O gracious God! in whom I live, 


Ou, that I knew the secret place, 
Where I might find my God! 

I’d spread my wants before his face, 
And pour my woes abroad. 


2 I’d tell him how my sins arise, 
What sorrows | sustain ; 
How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain. 


3 He knows what arguments I’d take 
To wrestle with my God: 
I’d plead for his own mercy’s sake— 
I’d plead my Saviour’s blood. 


4 My God will pity my complaints ; 
And drive my foes away ; 
He knows the meaning of his saints 
When they in sorrow pray. 


5 Arise, my soul! from deep distress, 
And banish every fear ; 
He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
To spread thy sorrow there. 


581 
Auas! what hourly dangers rise ! 
What snares beset my way ! 

To heaven, oh, let me lift mine eyes, 
And hourly watch and pray. 


Matt. 26: 17. STEELE. 


2 How oftmy mournful thoughts complain, 
And melt in flowing tears ! 
My weak resistance, ah, how vain! 
How strong my foes and fears ! 


My feeble efforts aid; 
Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, 
Though trembling and afraid. 


4 Increase my faith, increase my hope, 
When foes bad fears prevail ; 
And bear my fainting spirit up, 
Or soon my strength will fail. 


5 Oh, keep me in thy heavenly way, 
And bid the tempter flee ! 
And let me never, never stray 
From happiness and thee. 


5 8 2 Cant. 7? 4. 


Ox! could I find, from day to day, 
A nearness to my God, 

Then would my hours glide sweet away 
While leaning on his word. : 


CLEAVELAND. 


2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 
Anew from day to day, 
In joys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. 


3 Blest Jesus, come and rule my heart, 
And make me wholly thine, 
That I may never more depart, 
Nor grieve thy love divine. 


4 Thus, till my last, expiring breath, 
Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
And when my frame dissolves in death, 
My soul shall love thee more. 


CONFLICT WITH SIN. 


CHESTERFIELD. 
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583 
Tue Lord will happiness divine 
On contrite hearts bestow ; 
Then tell me, gracious God, is mine 
A contrite heart, or no ? 


2 I hear, but seem to hear in vain, 
Insensible as steel ; 
If aught is felt, ’t is only pain 
To find I cannot feel. 


3 My best desires are faint and few: 
Fain would [ strive for more ; 
But when I cry, “ My strength renew,” 
Seem weaker than before. 


4 Oh! make this heart rejoice or ache ; 
Decide this doubt for me ; 
And if it be not broken, break— 
And heal it, if it be. 


5 84 Prov. 77° BL. 
Way is my heart so far from thee, 
My God! my chief delight ? 
Why are my thoughts no more, by day, 
With thee,—no more by night? 


2 Why should my foolish passions rove ? 
Where can such sweetness be, 
As I have tasted in thy love,— 
As I have found in thee ? 


3 When my forgetful soul renews 
The savor of thy grace, 

My heart presumes I cannot lose 
The relish all my days. 


Warts. 


SRE me ses 


4 But, ere one fleeting hour is past, 
The flattering world employs 
Some sensual bait, to seize my taste, 
And to pollute my joys. 


5 Wretch that I am, to wander thus, 
In chase of false delight! 
Let me be fastened to thy cross, 
Rather than lose thy sight. 


6 Make haste, my days! to reach the goal, 
And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear centre of my soul,— 
My God, my Saviour’s breast. 


585 
I woutp be thine: oh, take my heart, 
And fill it with thy love : 
Thy sacred image, Lord, impart, 
And seal it from above. 


Rom. 0 : 23. ANON. 


2 I would be thine; but while I strive 
To give myself away, 
I feel rebellion still alive, 
And wander while I pray. 


3 I would be thine; but, Lord, I feel 
Evil still lurks within ;— 
Do thou thy majesty reveal, 
And banish all my sin. 


4 I would be thine; I would embrace 
The Saviour, and adore: 
Inspire with faith, infuse thy grace, 
And now my soul restore. 
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586 @ Cor.70: 7. 


Ou, throw away thy rod! 
Oh, throw away thy wrath ! 

My gracious Saviour and my God, 
Oh, take the gentle path ! 


Thou seest my heart’s desire 
Still unto thee is bent; 

Still does my longing soul aspire 
To an entire consent. 


Although I fail, I weep ; 
Although I halt in pace, 


Yet still with trembling steps I creep 


Unto the throne of grace. 


Oh, then let wrath remove ; 
For love will do the deed ; 

Love will the conquest gain ; 
Ev’n stony hearts will bleed. 


587 Ps. 730. 


Our of the depths of woe, 
To thee, O Lord! I ery ; 
Darkness surrounds me, yet I know 
That thou art ever nigh. 


2 I cast my hopes on thee ; 
Thou canst, thou wilt forgive ; 
If thou shouldst mark iniquity, 
Who in thy sight could live ? 


3 I wait for thee; I wait, 

Confessing all my sin : 
Lord! I am “knocking at thy gate ; 

Open, and take me in. 


with love 


MontTcomery. 


| 


HERBERT. | 4 Glory to God above! 


The waters soon will cease ; 
For lo! the sweet-returning dove 
Brings home the pledge of peace. 


5 Though storms his face obscure, 
And dangers threaten loud, 
Jehovah’s covenant is sure, 
His bow is in the cloud. 


588 


I u1rt my soul to God, 
My trust is in his name ; 

Let not the foes that seek my blood 
Still triumph in my shame. 


PCO Warts. 


2 From the first dawning light 
Till the dark evening rise, 
For thy salvation, Lord! I wait 
With ever-longing eyes. 


3 Remember all thy g orace, 
And lead me in thy truth ; 
Forgive the sins of riper days, 
And follies of my youth. 


4 The Lord is just and kind, 
The meek shall learn his ways ; 
And every humble sinner find 
The methods of his grace. 


5 For his own goodness’ sake 
He saves my soul from shame ; 
He pardons, though my guilt be great, 
Through my Redeemer's name. 
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589 Hos.6 sh. T. Scorr. | 3 If still he silence keep, 
Tis but my faith to try ; 

He knows and feels whene’er I weep, 
And softens every sigh. 


Wuerg, O my soul, oh, where . 
Thy image shall I view ? 
In the light cloud that melts in air, 


Or in the early dew! 4 Then will I humbly wait, 
2 This hour, with flowing tears, Nor once indulge despair : 
My follies I bewail : - My sins are great,—but not so great 
The next, my heart a waste appears, As his compassions are. 
Where all the fountains fail. 
8 To-day, her glimmering light 591 sa ak pervs 
Hope kindles in my breast ; Mrz eyes and my desire 
To-morrow, with despair’ S black night, Are ever to the Lord; 
Sees all my soul oppressed. I love to plead his proinises, 
4 Oh! my unsteadfast mind, And rest upon his word. 
Tossed between good and ill! : 
While brutes, with instinct sure though 2 Eo caaon ale 
_blind, ; When will thy hand release my feet 
Their Maker’s law fulfill From sin’s destructive snare ? 


5 Oh! wavering, wretched state ; 
_ Of hope by fear subdued ! When shall the sovereign grace 
On thee, O Lord, for help I wait,— Of my forgiving God 
Senate my ee in good. Restore me from those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have trod ? 


wo 


O Isa. bh:8. BEppomE. | ° 
4 Oh, keep my soul from death, 


Nor put my hope to shame ! 
For I have placed my only trust 
In my Redeemer’s name. 


Anp shall I sit alone, 
Oppressed. with oviet and fear ? 

To God, my Father, make my moan, 
And he refuse to hear ? 


2 If he my Father be, 5 With humble faith I wait 
His pity he will show; . To see thy face again; 
From cruel bondage set me free, Of Israel it shall ne’er be said, 


And inward peace bestow. He sought the Lord in vain. 


178 CHRISTIAN. 
ALEDEA, 7s, 


1. B35 of mer - cy !—can there 


re- served for me? 
- = 2 oe 
ae ae ase 
l 


a =z: = I 


i - a still 


Can my God his wrath for - bear? 2 the chief of fa: ae spare ? 
basse — ee or 2 
== = Foes 2s: 


59 D Hos, 77:8. 
Dertu of mercy |!—can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me ? 

Can my God his wrath forbear ? 


Me, the chief of sinners, spare # 


to 


I have long withstood his grace ; 
Long provoked him to his face ; 
Would not hearken to his calls; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls, 


3 Kindled his relentings are ; 

Me he now delights to spare ; 
Cries, How shall I give thee up ?— 
Lets the lifted thunder drop, 


re) 


4 There for me the Saviour stands ; 


Shows his wounds and spreads his hands! 


God is love! I know, I feel: 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 


INK 


Wuen, my Saviour, shall I be 
Perfectly resigned to thee ? 
Poor and vile in mine own eyes, 
Only in thy wisdom wise ? 


Mai. 5 +: 3. 


bo 


Only thee content to know, 
Ignorant of all below ? 

Only guided by thy light, 
Only mighty in thy might? 

3 Fully in my life express 

All the heights of holiness ? 
Sweetly let my spirit prove 
All the depths of humble love. 


C. Westy. | 594 


C. WESLEY. 


PESO OT ges LyTE. 


GenTLy, gently, lay the rod 
On my sinful head, O God! 
Stay thy wrath, in mercy stay, 
Lest 1 sink beneath its sway. 
Heal me, for my flesh is weak; 
Heal me, for thy grace I seek ; 
This my only plea I make,— 
Heal me for thy mercy’s sake. 


Lo! he comes—he heeds my plea; 


Glory round me dawns once more ; 
Rise, my spirit ! and adore. 

Isa. 32377. ANON. 
Prince of Peace, control my will ; 
Bid this struggling heart be still ; 
Bid my fears and doubtings cease ; 
Hush my spirit into peace. 


Thou hast bought me with thy blood, 
Opened wide the gate to God : 

Peace I ask—but peace must be, 
Lord, in being one with thee. 


May thy will, not mine, be done; 

May thy will and mine be one ; 

Chase these doubtings from my heart ; 
Now thy perfect peace impart. 


Saviour! at thy feet I fall; 
Thou my life, my God, my all! 
Let thy happy servant be 

One forevermore with thee ! 
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596 Jer. 74 220 J. Tavtor. | 3 Yet [ mourn my stubborn will, 


Gop of mercy ! God of grace ! 
Hear our sad, repentant song ; 

Sorrow dwells on every face, 
Penitence on every tongue. 


2 Deep regret for follies past, 
Talents wasted, time misspent ; 
Hearts debased by worldly cares, 
Thankless for the blessings lent ;— 


3 Foolish fears and fond desires, 
Vain regrets for things as vain ; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, 
Oft to murmur and complain ;— 


4 These, and every secret fault, 
Filled with grief and shame we own ; 
Humbled at thy feet we lie, 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 


5 God of mercy! God of grace ! 
Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
Oh, restore thy suppliant race, 
Thou to whom all praise belongs ! 


a7 


’T 1s a point I long to know, 
Oft it causes anxious thought ; 
Do I love the Lord, or no ? 
Am I his, or am I not? 


John 27 + 76. Newton. 


2 Could my heart so hard remain, 
Prayer a task and burden prove, 
Every trifle give me pain, 
If I knew a Saviour’s love ? 


598 


Find my sin a grief and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all? 


4 Could I joy with saints to meet, 
Choose the ways I once abhorred, 
Find at times the promise sweet, 
If I did not love the Lord ? 


5 Lord, decide the doubtful case, 
Thou who art thy people’s Sun ; 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 


TE EADY: MonTGOMERY 


HastEen, Lord! to my release, 
Haste to help me, O my God! 
Foes, like armed bands, increase ; 
Turn them back the way they trod. 


2 Dark temptations round me press, 
Evil thoughts my soul assail ; 
Doubts and fears, in my distress, 
Rise, till flesh and spirit fail. 


we) 


Those that seek thee shall rejoice ; 
Iam bound with misery ; 

Yet I make thy law my choice ; 
Turn, my God! and look on me. 


4 Thou mine only Helper art, 
My Redeemer from the grave ; 
Strength of my desiring heart! 
Do not tarry, haste to save. 
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P38 Ges MonTGOMERY. 


Do? 


Hearken, Lord, to my complaints, 

For my soul within me faints ; 

Thee, far off, I call to mind, 

In the land I left behind, 

Where the streams of Jordan flow, 

Where the heights of Hermon glow. 
2 Once the morning’s earliest light 

Brought thy mercy to my sight, 

And my wakeful song was heard 

Later than the evening bird ; 

Hast thou all my prayers forgot ? 

Dost thou scorn, or hear them not ? 
3 Why, my soul, art thou perplexed ? 

Why with faithless troubles vexed ? 

Hope in God, whose saving name 

Thou shalt joyfully proclaim, 

When his countenance shall shine 

Through the clouds that darken thine. 


600 


Once I thought my mountain strong, 
Firmly fixed no more to move}; 
Then my Saviour was my song, 
Then my soul was filled with love ; 
Those were happy, golden days, 
Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. 
2 Little then myself I knew, 
Little thought of Satan’s power ; 
Now I feel my sins anew ; 
Now I feel the stormy hour! 
Sin has put my joys to flight ; 
Sin has turned my day to night. 


Gal. 4:78. NeEwTon,. 


= SSeS 


3 Saviour, shine and cheer my soul, 
Bid my dying hopes revive; 
Make my wounded spirit whole, 
Far away the tempter drive ; 
Speak the word and set me free, 
Let me live alone ‘to thee. 


60 I FE eae 


Lorp! I look for all to thee ; 

Thou hast been a rock to me: 

Still thy wonted aid afford : 

Still be near, my shield, my sword ! 
I my soul commit to thee, 

Lord! thy blood has ransomed me. 


Lyre 


2 Faint and sinking on my road, 
Still I cling to thee, my God ! 
Bending ’neath a weight of woes, 
Harassed by a thousand foes, 
Hope still chides my rising fears ; 
Joys still mingle with my tears. 


3 On thy word I take my stand : 
All my times are in thy hand: 
Make thy face upon me shine ; 
Take me ’neath thy wings divine ; 
Lord! thy grace is all my trust ; 
Save, oh! save thy trembling dust. 


4 Oh! what mercies still attend 
Those who make the Lord their friend ! 
Sweetly, safely shall they ’bide 
’Neath his eye, and at his side: 
Lord! may this my station be: 
Seek it, all ye saints! with me. 
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1, { Lord, be-fore thy throne we bend; Now to thee our prayers as - cend: 
* (Serv-ants to our Mas- ter true, Lo! we yield thee hom - age due: 
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Chil- dren, to thy throne we fly, - - ther, hear our ery! 


602 Ps. 729. BowDter. | 3 Leave me not, my Strength, my Trust ! 
Oh, remember I’m but dust ! 


Lorp, before thy throne we bend t 
Leave me not again to stray ; 


Now to thee our prayers ascend : a 
Servants to our Master true, Leave me not the tempter’s prey ; 


Lo! we yield thee homage due: Fix my heart on things above ; 
Children, to thy throne we fly, Make me happy in thy love. 
Abba, Father, hear our cry ! ' 

2 Low before thee, Lord! we bow, 604 hag is 
We are weak—but mighty thou: 
Sore distressed, yet suppliant still, 
Here we wait thy holy will; 
Bound to earth, and rooted here, 
Till our Saviour God appear. 

3 Leave us not beneath the power 


Weary, Lord, of struggling here 
With this constant doubt and fear, 
Burdened by the pains I bear, 
And the trials IT must share— 
Help me, Lord, again to flee 

To the rest that’s found in thee. 


Of temptation’s darkest hour : 2 Weakened by the wayward will 
Swift to seal their captives’ doom, Which controls, yet cheats me still ; 
See our foes exulting come ! Seeking something undefined 

Jesus, Saviour! yet be nigh, With an earnest, darkened mind— 
Lord of life and victory. Help me, Lord, again to flee 


6 03 Pap eee + eee To the light that breaks from thee. 
O raou God who hearest prayer 
Every hour and everywhere ! 

For his sake, whose blood I plead, 
Hear me in my hour of need : 
Only hide not now thy face, 

God of all-sufficient grace ! 


is) 


Fettered by this earthly scope 

In the reach and aim of hope, 
Fixing thought in narrow bound 
Where no living truth is found— 
Help me, Lord, again to flee 

To the hope that’s fixed in thee. 


2 Hear and save me, gracious Lord ! 4 Fettered, burdened, wearied, weak, 
For my trust is in thy word ; Lord, once more thy grace I seek ; 
Wash me from the stain of sin, Turn, oh turn me not away, 

That thy peace may rule within : Help me, Lord, to watch and pray— 
May I know myself thy child, That I never more may flee 


Ransomed, pardoned, reconciled. From the rest that’s found in thee. 
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l se - sus! lov - er of mysoul, Let me to thy bo- som  fly.. f 


While the bil - lows near me roll, While the tem- pest still is high, . 
p.c. Safe in-to the ha- ven ae Oh, re-ceive my soul at  last!.. 
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Hide me,O my Say-iour! hide, Till the storm of life is oe 
Zz aie == SSP 
60 5 Ps. 5727. C. Wrstey. Thou of life the fountain art, 


Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 


Jusus! lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly 
While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempest still is high. Deut. are oy ee 
Hide me, O my Baron ade 606 eee i 
Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 
Oh, receive my soul at last ! 


Lorp, thou art my rock of strength, 
And my home is in thine arms ; 

Thou wilt send me help at length, 
And I feel no wild alarms : 


2 Other refuge have I none ; Sin nor death can pierce the shield 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; Thy defence has o’er me thrown, 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, Up to thee myself I yield, 
Still support and comfort me. And my sorrows are thine own. 


All my trust on thee is stayed ; 
All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 


bo 


When my trials tarry long 
Unto thee I look and wait ; 

Knowing none, though keen ard strong, 
Can my oe 6 in thee abate ; 


3 Thou, O Christ! art all I want; And this faith I long have nursed, 
More than all in thee I find ; Comes alone, O God, from thee; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, Thou my heart didst open first, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. Thou didst set this hope in me. 


Just and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteousness ; 
Vile and full of sin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


3 Let thy mercy’s wings be spread 
O’er me, keep me close to thee ; 
In the peace thy love doth shed, 
Let me dwell eternally ! 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,— Be my all: in all I do, 
Grace to pardon all my sin; ~ Let me only seek thy will; 
Let the healing streams abound, Let my heart to thee be true 


Make and keep me pure within ; And thus peaceful, calm, and still. 
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JRUS I TAO EN, ASR IDE 


Choir. 


1. Je-sus, loy- er of my soul, 
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While the billows near me 


Let me to thy bo-som fly, 
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roll, While the tem-pest still is high; Hide me,O my Saviour, hide, Till the 
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storm of life is past; Safe in-to 


eagle a 


Oh, re-ceive my soul at last. 


eetalag | 


the ha-ven guide, 
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Jzsus, merciful and mild, 

Lead me as a helpless child : 

On no other arm but thine 
Would my weary soul recline ; 
Thou art ready to forgive, 

Thou canst bid the sinner live— 
Guide the wanderer, day by day, 
In the strait and narrow way. 
Thou canst fit me by thy grace 
For the heavenly dwelling-place ; 
All thy promises are sure, 

Ever shall thy love endure ; 
Then what more could I desire, 
How to greater bliss aspire ? 

All I need, in thee I see, 

Thou art all in all to me. 

Jesus, Saviour all divine, 

Hast thou made me truly thine ? 


Hast thou bought me by thy blood 4 


Reconciled my heart to God ? 
Hearken to my tender prayer, 
Let me thine own image bear ; 


Let me love thee more and more, 
°C, 


Til! I reach heaven’s blissful shor 


Doss the Gospel word proclaim 
Rest for those that weary be ? 
Then, my soul, advance thy claim— 
Sure that promise speaks to thee ! 
Marks of grace I cannot show, 
All polluted is my best ; 
But I weary am, I know, 
And the weary long for rest. 
2 Burdened with a load of sin, 
Harassed with tormenting doubt, 
Hourly conflicts from within, 
Hourly crosses from without ;— 
All my little strength is gone, 
Sink I must without supply ; 
Sure upon the earth is none 
Can more weary be than I. 
In the ark the weary dove 
Found a welcome resting-place : 
Thus my spirit longs to prove 
Rest in Christ, the Ark of grace, 
Tcmpest-tossed I long have been, 
And the flood increases fast ; 
Open, Lord, and take me in, 
Till the storm be overpast ! 


co 
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5K 
1. Saviour, when in dust, to thee Low we bow th’adoring knee ; When, repentant, to the skies 
p.8. Bending from thy throne on high, 
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Searce we lift our streaming eyes : Oh! by all thy pain and woe, Suffered once for man below, 
Hear thy people while they ery ! 


apt OO aaeersss eres 


609 The Litany. Grant. Mighty God, ascended Lord, 

To thy throne in heaven restored, 
Saviour, Prince, >xalted high, 
Hear thy people while they cry. 


Saviour, when in dust, to thee 
Low we bow the adoring knee ; | 
When, repentant, to the skies 


Scarce we lift our streaming eyes: 610 2 Cor. 7:5. Bonne 
oS St On, this soul, how dark and blind ! 
Suffered once for man below, te aes oe ee 
; : Oh, this foolish, earthly mind ! 

Bending from thy throne on high, Oh, this froward, selfish will, 
see Ope wrmaile they ary. Which refuses to be still ! 

2 By thy birth and early years, Oh, these ever-roaming eyes, 
By thy human griefs and fears, Upward that refuse to rise ! 
By thy fasting and distress Oh, these wayward feet of mine, 
In the lonely wilderness : Found in every path but thine ! 
By thy victory in the hour 2 Oh, this stubborn, prayerless knee, 


Of the subtle tempter’s power ; 


Jesus, look with pitying eye ; Hands so seldom clasped to thee, 


Longings of the soul, that go 


Hear thy pep ganle cy ery Like the wild wind, to and fro | 
3 By thine hour of dark despair, To and fro, without an aim, 

By thine agony of prayer, Turning idly whence they came, 

By the purple robe of scorn, Bringing in no joy, no bliss, 

By thy wounds—thy crown of thorn ; Only adding weariness ! 

By thy cross—thy pangs and cries ; 3 Giver of the heavenly peace ! 


By thy perfect sacrifice ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye ; 
Hear thy people while they cry. 


Bid, oh, bid these tumults cease ; 
Minister thy holy balm ; 
Fill me with thy Spirit’s calm : 


4 By thy deep expiring groan, Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
By the sealed sepulchral stone, Leave me not in sin to stay ; 
By thy triumph o’er the grave, Bearer of the sinner’s guilt, 


By thy power from death to save ; Lead me, lead me, as thou wilt! 
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1, Brethren,while we He fea Fight we ane one should not fear; Foeswehave,but we’vea Friend, 
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One that loves us_ to ie end: Forward, then, with courage go ; 


Long we shall not 
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dwell be - low ; 
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ee the ae news will come,‘ Child, your Father calls—eome home!” 
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4 Cor. 7 35. ANON, 
Breturen, while we sojourn here, 
Fight we must, but should not fear ; 
Foes we have, but we’ve a Friend, 
One that loves us to the end: 

Forward, then, with courage go ; 

Long we shall not dwell below ; 

Soon the joyful news will come, 
“Child, your Father calls—come home !”” 


In the way a thousand snares 

Lie, to take us unawares; 

Satan, with malicious art, 

Watches each unguarded part : 

But, from Satan’s malice free, 

Saints shall soon victorious be ; 

Soon the joyful news will come, 
“Child, your Father calls—come home !” 


But of all the foes we meet, 

None so oft mislead our feet, 

None betray us into sin 

Like the foes that dwell within ; 

Yet let nothing spoil our peace, 

Christ shall also conquer these ; 

Soon the joyful news will come, 

“ Child, your Father calls—come home !” 
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LCOM 12 Sabie ANon. 
Wuewn along life’s thorny road, 

Faints the soul beneath the load, 

By its cares and sins oppressed, 

Finds on earth no peace or rest ; 

When the wily tempter’s near, 

Filling us with doubt and fear : 

Jesus, to thy feet we flee, 

Jesus, we will look to thee. 


Thou, our Saviour, from the throne 
List’nest to thy people’s moan ; 
Thou, the living Head, dost share 
Every pang thy members bear : 
Full of tenderness thou art, 

Thou wilt heal the broken heart ; 
Full of power, thine arm shall quell 
All the rage and might of hell. 


Mighty to redeem and save, 

Thou hast overcome the grave ; 
Thou the bars of death hast riven, 
Opened wide the gates of heaven ; 
Soon in glory thou shalt come, 
Taking thy poor pilgrims home ; 
Jesus, then we all shall be, 
Ever—ever—Lord, with thee. 
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AUTUMN. 


CHRISTIAN, 


1. Je-sus, full of all compassion, sce thine humble suppliant’s sery Let I he fel fais calvation; 
rostrate at thy feet repenting— 
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Send, oh, send me quick relief! 


See! I languish, faint, and die. Guilty, but with heart ee 
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O-verwhelmed with helpless grief, 
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Jzsus, full of all compassion, 
Hear thine humble suppliant’s ery : 
Let me know thy great salvation ; 
See! I languish, faint, and die. 
Guilty, but with heart relenting, 
Overwhelmed with helpless orief, 
Prostrate at thy feet repenting— 
Send, oh, send me quick relief ! 


PEOPLE» TURNER, 


2 Whither should a wretch be flying, 

But to him who comfort gives ? 

Whither, from the dread of dying, 
But to him who ever lives ? 

While I view thee, wounded, grieving, 
Breathless, on the curséd tree, 

Fain I'd feel my heart believing 
Thou didst suffer thus for me. 


3 In the world of endless ruin, 

Let it never, Lord, be said, 

“Here’s a soul that perished, sueing 
For the Saviour’s boasted aid !” 

Saved !—the deed shall spread new glory 
Through the shining realms above ; 
Angels sing the pleasing story, 
All enraptured with thy love. 


614 Ps. 43:5. 
Long, amidst the dead and dying, 
Lord, my spirit faints for thee ; 
Longing, thirsting, drooping, sighing,— 


When shall I thy presence sec? 


ANON. 
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Oh, how altered my condition ! 
Late I led a joyous throng ; 
Looked my heart for full fruition, 
Flowed my lips with grateful song. 


2 Now the storm goes wildly o’er me, 
Waves on waves my soul confound ; 
Naught but boding fears before me, 
Naught but threatening foes around. 
Save me, save me, O my Father! 
To thy faithful word I cling ; 
Thence, my soul! thy comfort ‘gather ; 
Hope ! and thou again shalt sing. 
LS SOLO 
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Lorn, I hear of showers of blessing 
Thou art scattering full and free ; 
Showers the thirsty soul refreshing ; 
Let some droppings fall on me! 
Pass me not, O gracious Father! 
Lost and sinful though I be ; 
Thou might’st curse me, but the rather 
Let thy mercy light on me. 


CopDNER.- 


2 Have I long in sin been sleeping ? 
Long been slighting, grieving thee ? 
Has the world my heart been keeping $ 
Oh! forgive and rescue me ! 
Pass me not, O mighty Spirit ! 
Thou canst make the blind to see; 
Testify of Jesus’ merit, 
Speak the word of peace to me. 


CONE Col Welt Sil Nv 


187 


GCASOLOIRID: eee, IB) 
3 = <a teem 
> : NS zi Saar 
a 
Se eae , ogo : 
1. Full of trem-bling ex - pec - ta- tion, Feel - ing much, and fear - ing more, 
a : 
95-6 =e nd ER a | 
oS 2 o Fie ore = 
ay aaa at 
——s : = 5 aa z 5, 
p—a == ms a a C pea 
ae Se ee 
K YJ ; Fine. 
Might-y God of my _ sal-va - tion! I thy time-ly aid im- plore; 
p. 8s. By thy sor- er _ griefs to cheer me, By thy more than mor - tal pain, 
| 
s oe | e es 
Ses ee ee ee 
p : 2 a 
| 0 v4 ( ¥ 
easier ru Jeet eal ee ae 
| d a | 4 -| : : 5 
eae o—s os 
@ : be aie 2 a i o_ og a g iN Dal —— f 
Li he Disease 
Suf-feringSon of Man! be near me, All my sufferings to sus - tain, 
e i Pearle ae d 
a eeean < o-—»—_|-$ o—o—— -| = i —_— {f 
a ee oe | eee 2 a ae 
6 I 6 Heb, 2:78. C. WESLEY. 6 I i) PsnOn wid Ow Ray PaLtmMErR 


Fux of trembling expectation, 
Feeling much, and fearing more, 
Mighty God of my salvation ! 
I thy timely aid implore ; 
Suffering Son of Man! be near me, 
All my sufferings to sustain, 
By thy sorer griefs to cheer me, 
By thy more than mortal pain. 


Call to mind that unknown anguish, 
In thy days of fiesh below ; 

When thy troubled soul did languish 
Under a whole world of woe ; 

When thou didst our curse inherit, 
Groan beneath our guilty load, 

Burdened with a wounded spirit, 
Bruiséd by the wrath of God. 


By thy most severe temptation, 
In that dark, satanic hour ; 
By thy last mysterious passion, 
Screen me from the adverse power ! 
By thy fainting in the garden, 
By thy bloody sweat, I pray, 
Write upon my heart the pardon, 
Take my sins and fears away. 
13 
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Take me, O my Father, take me ! 
Take me, save me, through thy Son 
That which thou wouldst have me, 
make me, 
Let thy will in me be done. 
Long from thee my footsteps straying, 
Thorny proved the way I trod ; 
Weary come I now, and praying— 
Take me to thy love, my God ! 
2 Fruitless years with grief recalling, 
Humbly I confess my sin ; 
At thy feet, O Father, falling, 
To thy household take me in, 
Freely now to thee I proffer 
This relenting heart of mine 5 
Freely life and soul I offer— 
Gift unworthy love like thine. 
3 Once the world’s Redeemer dying, 
Bare our sins upon the tree ; 
On that sacrifice relying, 
Now I look in hope to thee ; 
Father, take me! all forgiving 
Fold me to thy loving breast ; 
In thy love forever living, 
I must be forever blest! 
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CHRISTIAN. 


1. Je - sus, 


let thy pit - ying eye 


Call back a  wan- dering sheep; 
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J alse to thee, like Pe - foe would fain like Pe - ter weep! 
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Jxsus, let thy pitying eye 
Call back a wandering sheep; 
False to thee, like Peter, I 
Would fain like Peter weep! 
Let me be by grace restored, 
On me be all long- suffering shown, 
Turn, and look upon me, Tord: ! 
And break my heart of stone. 


to 


Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 
tepentance to impart, 
Give me, through thy dying love, 
The humble, contrite heart : 
Give what I have long implored, 
A portion of thy grief unknown ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord ! 
And break my heart of stone. 


8 See me, Saviour, from above, 

Nor suffer me to die; 

Life, and happiness, and love 
Beam from thy gracious eye: 

If thy mercies now are stirred, 
If now I do myself bemoan, 

Turn, and look upon me, Lord ! 
And break my heart of stone. 
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Vain, delusive world, adieu, 

With all of creature good ! 
Only Jesus I pursue, 

Who bought me with his blood: 
All thy pleasures I forego ; 

I trample on thy wealth and pride ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus, crucified. 


Other knowledge I disdain ; 
’T is all but vanity : 
Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain,— 
He tasted death for me. 
Me to save from endless woe, 
The sin-atoning Victim died : 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus, crucified. 


Him to know is life and peace, 
And pleasure without end ; 
This is all my happiness, 
On Jesus to depend ; 
Daily in his grace to grow, 
And ever in his faith abide ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus, crucified, 
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BRANNAN. 7s, 6s & 8s. 


1. Thou, O Lord, in ten - der love, Dost all my bur - dens bear; 


Lift my heart to things a - bove, And fix it ev - er there! 
p. 8. Sweet-ly wait-ing at thy feet Till all thy will be done. 


Calm in tu-mult’s whirl! _ sit, "Midst busy mul- ti- tudes a - lone; 
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Tuou, O Lord, in tender love, | Ler the world their virtue boast,— 
Dost all my burdens bear ; Their works of righteousness ; 
Lift my heart to things above, I, a wretch undone and lost, 
And fix it ever there ! Am freely saved by grace; ~ 
Calm in tumult’s whirl I sit, Other title I disclaim ; 
’Midst busy multitudes alone ; This, only this, is all my plea: 
Sweetly waiting at thy feet, I the chief of sinners am, 
Till all thy will be done. But Jesus died for me. 
2 Careful without care I am, 2 Happy they whose joys abound 
Nor feel my happy toil! Like Jordan’s swelling stream ; 
Kept in peace by Jesus’ name, Who their heaven in Christ have found, 
Supported by his smile. And give the praise to him! 
Joyful thus my faith to show, Meanest follower of the Lamb, 
I find his service my reward ; His steps I at a distance see :— 
Every work I do below, I the chief of sinners am, 
I do it to the Lord. | But Jesus died for me. 
3 To the desert or the cell, 3 Jesus, thou for me hast died, 
Let others blindly fly, And thou in me wilt live ; 
In this evil world I dwell, I shall feel thy death applied ; 
Unhurt, unspotted, I. I shall thy life receive : 
Here I find a honse of prayer, Yet, when melted in the flame 
To which I inwardly retire ; _ Of love, this shall be all my plea,— 
Walking unconcerned in care, I the chief of sinners am, 


And unconsumed in fire. But Jesus died for me. 
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Prov. 23 : 26. STEELE. 


Jesus demands this heart of mine, 
Demands my love, my joy, my care; 
But ah! how dead to things divine, 
How cold my best affections are ! 


Tis sin, alas! with dreadful power, 
Divides my Saviour from my sight ; 
Oh, for one happy, cloudless hour 
Of sacred freedom, sweet delight ! 


Come, gracious Lord! thy love can raise 
My captive powers from sin and death, 
And fill my heart and life with praise, 
And tune my last expiring breath. 


PEO Le Warts. 


O tHov that hear’st when sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold me not with angry look, 

But blot their memory from thy book. 


Create my nature pure within, 

And form my soul averse to sin ; 

Let thy good Spirit ne’er depart, 

Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 


I cannot live without thy light, 

Cast out and banished from thy sight ; 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore, 

And guard me, that I fall no more. 


Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord, 
Tis help and comfort still afford ; 

And let a sinner seek thy throne, 

To plead the merits of thy Son. 


CY ROT OO DopprIDGE. 


Return, my roving heart, return, 
And life’s vain shadows chase no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn, 


And thy forsaken God implore. 


O thou great God! whose piercing eye 
Distinctly marks each deep retreat, 

In these sequestered hours draw nigh, 
And let me here thy presence meet. 


Through all the windings of my heart, 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide ; 
And still its beams unerring dart, 

Till all be known and purified. 


Then let the visits of thy love, 

My inmost soul be made to share, 

Till every grace combine to prove 
That God has fixed his dwelling there. 
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CHRISTIAN. 


BowrinG. 


From the recesses of a lowly spirit, 
Our humble prayer ascends; O Father! 
hear it, 
Upsoaring on the wings of awe and 
meekness ; 
Forgive its weakness ! 


We see thy hand; it leads us, it sup- 


ports us: 

We hear thy voice; it counsels and it 
courts us: 

And then we turn away; and still thy 
kindness 


Forgives our blindness. 
Oh, how long-suffering, Lord! but thou 


delightest 

To win with love the wandering; thou 
invitest, 

By smiles of mercy, not by frowns or 
terrors, 


Man from his errors. 


Father and Saviour! plant within each 


bosom 

The sceds of holiness, and bid them 
blossom 

In fragrance and in beauty bright and 
vernal, 


And spring eternal. 


Then place them in thine everlasting 
gardens, 
Where angels walk, and seraphs are the 
wardens ; 
Where every flower escaped through 
death’s dark portal, 
Becomes immortal. 


DET me C. Westey. 
Wuen, gracious Lord, when shall it be 
That I shall find my all in thee— 
The fullness of thy promise prove, 


The seal of thine eternal love ? 


Ah! wherefore did I ever doubt ? 
Thou wilt in no wise cast me out— 
A helpless soul that comes to thee 
With only sin and misery. 


Lord, I am blind—be thou my sight ; 
Lord, I am weak—be thou my might ; 
A helper of the helpless be ; 

And let me find my all in thee. 
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62 eres. 
Witt thou not visit me? 
The plant beside me feels thy gentle 
dew ; 
Each blade of grass I see, 
From thy deep earth its quickening 
moisture drew. 


2 Wilt thou not visit me? 
Thy morning calls on me with cheer- 
ing tone ; 
And every hill and tree 
Lift but one voice, the voice of thee 
alone. 


3 Come! for I need thy love, 
More than the flower the dew, or grass 
the rain ; 
Come, like thy Holy Dove, 
And let me in thy sight rejoice to live 
again. 


4 Yes! thou wilt visit me; 
Nor plant, nor trees, thine eye delights 
so well 
As when from sin set free, 
Man’s spirit comes with thine in peace 
to dwell. 


628 om. 


Lona have I sat beneath the sound 
Of thy salvation, Lord! 

But still how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word ! 


PP CED Watts. 


2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, 
And hear almost in vain ; 
How small a portion of thy grace 
My memory can retain ! 


3 How cold and feeble is my love! 
How negligent my fear! 
How low my hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there ! 


4 Great God! thy sovereign power impart, 
To give thy word success : 
Write thy salvation in my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 


5 Show my forgetful feet the way 
That leads to joys on high: 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
And. love shall never die. 
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Warts, 


629 TMs EPSPs 


How long, O Lord, shall I complain, 
Like one that seeks his God in vain ? 
How long my soul thine absence mourn, 
And still despair of thy return ? 


2 How long shall my poor troubled breast 
Be with these anxious thoughts opprest ? 
If thou withhold thy heaveuly light, 

I sleep in everlasting night, 


3 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief, 
Thy mercy now shall end my grief ; 
For I have trusted in thy grace, 

And shall again behold thy face. 


6 30 7. 
Sovereien Ruler of the skies, 
Ever gracious, ever wise, 

All my times are in thy hand, 
All events at thy command. 


PsrOTOOD Se. RYLAND. 


2 Times of sickness, times of health; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief ; 

Times of triumph and relief ;— 


3 Times the tempter’s power to prove; 
Times to taste a Saviour’s love ; 
All must come, and last, and end, 
As shall please my heavenly Friend. 


4 O thou Gracious, Wise, and Just, 
In thy hands my life I trust ; 
Have I somewhat dearer still ?— 
I resign it to thy will. 


6 31 LM. Job 22 + 27. 


My God, permit me not to be 

A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Amid a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 


Watts. 


2 Why should my passions mix with earth 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour go ? 


3 Call me away from flesh and sense ; 
One sovereign word shall draw me thence; 
I would obey the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign, 


4 Be earth, with all her scenes withdrawn, 
Let noise and vanity begone : 
In secret silence of the mind 
My heaven, and there my God, I find. 
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632 L.M. 


633 L.M. 


634 » 


2 


3 


Ps. 730. 


From deep distress and troubled tho’ts, 
To thee, my God, I raise my cries ; 

If thou severely mark our faults, 

No flesh can stand before thine eyes. 


But thou hast built thy throne of grace, 
Free to dispense thy pardons there ; 
That sinners may approach thy face, 
And hope and love, as well as fear. 


As the benighted pilgrims wait, 

And long and wish for breaking day, 
So waits my soul before thy gate: 
When will my God his face display ? 
My trust is fixed upon thy word, 

Nor shall I trust thy word in vain ; 
Let mourning souls address the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 


Great is his love, and large his grace, 
Through the redemption of his Son; 
He turns our feet from sinful ways, 
And pardons what our hands have done. 


Ps50 7 


Ou, turn, great Ruler of the skies ! 
Turn from my sin thy searching eyes ; 
Nor let the offences of my hand 
Within thy book recorded stand. 


Give me a will to thine subdued,— 
A conscience pure, a soul renewed ; 
Nor let me, wrapt in endless gloom, 
An outcast from thy presence roam. 


Oh, let thy Spirit to my heart 

Once more his quickening aid impart ; 
My mind from every fear release, 

And soothe my troubled thoughts to 
peace. 


MeErrIck. 


GOS VISE Goopg. 


Lorp of mercy, just and kind! 
Wilt thou ne’er my guilt forgive? 
Never shall my troubled mind, 
In thy kind remembrance live ? 


Lord! how long shall Satan’s art 
Tempt my harassed soul to sin, 
Triumph o’er my humbled heart,— 
Fears without and guilt within ? 


Lord, my God! thine ear incline, 
Bending to the prayer of faith ; 

Cheer my eyes with light divine 
Lest I sleep the sleep of death. 


Watts. 63 5 L.M. 


636 See Diss Les. ouesiges 


CHRISTIAN. 


Ps. 746. 


DopprIndGE, 


Gop of my life! through all my days 
My grateful powersshall sound thypraise; 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 


When anxious care would break my rest, 
And grief wouldtearmy throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises raised on high, 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 


When death o’er nature shall prevail, 

And all my powers of language fail, 

Joy through my swimming eyes shall 
break, 

And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 


But, oh, when that last conflict’s o’er 
And I am chained to flesh no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of the skies! 


? 


Soon shall I learn the exalted strains 
Which echo o’er the heavenly plains, 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 

The glowing seraphs round thy throne. 


C. WESLEY. 


I want a heart to pray— 
To pray, and never cease ; 
Never to murmur at thy stay, 
Or wish my sufferings less. 
This blessing, above all 
Always to pray—I want ; 
Out of the deep on thee to call, 
And never, never faint. 


2 I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim— 

Unmoved by threatening or reward, 
To thee and thy great name ; 

A jealous, just concern, 
For thine immortal praise ; 

A pure desire that all may learn 
And glorify thy grace. 


3 [rest upon thy word— 
The promise is for me ; 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from thee ; 
But let me still abide, 
Nor from my hope remove, 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 


CONFLICT 


Hos. 74:6. HERBERT. 


63 7. 8s & 4. 
My heart lies dead; and no increase 
Doth my dull husbandry improve : 
Oh, let thy graces, without cease, 
Drop from above. 


2 Thy dew doth every morning fall : 
And shall the dew outstripthy Dove?— 
The dew for which earth cannot call, 
“Drop from above !” 


8 The world is tempting still my heart 
Unto a hardness void of love ; 
Let heavenly grace, to cross its art, 
Drop from above ! 


4 Oh, come ; for thou dost know the way! 
Or if to me thou wilt not move, 
Remove me where I need not say, 
“Drop from above !” 


638 C.M. 


Love me, O Lord, forgivingly ! 
Oh! ever be my friend ; 

And still, when thou reprovest me, 
Reproof with pity blend. 


G2 HLS HE Lyncu. 


2 Oh, pity me, when weak I fall! 
And as with saddened eyes 
I upward look, oh, let thy call 
Come strengthening me to rise. 
38 My sins, dispersed by mercy bright, 
_ Like clouds again grow black ; 
Oh! change the winds that bring such 
night, 
And drive the darkness back. 
4 This fearful striving—let it cease ! 
Then fervent, fruitful days 
Shall yield both promise and increase, 
And make my growth thy praise. 


639 C.M. Ps. h2. 
As pants the hart for cooling streams, 
When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 


2 For thee, my God—the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
Oh, when shal! I behold thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine ! 


3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 
Trust God; who will employ 
His aid for thee, and change these sighs 
To thankful bymns of joy. 


TATE. 


WED Ee S LN. 193 


4 I sigh to think of happier days, 
When thou, O Lord! wast nigh ; 
When every heart was tuted to praise, 
And none more blest than I. 


5 Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 
Hope still; and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy health’s eternal spring. 


64.0 c.M. 


Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall 
The wonders of thy grace, 

Low at thy feet ashamed, I fall, 
And hide this wretched face. 


2 Shall love like thine be thus repaid ? 
Ah, vile, ungrateful heart ! 
By earth’s low cares so oft betrayed, 
From Jesus to depart. 


STEELE. 


Rom. 2:h. 


oo 


But he for his own mercy’s sake, 
My wandering soul restores ; 

He bids the mourning heart partake 
The pardon it implores. 


4 Oh, while I breathe to thee, my Lord, 
The deep repentant sigh, 
Confirm the kind, forgiving word, 
With pity in thine eye. 


or 


Then shall the mourner at thy feet 
Rejoice to seek thy face ; 

And grateful, own how kind, how sweet, 
Thy condescending grace. 


64.1 C. M. 


Ox! could our thoughts and wishes fly, 
Above these gloomy shades, 

To those bright worlds, beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne’er invades !— 


2 Cor. 4:78. STEELE. 


2 There, joys, unseen by mortal eyes, 
Or reason’s feeble ray, 
In ever-blooming prospects rise, 
Unconscious of decay. 


3 Lord! send a beam of light divine, 
To guide our upward aim ; 
With one reviving touch of thine, 
Our languid hearts inflame. 


4 Oh! then, on faith’s sublimest wing, 
Our ardent hope shall rise . 
To those bright scenes, where pleasures 
spring 
Immortal in the skies. 
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64.2 
Sranp up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 
And gird the gospel armor on; 

March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where Jesus, thy great Captain ’s gone. 


Eiph.6:7h. Watts. 


2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course ; 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes ; 
Thy Saviour nailed them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 


3 Then let my soul march boldly on,— 
Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 


4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace, 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader’s praise. 


643 


Awakg, our souls! away, our fears ! 
Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on! 


Isa. 40: 28-37. Watts. 


2 True, tis a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every saint— 


8 The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever young, 
And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 


4 From thee, the overflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply ; 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 


5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amid the heavenly road ! 


644 


Awake, my soul! lift up thine eyes ; 
See where thy foes against thee rise, 
In long array, a numerous host; 
Awake, my soul! or thou art lost. 


Eph. 6:72. BARBAULD. 


2 See where rebellious passions rage, 
And fierce desires and lusts engage ; 
The meanest foe of all the train 
Has thousands and ten thousands slain. 


3 Thou treadest on enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset thee round ; 
Beware of all, guard every part— 
But most the traitor in thy heart. 


4 The terror and the charm repel, 
The powers of earth, and powers of hell; 
The Man of Calvary triumphed here : 
Why should his faithful followers fear? 


5 Come then, my soul! now learn to wield 
The weight of thine immortal shield ; 
Put on the armor, from above, 

Of heavenly truth, and heavenly love. 


ENCOURAGEMENT S. 


CHRISTMAS. C.M. 
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1, A - wake, my soul, stretch every nerve, And press with vigor on; 


| i | 


race demands thy zeal, And an im-mor-tal crown, 


And an im - mor-tal crown. 
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64 5 BRU 87h. 
AWAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 


2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 
3 ’Tis God’s all-animating voice, 
That calls thee from on high ; 
’T is his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. * 
4 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee, 
Have I my race begun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
[ll lay my honors down. 


646 
Am [a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb ? 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name ? 


a2 Tim, 2. 8. 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease ? 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 
Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 


DovppRIDGE. 


Watts. 


4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 
Increase my courage, Lord ! 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 


5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die ; 
They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 


6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 


647 


I’m not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause ; 

Maintain the honor of his word, 
The glory of his cross. 


CLR. 1 ore. Watts, 


2 Jesus, my God !—I know his name— 
His name is all my trust ; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 


3 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 
And he can well secure 
What I’ve committed to his hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 


4 Then will he own my worthless name 
Before his Father’s face, 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 


196 CHRISTIAN. 


I once was lost, but now am found— Was blind, Be now 
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648 Eph. 2:8. Newron. | 3 Treasures of everlasting might 
Amazine grace! how sweet the sound In ule Jehovah dwell ; 
Mhagicavedianwietch hkemme! He gives the conquest to the weak, 


I once was lost, but now am found— And treads their foes to hell. 
Was blind, but now I see. 4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die, 
And youthful vigor cease ; 

But we who wait upon the Lord 
Shall feel our strength increase. 


2 ’T was grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved ; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed! 5 The saints shall mount on eagles’ wings 
And taste the promised bliss, 


8 Through many dangers, toils, and snares 
I hae sad site j d Till their unwearied feet arrive 
’T is grace hath brought me safe thus far, Where perfect pleasure is. 
And grace will lead me home. 650 weentg Te ee Moa! 
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Wuence do our mournful thoughts arise, blood 
And where’s our courage fled ? They conquered every foe ; 
Has restless sin, or raging hell, And to his power and matchless grace 
Struck all our comforts dead ? Their crowns of life they owe. 
2 Have we forgot the almighty Name 4 Lord, may I ever keep in view 
That formed the earth and sea ? The patterns thou hast given, 
And can an all-creating arm And ne’er forsake the blesséd road 


Grow weary or decay ? That led them safe to heaven. 


ENCOURAGEMENT S. 


ARCADIA, 


19% 


| 
I look tothinea- bode; —- Tho’ helpers 


651 
In time of fear, when trouble’s near, 
I look to thine abode ; 
Though helpers fail, and foes prevail, 
Ill put my trust in God. 


2 And what is life, ’mid toil and strife ? 
What terror has the grave ? 
Thine arm of power, in peril’s hour, 
The trembling soul will save. 


Isa. 26 3 3. HAsTINGs, 


3 In darkest skies, though storms arise, 
I will not be dismayed : 
O God of light, and boundless might, 
My soul on thee is stayed ! 


6 52 8-70. 
Sie, all ye ransomed of the Lord, 
Your great Deliverer sing : 
Ye pilgrims, now for Zion bound, 
Be joyful in your King, 


La. 85 : DoppRIDGE. 


2 His haad divine shall lead you on, 
Through all the blissful road ; 
Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your gracious God. 


3 Bright garlands cf immortal joy 
Shall “bloom on every head ; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distress, 
Like shadows, “all are fled, 


4 March on in your Redeemer’s strength ; 
Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your eye 
While laboring up the hill. 


653 


Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears ; 
Be mercy all your theme ; 

Mercy, which like a river flows 
In one continued stream. 


PSs. (Oue1O BEDDOME. 


2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell: 
God will these powers restrain ; 
His mighty arm their rage repel, 
And make their efforts vain. 


654 
Gop’s glory is a wondrous thing, 
Most strange in all its ways, 
And, of all things on earth, least like. 
What men agree to praise. 


Rom. 8: 37. Faser. 


2 Oh, blest is he to whom is given 
The instinct that can tell 
That God is on the field, when he 
Is most invisible ! 


3 And blest is he who can divine 
Where real right doth lie, 
And dares to take the side that seems: 
Wrong to man’s blindfold eye ! 


4 Oh, learn to scorn the praise of men ! 
Oh, learn to lose with God ! 
For Jesus won the world through shame, 
And beckons thee his road. 


5 And right is right, since God is God ; 
And) right the day must win ; 
To doubt would be disloyalty, 
To falter would be sin ! 
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6 55 Rom. 73:77. Toprapy. | 2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 


Your harps, ye trembling saints, 
Down from the willows take : 

Loud to the praise of love divine 
Bid every string awake. 


2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home ; 
And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 


3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine ; 
Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 


4 When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 
Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon his name. 


5 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at his control ; 
His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 


6 Blest is the man, O Lord, 
Who stays himself on thee ; 
Who waits for thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see. 


656 
Give to the winds thy fears ; 
Hope, and be undismayed ; 

God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears ; 
God shall lift up thy head. 


PEs ey Le 


GERHARDT, 


He gently clears thy way ; 
Wait thou his time ; so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 


3 Far, far above thy thought 
His counsel shall appear, 
When fully he the work hath wrought, 
That caused thy needless fear. 


4 What though thou rulest not! 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 
Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 


657 


Tue sun himself shall fade, 
The starry worlds shall fall ; 

Yet through a vast eternity, 
Shall God be all in all. 


Isa. 5438. GALLAGHER. 


2 Though now his ways are dark, 
Concealed from mortal sight, 

His counsels are divinely wise, 
And all his judgments right. 


3 In God my trust shall stand, 
While waves of sorrow roll; 
In life or death his name shall be 
The refuge of my soul. 


4 Cease, cease my tears to flow, 
Cease, cease my heart to moan 3; 
Betide what may to me, I’ll say, 
His holy will be done! 


ENCOURAGEMENT S. 


DENNIS. 


Sn VE: 


199 


——— 
a o—e—— eo 
sul Se ell eas ag 


God’s 


1. How gen - tle 
a. 


com- mands ! 


~ 
How kind his pre - cepts are! ‘ 


cast your bur - oe on 


(eae 


the 


Lord, And trust his cone - stant care. 


— | 


ue. | = 
iesaeriees! asia 


658 
How gentle God’s commands ! 
How kind his precepts are ! 

Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 


TAP CL AOU Ge 


DopprinDGE. 


2 Beneath his watchful eye 
His saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears creation up 
Shall guard his children well. 


38 Why should this anxious load 


Press down your weary mind ? 


Haste to your heavenly Father’s throne, 


And sweet refreshment find. 


4 His goodness stands approved, 
Unchanged from day to day: 
Yl drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 


I sranp on Zion’s mount, 
And view my starry crown ; 


Gen. 22:74. 


No power on earth my hope can shake, 


Nor hell can thrust me down. 


2 The lofty hills and towers, 
That lift their heads on high, 
Shall all be leveled low in dust— 
Their very names shall die. 


3 The vaulted heavens shall fall, 
Built by Jehovah’s hands ; 
But firmer than the heavens, the Rock 
Of my salvation stands ! 


Swain. 


Ps. 1268S. BurceEss. 


ae harvest dawn is near, 
The year delays not long ; 

And he who sows with many a tear, 
Shall reap with many a song. 


2 Sad to his toil he goes, 
His seed with weeping leaves ; 
But he shall come, at twilight’s close, 
And bring his golden sheaves. 


661 


TueE people of the Lord 
Are on their way to heaven ; 

There they obtain their great reward ; 
The prize will there be given. 


Rev. 27 ' Fh. ANON, 


2 ’T is conflict here below ; 
’T is triumph there, and peace : 
On earth we wrestle with the foe ; 
In heaven our conflicts cease. 


[oe] 


’T is gloom and darkness here ; 
"Tis light and joy above ; 

There all is pure, and all is clear ; 
There all is peace and love. 


4 There rest shall follow toil, 
And ease succeed to care: 
The victors there divide the spoil; 
They sing and triumph there. 


5 Then let us joyful sing ; 
The conflict is not long: 
We hope in heaven to praise our King 
In one eternal song. 


200 CHRISTIAN. 
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1. Chil-dren of the heavenly King, As ye jour- ney, sweet-ly sing; 
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Sing your Say -iour’s wor-thy praise, Glo-rious in his works and ways. 


66 Y Isa. 85: 8-70. CENNICK. 664. LLM sGuahies H. K. Wuirtx. 

Curtpren of the heavenly King, Mucu in sorrow, oft in woe, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; Onward, Christians, onward go; 
Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, Fight the fight ; and worn with strife, 
Glorious in his works and ways. Steep with tears the bread of life. 

2 Ye are traveling home to God 2 Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
In the way the fathers trod ; Join the war, and face the foe; 
They are happy now, and ye Faint not: much doth yet remain ; 
Soon their happiness shall see. Dreary is the long campaign. 

8 Shout, ye little flock, and blest! 3 Shrink not, Christians—will ye yield ? 
You on Jesus’ throne shall rest ; Will ye quit the battle-field ? 
There your seat is now prepared ; Fight till all the conflict’s o’er, 
There your kingdom and reward. Nor your foes shall rally more, 

4 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand 4 But, when loud the trumpet blown, 
On the borders of your land ; Speaks their forces overthrown, 
Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son, Christ, your Captain, shall bestow 
Bids you undismayed go on, Crowns to grace the conqueror’s brow. 

5 Lord, submissive make us go, 66 5 Eph.6:73. MAITLAND. 
Gladly leaving all below ; 

AN, let your heart be glad! 

Only thou our Leader be, CUTE CD ee 


March, in heavenly armor clad ; 


And we still will follow thee. Fight! nor think the battle long ; 


66 2 ete L219, 20. Rete Victory soon will tune your song. 
Tuey are slaves who will not choose 2 Let not sorrow dim your eye 3 
Hatred, scoffing, and abuse, Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Rather than, in silence, shrink Let not fears your coarse impede ; 
From the truth they needs must think. Great your strength, if great your need, 
2 They are slaves, who fear to speak 3 Onward then to battle move! 
For the fallen and the weak ; More than conqu’ror you shall prove; 
They are slaves, who dare not be Though opposed by many a foe, 


In the right with two or three. Christian soldier, onward go! 
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to 


Cast thy burden on the Lord, 
Only Jean upon his word ; 

Thou wilt soon have cause to bless 
His unchanging faithfulness. 


He sustains thee by his hand, 

He enables thee to stand ; 

Those, whom Jesus once hath loved, 
From his grace are never moved, 


Heaven and earth may pass away, 
God’s free grace shall not decay ; 
He hath promised to fulfill 
All the pleasure of his will. 


Jesus! guardian of thy flock, 
Be thyself our constant rock ; 
Make us by thy powerful hand, 


Firm as Zion’s mountain stand. 


Rev.2:70. ANON. 


Faint not, Christian ! though the road, 
Leading to thy blest abode, 

Darksome be, and dangerous too, 
Christ thy Guide will bring thee through. 
Faint not, Christian! though in rage 
Satan would thy soul engage, 

Gird on faith’s anointed shield,— 
Bear it to the battle-field. 

Faint not, Christian! though the world 
Has its hostile flag unfurled ; 

Hold the cross of Jesus fast, 

Thou shalt overcome at last. 


There’s a heart so prone to sin 5 
Christ, the Lord, is over all; 
He’ll not suffer thee to fall. 


5 Faint not, Christian! Jesus near 
Soon in glory will appear ; 
And his love will then bestow 
Power to conquer every foe. 


Faint not, Christian! look on high ; 
See the harpers in the sky : 
Patient, wait, and thou wilt join— 
Chant with them of love divine. 
668 
Warr, my soul, upon the Lord, 

To his gracious promise flee, 
Laying hold upon his werd, 

“As thy days thy strength shall be.” 


Deut. GF eb. Luioyp. 


2 If the sorrows of thy case 
Seem peculiar still to thee, 
God has promised needful grace, 
“As thy days thy strength shall be.” 


3 Days of trial, days of grief, 
In succession thou mayst see ; 
This is still thy sweet relief, 
“As thy days thy strength shall be.” 


4 Rock of Ages, I’m secure, 
With thy promise full and free ; 
Faithful, positive, and sure— 
“As thy days thy strength shall be.” 
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1. Ho - ly Fa- ther, thou hast taught me I should live to thee a - lone; 
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Year : year thy hand hath brought me On thro’ dan-gers oft  un-known. 
p. s. Still thine arm has been a - round me, All my paths were in thy sight. 
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When I wan -dered, thou hast found me; When I doubt-ed, sent me light, 
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Hoty Father, thou hast taught me Hzar what God, the Lord, hath spoken; 
I should live to thee alone ; O my people, faint and few, 
Year by year thy hand hath broughtme| Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 
On through dangers oft unknown. Fair abodes I build for you ; 
When I wandered, thou hast foundme;; Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 
When I doubted, sent me light, < Shall no more perplex your ways; 
Still thine arm has been around me, You shall name your walls “ Salvation,” 
All my paths were in thy sight. And your gates shall all be “ Praise.” 
2 In the world will foes assail me, 2 There, like streams that feed the garden, 
Craftier, stronger far than I; Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
And the strife may never fail me, For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 
Well I know, before I die. All his bounty shall bestow. 
Therefore, Lord, I come, believing Still in undisturbed possession 
Thou canst give the power I need ; Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Through the prayer of faith receiving Never shall you feel oppression, 
Strength—theSpirit’sstrength,indeed. Hear the voice of war again. 
3 I would trust in thy protection, 3 Ye, no more your suns descending, 
Wholly rest upon thine arm ; Waning moons no more shall see, 
Follow wholly thy direction, But, your griefs forever ending, 
Thou, mine only guard from harm ! Find eternal noon in me. 
Keep me from mine own undoing, God shall rise, and shining o’er you, 
Help me turn to thee when tried, Change to-day the gloom of night ; 
Still my footsteps, Father, viewing, He, the Lord, shall be your Glory, 


Keep me ever at thy side! God your everlasting Light. 


ENCOURAGEMENT S. 


WESTMINSTER. 


8s & 7s. 
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1, On - ward, Christian, though the re - gion 


Where thou art _be drear and lone; 


God has set a 


Le Lelecncrcdies 
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Onwarp, Christian, though the region 
Where thou art be drear and lone ; 
God has set a guardian legion 
Very near thee ; press thou on. 


2 Listen, Christian ; their hosanna 
Rolleth o’er thee; “ God is love,” 

Write upon thy red-cross banner, 
“Upward ever; heaven’s above.” 


3 By the thorn-road, and none other, 
Is the mount of vision won ; 
Tread it without shrinking, brother ; 
Jesus trod it; press thou on. 


4 Be this world the wiser, stronger, 
For thy life of pain and peace, 
While it needs thee; oh! no longer 
Pray thou for thy quick release. 


5 Pray thou, Christian, daily rather, 
That thou be a faithful son ; 
By the prayer of Jesus, “ Father, 
Not my will, but thine, be done.” 


672 
Cross, reproach, and tribulation ! 
Ye to me are welcome guests, 


When IJ have this consolation, 
That my soul in Jesus rests. 


Gal.6:74. 


2 The reproach of Christ is glorious! 
Those who here his burden bear, 
In the end shall prove victorious, 
And eternal gladness share. 
14 


guar - dian le - gion 


Ve -ry near thee; press thou on. 


JoHNSON. 


Moravian. 


3 Bonds and stripes, and evil story, 
Are our honorable crowns ; : 

Pain is peace, and shame is glory, 
Gloomy dungeons are as thrones. 


4 Bear, then, the reproach of Jesus, 
Ye who live a life of faith ! 

Lift triumphant songs and praises 

Ev’n in martyrdom and death. 


673 
Catt Jehovah thy salvation, 
Rest beneath the Almighty’s shade, 
» In his secret habitation 
Dwell, and never be dismayed ! 


Ps. 97. 


MonTGoMERY. 


2 There no tumult can alarm thee, 
Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 
In eternal safeguard there. 


3 He shall charge his angel legions 
Watch and ward o’er thee to keep, 
Tho’ thou walk through hostile regions, 
Tho’ in desert wilds thou sleep. 


4 Since, with firm and pure affection, 
Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection 
He shall shield thee from above. 


5 Thou shalt call on him in trouble, 
He will hearken, he will save ; 
Here, for grief reward thee double, 

Crown with life beyond the grave. 
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CHRISTIAN. 


1. Sometimes a light sur-pris-es The Christian while he sings; It is the Lord, who ris- es 


p.s. A sea - son of clear shining, 


To cheer it af-ter rain. 


With healing in his wings: When comforts are de-clin-ing, He grants the soul a- gain 


Dy ES § 


Matt. G6 ; 25-34. Cowper. 
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Sometimes a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings 
Tt is the Lord, who rises 
With healing in his wings: 
When comforts are declining, 
He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining, 
To cheer it after rain. 


2 In holy contemplation, 

We sweetly then pursue 

The theme of God’s salvation, 
And find it ever new; 

Set free from present sorrow, 
We cheerfully can say, 

Let the unknown to-morrow 
Bring with it what it may. 


3 It can bring with it nothing, 

But he will bear us through ; 

Who gives the lilies clothing, 
Will clothe his people too: 

Beneath the spreading heavens, 
No creature but is fed ; 

And he who feeds the ravens, 
Will give his children bread. 


4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither, 
Their wonted fruit should bear, 
Though all the fields should wither, 
Nor flocks nor herds be there ; 


Te 


a 


Yet God the same abiding, 
His praise shall tune my voice, 
For while in him confiding, 


I cannot but rejoice. 


Isa. 26 3 3. WARING. 
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In heavenly love abiding, 
No change my heart shall fear, 
And safe is such confiding, 
For nothing changes here : 
The storm may roar without me, 
My heart may low be laid, 
But God is round about me, 
And can I be dismayed ? 


2 Wherever he may guide me, 

No want shall turn me back ; 

My Shepherd is beside me, 
And nothing can I lack: 

His wisdom ever waketh, 
His sight is never dim: 

He knows the way he taketh, 
And I will walk with him. 


3 Green pastures are before me, 
Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o’er me, 

Where darkest clouds have been 
My hope I cannot measure ; 

My path to life is free ; 
My Saviour has my treasure, 

And he will walk with me. 


ENCOURAGEMENT S. 205 
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1, Stand up! stand up for Je - sus! Ye soldiers of the cross; Lift high his royal ban- ner, It 
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676 Eph. 6 273. Durrie.p. 4 Stand up !—stand up for Jesus! 
The strife will not be tong ; 
This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor’s song: 
To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of Glory 
Shall reign eternally ! 


Sranp up !—stand up for Jesus! 
Ye soldiers of the cross ; 

Lift high his royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss : 

From victory unto victory 
His army shall he lead, 

Till every foe is vanquished, 


And Christ is Lord indeed. 677 Ps. 27, Motch 
2 Stand up !—stand up for Jesus ! Gop is my strong salvation ; 
The trumpet call obey ; What foe have I to fear ? 
Forth to the mighty conflict, In darkness and temptation, 
In this his glorious day : My Light, my Help is near: 
“Ye that are men, now serve him,” Though hosts encamp around me, 
Against unnumbered foes ; Firm in the fight I stand ; 
Your courage rise with danger, What terror can confound me, 
And strength to strength oppose. With God at my right hand ? 
8 Stand up !—stand up for Jesus! 2 Place on the Lord reliance ; 
Stand in his strength alone ; My soul, with courage wait ; 
The arm of flesh will fail you— His truth be thine affiance, 
Ye dare not trust your own: When faint and desolate : 
Put on the gospel armor, His might thy heart shall strengthen, 
And, watching unto prayer, His love thy joy increase ; 
Where duty calls, or danger, Mercy thy day shall lengthen ; 


Be never wanting there. The Lord will give thee peace ! 
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PORTUGUESE HYMN. 


CHRISTIAN. 


Tile, 


ite eine ae aa 


1. How firm a foun-da - tion, ye saints “ the Lord! 


Js laid for your faith in his 
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Bi cel ae wards What more can he say, than to ya he hath ae 
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ref - uge to. Je-sus have fled? 


To you, who for ref-uge to Je - sus have fled? 


~ a 
ie S66 8 oo S: 


LHeb.73 35. G. Keiru. 


How firm a foundation, ye saints of the 


Lord ! 

Is laid for your faith in his excellent 
word ! 

What more can he say, than to you he 
hath said,— 


To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 


“Fear not, Iam with thee, oh, be not 
dismayed, 

For I am thy God, I will still give thee 
aid ; 

Vil strengthen thee, help thee, and, cause 
thee to stand, 

Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent 
hand. 


“When through the deep waters I call 
thee to go, 

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 

For I will be with thee thy trials to bless, 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


“When through fiery trials thy pathway 
shall lie, 
My grace, all sufficient, shall be thy sup- 


ply, 


PEAT 
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The flame shall not hurt thee; 
design 


Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to 
refine. 


I only 


“Ewn down to old age all my people 
shall prove 

My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love; 

And then, “when gray hairs shall their 
temples adorn, 

Like lambs they shall still in my bosom 
be borne. 


“The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for 
repose, 

I will not—I will not desert to his foes; 

That soul—though all hell should en- 
deavor to shake, 

T’ll never—no never—no never forsake!” 


SEPA EDS, MEDALS GRANT, 


O Zion, afflicted with wave upon wave! 

Whom no man can comfort, whom no 
man can save ; 

With darkness surrounded, by terrors 
dismayed, 

In toiling and rowing, thy strength is 
decayed. 
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ENCOURAGEMENT S. 
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Loud roaring, the billows now nigh | 9 Heraiseth the fallen, hecheereth the faint; 


overwhelm, 
Butskillful’s the Pilotwhositsatthehelm; 
His wisdom conducts thee, his power 
defends ; 
In safety and quiet thy warfare he ends. 


“© fearful! O faithless !” in mercy he 
cries 5 

“My promise, my truth, are they light 
in thine eyes? > 

Still, still Tam with thee, my promise 
shall stand ; 

Through tempest and tossing ll bring 
thee to land.” 


Leb.7 22 2. ANON. 


O ryes that are weary, and hearts that 
are sore ! 

Look off unto Jesus, now sorrow no more! 

The light of bis countenance shineth so 
bright, 

That here, as in heaven, there need be 
no night. 


While looking to Jesus, my heart cannot 
fear ; 
J tremble no more when I see Jesus near ; 
I know that his presence my safeguard 
will be, 
, “Why are you troubled ?” he saith 
unto me. 


For. 


Still looking to Jesus, oh, may I be found, 

When Jordan’s dark waters encompass 
me round : 

They bear me away in his presence to be: 

I see him still nearer whom always I see. 


Then, then shall I know the full beauty 
and grace [face ; 

Of Jesus, my Lord, when I stand face to 

Shall know how has love went before 
me each day, 

And wonder that ever my eyes turned 
away. 


Judges 8: k. ANON. 


Tuo’ faint, yet pursuing, we go on our way; 

The Lord is our Leader, his word is our 
stay ; 

Though suffering, and sorrow, and trial be 
near, 

The Lord is our refuge, and whom can 
we fear ? 


682 
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The weak, and oppressed—he will hear 
their complaint ; 

The way may be weary, and thorny the 
road, 

But how can we falter? our help isinGod! 


And to his green pastures our footsteps 
he leads ; [feeds ! 

His flock in the desert how kindly he 

The lambs in his bosom he tenderly bears, 

And brings back the wand’rers all safe 
from the snares. 


Though clouds may surround us, our 
God is our light ; 

Though storms rage around us, our God 
is our might ; 

So faint, yet pursuing, still onward we 
come ; 

The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is 
our home ! 


Ps. 23. 


Tue Lord is my shepherd, no want shall 
I know; 

I feed in green pastures, safe-folded I rest; 

He leadeth my soul where the still 
waters flow, 

Restores me when wandering, redeems 
when oppressed. 


MonTcGomeEry, 


Through the valley and shadow of death 
though I stray, 

Sincethou art my guardian, no evil I fear; 

Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be 
my stay ; 

No harm can befall, with my Comforter 
near. 


Inthe midst of affliction my tableisspread; 
With blessings unmeasured my cup run- 


neth o’er; 

With perfume and oil thou anointest 
my head; 

Oh! what shall I ask of thy providence 
more ? 


Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful 
God ! [above ; 

Still follow my steps till I meet thee 

I seek—by the path which my. fore- 
fathers trod, 

Through the land of their sojourn—thy 
kingdom of love. 
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6 8 3 7s & 68. Ps. 77. Montcome_ny. 
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Iy time of tribulation, 
Hear, Lord! my feeble cries; 
With humble supplication 
To thee my spirit flies : 
My heart with grief is breaking ; 
Scarce can my voice complain : 
Mine eyes, with tears kept waking, 
Still watch and weep in vain. 


Hath God cast off forever ? 
Can time his truth impair ? 
His tender mercy, never 
Shall I presume to share ? 
Hath he his loving-kindness 
Shut up in endless wrath ? 
No; this is mine own blindness, 
That cannot see his path. 


I call to recollection 
The years of his right hand ; 
And, strong in his protection, 
Again through faith I stand : 
Thy deeds, O Lord, are wonder, 
Holy are all thy ways ; 
The secret place of thunder, 
Shall utter forth thy praise. 


Thee, with the tribes assembled, 
O God, the billows saw ; 

They saw thee and they trembled, 
Turned, and stood still with awe ; 

The clouds shot hail,—they lightened, 
The earth reeled to and fro; 

The fiery pillar brightened 
The guif of gloom below. 

Thy way is in great waters: 
Thy footsteps are not known: 

Let Adam’s sons and daughters 
Confide in thee alone: 

Through the wild sea thou leddest 
Thy chosen flock of yore : 

Still on the waves thou treadest, 
And thy redeemed pass o’er. 


684 S.M.D. 2ph.6:73. C. WEsLEy. 


Sotprers of Christ, arise, 
And gird your armor on, 
Strong in thestrength whichGod supplies, 
Through his eternal Son: 
Strong in the Lord of hosts, 
And in his mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts, 
Is more than conqueror. 


CHRISTIAN. 


2 Stand, then, in his great might, 

With all his strength endued, 

And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The ‘panoply of God: 

That, having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past, 

You may o’ercome through Christ alone 
And stand complete at last. 


3 From strength to strength go on; 

Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 

Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day. 

Still let the Spirit ery, 
In all his soldiers, “Come,” 

Till Christ the Lord descends from high, 
And takes the conquerors home. 


68 5 Ss. M. Ps. 60 +k. KELty. 


ARISE, ye saints, arise ! 
The Lord our Leader is; 
The foe before his banner flies, 
And yictory is his. 


2 We follow thee, our Guide, 
Our Saviour, and our King! 
We follow thee, through grace supplied 
From heaven’s eternal spring. 


3 We soon shall see the day 
When all our toils shall cease ; 
When we shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 


4 This hope supports us here ; 
It makes our burdens light ; 
’T will serve our drooping hearts to cheer 
Till faith shall end in sight. 


5 Till, of the prize possessed, 
We hear of war no more ; 
And ever with our Leader rest, 
On yonder peaceful shore. 


6 8 6 C.M. Isa. 5he 8. Bowp er. 


CuitprEN of God, who, faint and slow, 
Your pilgrim-path pursue, 

In strength and weakness, joy and woe, 
To God’s high calling true !— 


2 Why move ye thus, with lingering tread, 
A doubting mournful band ? 

Why faintly hangs the drooping head ? 
Why fails the feeble hand ? 


ENCOURAGEMENT S. 


3 Oh! weak to know a Saviour’s power, 
To feel a Father’s care; 
A moment’s toil, a passing shower, 
Is all the grief ye share. 


4 The orb of light, though clouds awhile 
May hide his noon-tide ray, 
Shall soon in lovelier beauty smile 
To gild the closing day,— 


5 And, bursting through the dusky shroud 
That dared his power invest, 
Ride throned in light o’er every cloud, 
Triumphant to his rest. 


6 Then, Christian, dry the falling tear, 
The faithless doubt remove ; 
Redeemed at last from guilt and fear, 
Oh! wake thy heart to love. 


68 Vi C.M.D. Zod. 40 + 86-38. ANON, 


Lone as the darkening cloud abode, 
So long did Israel rest ; 

Nor moved they till the guiding Lord 
In brightness stood confessed : 

Father of spirits! Light of life! 
Now lift the cloudy vail! 

Shine forth in fire amid that night 
Whose blackness makes us quail ! 


2 ’Tis done! To Christ the power is given ; 

He rends the vail away ; 

O’er earth a splendor pours from heaven, 
That makes our darkness—day ! 

Rise then, and follow, all the host, 
His glory who precedes! 

This true Shechinah, which we boast, 
To the true Canaan leads. 


3 The city there is jasper-built, 

The sea, a golden fire, 

And underneath the emerald bow 
Sings an immortal choir! 

Oh, thither lead us, Lord of light ! 
Through all this wilderness ; 

Till in the glory of that sight 
We perfect are in bliss! 


688 gs & 83. 


CuristTIAn, the morn breaks sweetly o’er 
thee, 
And all the midnight shadows flee, 
Tinged are the distant skies with glory, 
A beacon-light hung out for thee ; 


Rom. 73317572. ANon. 


689 HM. 7 Zim.6: 72. 
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Arise, arise! the light breaks o’er thee; 
Thy name is graven on the throne; 

Thy home is in the world of glory, 
Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 


Tossed on time’s rude, relentless surges, 
Calmly composed, and dauntless stand, 
For lo! beyond those scenes emerges 
The height that bounds the promised 
land : 
Behold! behold! the land is nearing, 
Wherethe wild sea-storm’s rage is 0’er ; 
Hark! how the heavenly hosts are 
cheering, 
See in what throngs they range the 
shore ! 


Cheer up! cheer up! the day breaks o’er 
thee, 
Bright as the summer’s noon-tide ray, 
The star-gemmed crowns and realms of 
glory 
Invite thy happy soul away ; 
Away! away! leave all for glory, 
Thy name is graven on the throne ; 
Thy home is in that world of glory, 
Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 


MOonTGOMERY. 


Fieut the good fight! lay hold 
Upon eternal life ; 

Keep but thy shield,—be bold! 
Stand through the hottest strife : 
With thy great Captain on the field, 
Thou canst not fail, unless thou yield. 


No force of earth or hell, 
Though fiends with men unite, 
Truth’s champion can compel, 
However pressed, to flight : 
He stands unmoved upon the field; 
He cannot fall, unless he yield. 
Trust in thy Saviour’s might; 
Yea, till thy latest breath, 
Fight, and like him in fight, 
By dying conquer death : 
And, all-victorious in the field, 
Then, with thy sword, thy spirit yield. 
Great words are these, and strong ; 
Yet, Lord, I look to thee ; 
To whom alone belong 
Valor and victory: 
With thee, my Captain, in the field,. 
I must prevail—I cannot yield ! 
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1. Oh, thatI could for - ev-er dwell, 


CHRISTIAN. 


aes 


De - lighted at 


the Sav - iour’s feet: 


Be-hold the form I love 


so well, an all his ten-der words 


re - peat! 
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Luke 70: 89. REED. 
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On, that I could forever dwell, 
Delighted at the Saviour’s feet ; 
Behold the form I love so well, 
And all his tender words repeat ! 


2 The world shut out from all my soul, | 
And heaven brought in with all its bliss, — 
Oh! is there aught, from pole to pole, 
One moment to compare with this? 


3 This is the hidden life I prize— 
A life of penitential love ; 
When most my follies I despise, 
And raise my highest thoughts above ; 


A When all I am I clearly see, 
And freely own, with deepest shame ; 
When the Redeemer’s love to me 
Kindles within a deathless flame. 


5 Thus would I live till nature fail, 
And all my former:sins forsake ; 
Then rise to God within the vail, 
And of eternal joys partake. 


691 
Sun of my soul! thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near: 

Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant’s eyes! 


2 When soft the dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought,—how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour’s breast! | 


Luke 24: 29. KEBLE, 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 


4 Be near to bless me when IJ wake, 
Ere through the world my way I takc; 
Abide with me till in thy love 
I lose myself in heaven above. 


692 
Ou, sweetly breathe the lyres above, 
When angels touch the quivering string 
And wake, to chant Immanuel’s love, 
Such ee as angel-lips can sing ! 


SRI EOLA Ray PaLtmen. 


g, 


2 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell, 
From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays: : 
When pardoned souls their raptures tell 
And, grateful, hymn Immanuel’s praise. 


’ 


|; 3 Jesus, thy name our souls adore; 


We own the bond that makes us thine; 
And carnal joys, that charmed before, 
For thy dear sake we now resign. 


4 Our hearts, by dying love subdued, 
Accept thine offered grace to-day ; 
Beneath the cross, with blood bedewed, 
We bow, and give ourselves away. 


5 In thee we trust,—on thee rely ; 
Though we are feeble, thou art strong; 
Oh, keep us till our spirits fly 
To join the bright, immortal throng! 


ieee 
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LOVE FOR THE SAVIOUR. 


DWIGHT. 


L. M. 
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On thee we cast each earth-born care, 


o- 


"2 @ 


Ps.779 : 157. 


O Love Divine! that stooped to share 
Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear, 
On thee we cast each earth-born care, 
We smile at pain while Thou art near. 


Ho.mes. 


Though long the weary way we tread, 
And sorrow crown each lingering year, 
No path we shun, no darkness dread, 
Our hearts still whispering, Thou art near. 


When drooping pleasure turns to grief, 
And trembling faith is changed to fear, 
The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf, 
Shall softly tell us Thou art near. 


On thee we fling our burdening woe, 
O Love Divine, forever dear ; 
Content to suffer while we know, 
Living or dying, Thou art near! 


GiCOr. Fee 19s Watts. 


Ler me but hear my Saviour say, 
“Strength shall be equal to thy day ;” 
Then I rejoice in deep distress, 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 


I can do all things—or can bear 

All suffering, if my Lord be there ; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains, 
While he my sinking head sustains. 


I glory in infirmity, 

That Christ’s own power may rest on me ; 
When I am weak, then am I strong; 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 
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Far from my thoughts, vain world, 
begone ! 

Let my religious hours alone: 

Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see— 

I wait a visit, Lord! from thee. 
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John 72: 27. Watts. 


My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire : 
Come, my dear Jesus! from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 


Blest Saviour! what delicious fare— 
How sweet thine entertainments arc! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 


Sohn 6; 57. Ray Patmer. 


Away from earth my spirit turns, 
Away from every transient good ; 
With strong desire my bosom burns, 
To feast on heaven’s immortal food. 


Thou, Saviour, art the living bread ; 
Thou wilt my every want supply : 

By thee sustained, and cheered, and led, 
I’ll press through dangers to the sky. 


What though temptations oft distress, 
And sin assails and breaks my peace ; 
Thou wilt uphold, and save, and bless, 
And bid the storms of passion cease. 


Then let me take thy gracious hand, 
And walk beside thee onward still; 
Till my glad feet shall safely stand, 
Forever firm on Zion’s hill. 
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A mortal man a-shamed of thee? 


A-shamed of thee, whom an - gels praise, Whose glories shine thro’ end-less days. 
| 


697 Mark 8: 38. Gricc.| 3 If my immortal Saviour lives, 
Jzsus! and shall it ever be, Then my immortal life is eure 
A mortal man ashamed of thee ? His word a firm foundation gives ; 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, Here may I build, and rest secure. 
Whose gloriesshinethroughendlessdays. | 4 Here let my faith unshaken dwell; 

pe Nehaimedsoblesns usoonemfar Forever sure the promise stands ; 
Let evening blush to own a star; Not all the powers of earth or hell 
He sheds the beams of light divine Can e’er dissolve the sacred bands. 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. 5 Here, O my soul, thy trust repose ; 

3 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend If Jesus is forever mine, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! Not death itself—that last of foes— 
No; when I blush—be this my shame, Shall break a union so divine. 
That I no more revere his name. 699 Pere ry S. F. Situ. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may, Ou, not my own these verdant hills, 
When I’ve no guilt to wash away ; And fruits, and flowers, and stream, and 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, wood ; 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. But his who all with glory fills, 

5 Till then—nor is my boasting vain— Who bought me with his precious blood. 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ! 2 Oh, not my own this wondrous frame, 


And ob, may this my glory be, 


That Christ is not ashamed of me! His:eustous) work, its living ‘sonl), 


But his who for my ransom came ; 


698 John 14.:79. Siyses Slain for my sake, he claims the whole. 
Wuen sins and fears, prevailing rise, 3 Oh, not my own the grace that keeps 
And fainting hope almost expires, My feet from fierce temptations free ; 
To thee, O Lord, I lift my eyes; Oh, not my own the thought that leaps, 
To thee I breathe my soul’s desires. Adoring, blessed Lord, to thee. 

2 Art thou not mine, my living Lord ? 4 Oh, not my own; Ill soar and sing, 
And can my hope, my comfort die? When life, with all its toils, is o’er, 
’Tis fixed on thine almighty word— And thou thy trembling lamb shalt bring 


That word which built the earth and sky. Safe home, to wander nevermore, 
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Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free, 
What need J, that is not in thee: 

Full pardon, strength to meet the day, 
And peace which none can take away. 


Doth sickness fill my heart with fear, 
’T is sweet to know that thou art near ; 
Am I with dread of justice tried, 

’T is sweet to know that Christ hath died. 


In life, thy promises of aid 

Forbid my heart to be afraid ; 

In death, peace gently vails the eyes,— 
Christ rose, and I shall surely rise. 


Heb. 2; 76, GISBORNE. 


Saviour, when night involves the skies, 
My soul, adoring, turns to thee ; 

Thee, self-abased in mortal guise, 

And wrapped in shades of death for me. 


On thee my waking raptures dwell, 
When crimson gleams the east adorn ; 
Thee, Victor of the grave and hell ; 
Thee, Source of life’s eternal morn. 


When noon her throne in light arrays, 
To thee my soul triumphant springs ; 

Thee, throned in glory’s endless blaze ; 
Thee, Lord of lords, and King of kings. | 


O’er earth when shades of evening steal, 
To death and thee my thoughts I give ; 
To death, whose power I soon must feel ; | 


To thee, with whom I trust to live. 


My soul complete in Jesus stands! — 
It fears no more the law’s demands ; 
The smile of God is sweet within, 
Where all before was guilt and sin. 


My soul at rest in Jesus lives ; 

Accepts the peace his pardon gives ; 
Receives the grace his death secured, 
And pleads the anguish he endured. 


My soul its every foe defies, 

And cries—’Tis God that justifies ! 
Who charges God’s elect with sin ? 
Shall Christ, who died their peace to win? 


A song of praise my soul shall sing, 
To our eternal, glorious King! 
Shall worship humbly at his feet, 
In whom alone it stands complete. 


703 Eph. 3:70. 
Lieut of the soul! O Saviour blest ! 
Soon as thy presence fills the breast, 
Darkness and guilt are put to flight, 
And all is sweetness and delight. 


Son of the Father! Lord most high ! 
How glad is he who feels thee nigh ! 
Come in thy hidden majesty ; 

Fill us with love, fill us with thee. 


Jesus is from the proud concealed, 
But evermore to babes revealed ; 
Through him, unto the Father be 
Glory and praise eternally ! 
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7 O04. Jer. 76:79. 
Dear Refuge of my weary soul, 
On thee, when sorrows rise, 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 
2 To thee I tell each rising grief, 
For thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 


3 But oh! when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 


4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee ? 
Thou art my only trust: 
And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 


5 Thy mercy-seat is open still, 
Here let my soul retreat, 
With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet. 


7°35 
Speak to me, Lord, thyself reveal, 
While here on earth I rove ; 
Speak to my heart, and let me feel 
The kindling of thy love. 


2 With thee conversing, I forget 
All time and toil and care ; 
Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
Tf thou, my God, art here. 


Ps. 25:74, 


STEELE, 


WESLEY. 
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8 Thou callest me to seek thy face; 
Thy face, O God, I seek,— 
Attend the whispers of thy grace, 
And hear thee inly speak. 


4 Let this my every hour employ, 
Till I thy glory see, 
Enter into my Master’s joy, 
And find my heaven in thee. 
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Dearest of all the names above, 
My Jesus and my God, 
Who can resist thy heavenly love, 
Or trifle with thy blood ? 


2 Tis by the merits of thy death 
Thy Father smiles again ; 
"Tis by thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. 


3 Till God in human flesh IJ see, 
My thoughts no comfort find : 
The holy, just, and sacred Three 
Are terrors to my mind. 


A 


7 Cor. 7 3 22-24. WATTS. 


4 But if Immanuel’s face appear, 
My hope, my joy, begin: 
His name forbids‘my slavish fear ; 
His grace removes my sin. 


5 While Jews on their own law rely, 
And Greeks of wisdom boast, 
I love the incarnate Mystery, 
And there I fix my trust, 
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De Pete 26 6. 


ROU; NeEwron. 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a belicver’s ear! 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 


And drives away his fear. 


2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 
’T is manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 


AWS 


Jesus! my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King ; 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 


4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
I’ll praise thee as I ought. 


Till then I would thy love proclaim, 
With every fleeting breath ; 

And may the music of thy name, 
Refresh my soul in death. 
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Jesus! I love thy charming name, 
’T is music to mine ear; 

Fain would I sound it out so loud, 
That earth and heaven should hear. 


Or 


Mait.7 ; 27. 


2 Yes!—thou art precious to my soul, 
My transport and my trust ; 
Jewels, to thee, are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 


DoppriDGE. 


=ec See 


3 All my capacious powers can wish, 
In thee doth richly meet ; 
Not to mine eyes is light so ’ dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 


4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, 
And sheds its fragrance there ;— 
The noblest balm of all its ene 
The cordial of its care. 


739 
Jesus, the very thought of thee, 
With sweetness fills my breast: 
But sweeter far thy face to see, 
And in thy presence rest. 


Matt. 77: 8. BERNARD. 
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Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find 

A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind ! 


3 O Hope of every contrite heart! 
O Joy of all the meek! 
To those who fall, how kind thou art ! 
How good to those who seek! 


4 But what to those who find? . Ah! this, 
Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 
The love of Jesus, what it is, 
None but his loved ones know. 


5 Jesus, our only joy be thou, 
As thou our prize wilt be; 
Jesus, be thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 
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To our Redeemer’s glorious name, 
Awake the sacred song! 
Oh! may his love—immortal flame— 
Tune every heart and tongue ! 


2 His love, what mortal thought can reach? 
What mortal tongue display ? 
Imagination’s utmost stretch, 
In wonder, dies away. 


8 Dear Lord! while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee, 
May every heart with rapture say,— 
“The Saviour died for me !” 


4 Oh! may the sweet, the blissful theme, 
Fill every heart and tongue, 
Till strangers love thy charming name, 
And join the sacred song. 
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Lorp Jesus, are we one with thee? 

Oh, height! oh, depth of love! 

With thee we died upon the tree, 
In thee we live above. 


Rom. 8 + 38, 89. Deck. 


2 Such was thy grace that for our sake 
Thou didst from heaven come down, 
Our mortal flesh and blood partake, 
In all our misery one. 


3 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine, 
Were borne on earth by thee ; 
The gall, the curse, the wrath were thine, 
To set thy members free, 


4 Ascended now in glory bright, 
Still one with us thou art; 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height, 
Thy saints and thee can part. 


5 Soon, soon shall come that glorious day 
When, seated on thy throne, 
Thou shalt to wondering worlds display 
That thou with us art one. 
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Ou, speak that gracious word again, 
And cheer my broken heart ! 

No voice but thine can soothe my pain, 
Or bid my fears depart. 


NeEwTon. 


Rom. 8:74-77. 


9 And wilt thou still vouchsafe to own . 
A worm so vile as I? 
And may I still approach thy throne, 
And “ Abba, Father,” cry ? 


3 Oh, then, let saints and angels join, 
And help me to proclaim 
The grace that healed a soul like mine, 
And put my foes to shame ! 


4 My Saviour, by his powerful word, 
Has turned my night to day ; 
And all those heavenly joys restored, 
Which I had sinned away. 


5 Dear Lord, I wonder and adore! 
Thy grace is all divine: 
Oh, keep me, that I sin no more 
Against such love as thine! 
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annem meear 


To thee in ev - ery trou-ble flee, My best,myon - ly Friend. 
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g08 Ps. 73 ° 26. Ryzanv. | 4 Come, Lord, when grace has made me 


O Lorp! I would delight in thee, meet, 
And on thy care depend; Thy blesséd face to see; 

To thee in every trouble flee, For if thy work on earth be sweet, 
My best, my only Friend. What will thy glory be! 


2 When all created streams are dried, 5 Then shall I end my sad complaints, 
Thy fullness is the same; And Rech sinful days, p 
May I with this be satisfied, And join with all triumphant saints 
And glory in thy name! Who sing Jehovah’s praise. 
6 My knowledge of that life is small; 
The eye of faith is dim; 
But tis enough that Christ knows all, 


3 No good in creatures can be found, 
But may be found in thee; 
I must have all things, and abound, 


While God is God to me. And I shall be with him. 
4 O Lord! I cast my care on thee; gaits John 6 : 68. ANoN. 
I triumph and adore ; To whom, my Saviour, shall I go, 
Henceforth my great concern shall be If I depart from thee ? 
To love and please thee more. My guide through all this vale of woe, 


7 14 PAE SD: eas. And more than all to me. 


2 The world reject thy gentle reign, 
And pay thy death “with SCOrn ; 

Oh! they could plait thy crown again, 
And sharpen every thorn. 


Lorp, it belongs not to my care 
Whether I die or live; 

To love and serve thee is my share, 
And this thy grace must give, 


2 If life be long, I will be glad 3 But I have felt thy dying love 
That I may long obey ; Breathe gently through my heart, 
If short, yet why should I be sad To whisper hope of joys above— 
To soar to endless day ? And can we ever part ? 
3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms | 4 Ah, no! with thee I’ll walk below, 
. Than he went through before ; My journey to the grave: 
No one into his kingdom comes, To whom, my Saviour, shall I go, 


But through his opened door. When only thou canst save ? 
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1. Go, tune thy voice to sa-cred song, Ex an thy no - blest powers, Go, es 


erase cmiiaeeesaeaeuean 
SS ene erie lage tel ft say eelall 


with the choral throng, The Saviour’s praises to prolong, § A-mid life’s fleet-ing hours. 


eee ae eros 
pier t 


i I 6 Luke 7: Li. Hastines. | 8 Go—there from every streaming wound 
Go, tune thy voice to sacred song, Flows rich atoning blood: : 
Exert thy noblest powers ; That blood can cleanse thy deepest stain, 
Go, mingle with the choral throng, Bid frowning justice smile again, 
The Saviour’s praises to prolong, And scal thy peace with God. 
Amid life’s fleeting hours. 4 Go—at that cross thy heart subdued, 
2 Oh! hast thou felt a Saviour’s love, With thankful love shall glow ; 
That flame of heavenly birth ? By wondrous grace thy soul set free, 
Then let thy strains melodious prove, Eternal life from Christ to thee 
With raptures soaring far above A vital stream shall flow! 
The trifling toys of earth. 8 S y 
~-88;7L. H : 
3 Hast found the pearl of price unknown, 1B ‘ : ‘ = ps 
That cost a Saviour’s blood ? O Saviour, lend a listening ear, 
Heir of a bright celestial crown, And answer my request ! 
That sparkles near the eternal throne, Forgive, and wipe the falling tear, . 
Oh, sing the praise of God! Now with thy love my spirit cheer, 


4 Sing of the Lamb that once was slain And set my heart at rest. 


That man might be forgiven; 
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I mourn the hidings of thy face ; 


Sing how he broke death’s bars in twain The absence of that smile, 
Ascending high in bliss to reign, Which led me to a throne of grace, 
The God of earth and heaven! And gave my soul a resting-place, 
Eg Lubeye ne BAe From earthly eare and toil. 
Woutpst thou eternal life obtain ! 3 ’Tis sin that separates from thee 
Now to the cross repair; This poor benighted soul ; 
There stand and gaze and weep and pray My folly and my guilt I see, 
Where Jesus breathes his life away ; And now upon the bended knee, 
Eternal life is there ! I yield to thy control. 
2 Go—'tis the Son of God expires! 4 Up to the place of thine abode 
Approach the shameful tree ; I lift my waiting eye; 
See quivering there the mortal dart, To thee, O holy Lamb of God! 
In the Redeemer’s loving heart, Whose blood for me so freely flowed, 


O sinful soul, for thee! I raise my ardent cry. 
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7 I 9 John 27:75. 3 The light of love is round his fect, 
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DovppRIDGE. 


Do not I love thee, O my Lord? 
Behold my heart, and see ; 

And turn the dearest ido] out 
That dares to rival thee. 


2 Is not thy name melodious still 
To mine attentive ear ? 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound, 
My Saviour’s voice to hear ? 


3 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock 
I would disdain to feed ? 
Hast thou a foe before whose face 
I fear thy cause to plead ? 


4 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 
In honor of thy name # 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp the immortal flame ? 


5 Thou knowest that I love thee, Lord ; 
But oh! I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 


720 
Ou, see how Jesus trusts himself 
Unto our childish love ! 
As though by his free ways with us 
Our earnestness to prove. 


Matt. 78: 3. ANON. 


2 His sacred name a common word 
On earth he loves to hear ; 
There is no majesty in him 
Which ere ey not come near. 
5 


His paths are never dim; 
And he comes nigh to us when we 
Dare not come nigh to him. 


4 Let us be simple with him, then, 
Not backward, stiff, nor cold, 
As though our Bethlehem could be 
What Sinai was of old. 


Jat 
Jesus! thou art the sinner’s Friend ; 
As such I look to thee ; 
Now, in the fullness of thy love, 
O Lord ! remember me. 


Luke 23 342. BurNnuAM 


2 Remember thy pure word of grace,— 
Remember Calvary ; 
Remember all thy dying groans, 
And then remember me. 


3 Thou wondrous Advocate with God! 
I yield myself to thee ; 
While thou art sitting on thy throne, 
Dear Lord ! remember me. 


4 Lord! I am guilty—I am vile, 
But thy salvation’s free ; 
Then, in thine all-abounding grace, 
Dear Lord! remember me. 


5 And, when I close my eyes in death, 
When earthly helps all flee, 
Then, O my dear Redeemer God ! 


I pray, remember me. 
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722 
Jesus, who on his glorious throne 
Rules heaven, and earth, and sea, 
Is pleased to claim me for his own, 
And give himself to me. 


es 


Phil. 7:27. 


2 His person fixes all my love, 
His blood removes my fear ; 
And while he pleads for me above, 
His arm preserves me here. 


3 His word of promise is my food, 
His Spirit is my guide ; 
Thus daily is my strength renewed, 
And all my wants supplied. 


4 For him I count as gain each loss, 
Disgrace for him renown ; 
Well may I glory in my cross, 
While he prepares my crown. 


o Cant. 2:76. Warts. 


My God! the spring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 

The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights! 


2 In darkest shades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun: 
He is my soul’s sweet morning star, 
And he my rising sun. 


3 The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
And whispers, I am his! 


enrenaners 


And give him- self 


Newton. | 4 


own, 


My soul would leave this heavy clay, 
At that transporting word ; 

Run up with joy the shining way, 
To embrace my dearest Lord ! 


5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
I'd break through every foe; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Should bear me conqueror through. 


724 
Brzst Jesus! when my soaring thoughts 
O’er all thy graces rove, 
How is my soul in transport lost,— 
In wonder, joy, and love ! 


TEL OL TOG. 


HEGINBOTHAM. 
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Not softest strains can charm my ears, 
Like thy belovéd name; 

Nor aught beneath the pest inspire 
My heart with equal flame. 


3 Where’er I look, my wondering eyes 
Unnumbered blessings see ; 
But what is life, with all its bliss, 
If once compared with thee ? 


4 Hast thou a rival in my breast ? 
Search, Lord, for thou canst tell 
If aught can raise my passions thus, 
Or please my soul so well. 


No; thou art precious to my heart, 
My portion and my joy: 
Forever let thy boundless grace 
My sweetest thoughts employ. 
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7. 2 5 John 70+ 74. 

To thee, my Shepherd and my Lord, 
A grateful song [’ll raise ; 

Oh, let the humblest of thy flock 


Attempt to speak thy praise. 


2 My life, my joy, my hope, I owe 
To thine amazing love; 
Ten thousand thousand comforts here, 
And nobler bliss above. 


3 To thee my trembling spirit flies, 
With sin and grief oppressed ; 
Thy gentle voice dispels my fears, 
And lulls my cares to rest. 


4 Lead on, dear Shepherd !—led by thee, 


No evil shall I fear ; 
Soon shall I reach thy fold above, 
And praise thee better there. 
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Rev, 22 +h. 


Soon willtheheavenly Bridegroomcome; 


Ye wedding-guests, draw near, 
And slumber not in sin, when he, 
The Son of God, is here ! 


2 Come, let us haste to meet our Lord, 
And hail him with delight ; 
Who saved us by his precious blood, 
And sorrows infinite ! 


3 Beside him all the patriarchs old, 
And holy prophets stand ; 
The glorious apostolic choir, 
And noble martyr band. 


HeGINBOTHAM, 


ANON. 
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4 “As brethren dear they welcome us, 
And lead us to the throne, 
Where angels bow their vailéd heads, 
Before the Three in One ;— 


5 Where we, with all the saints of God, 
A white-robed multitude, 
Shallpraisethe ascended Lord, whodeigns 
To bear our flesh and blood ! 


6 Our lot shall be for aye to share 
His reign of peace above: 
And drink, with unexhausted joy, 
The river of his love. 


727 
Ler worldly minds the world pursue ; 
It has no charms for me; 
Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace has set me free. 


Gal.6;74. Newron, 


2 Its pleasures now no longer please, 
No more content afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like these, 
For I have seen the Lord. 


3 As by the light of opening day 
The stars are all concealed ; 
So earthly pleasures fade away, 
When Jesus is revealed. 


4 Creatures no more divide my choice; 
I bid them all depart ; 
His name, and love, and gracious voice 
Have fixed my roving heart. 
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Since Jesus is my friend, 

And I to him belong, 
It matters not what foes intend, 


However fierce and strong. 


2 He whispers in my breast 
Sweet words of holy cheer, 
How they who seek in God their rest 
Shall ever find him near ;— 


38 How God hath built above 
A city fair and new, 
Where eye and heart shall see and prove 
What faith has counted true. 


4 My heart for gladness springs ; 
It cannot more be sad; 
For very joy it smiles and sings,— 
Sees naught but sunshine glad. 


5 The sun that lights mine eyes 
Is Christ, the Lord I love ; 
I sing for joy of that which lies 
Stored up for me above. 


729 
My spirit on thy care, 
Blest Saviour, I recline, 
Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For thou art love divine. 


2 Whate’er events betide, 
Thy will they all perform ; 
Safe in thy breast my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 


FERNS LyTE. 
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3 Let good or ill befall, 
It must be good for me,— 
Secure of having thee in all, 
Of having all in thee. 


Yoo 
Wuite my Redcemer’s near, 

My shepherd and my guide, 

I bid farewell to anxious fear: 
My wants are all supplied. 


G2 OI 


2 To ever fragrant meads, 
Where rich abundance grows, 
His gracious hand indulgent leads, 
And guards my sweet repose. 


3 Dear Shepherd, if I stray, 
My wandering feet restore ; 
To thy fair pastures guide my way, 
And let me rove no more. 


DE BCUTL E'S Warts 


Nor with our mortal eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord , 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name, 
And love him in his word. 


2 On earth we want the sight 
Of our Redeemer’s face ; 

Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 


3 And when we taste thy love, 
Our joys divinely grow 
Unspeakable, like those above, 
And heaven begins below. 
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Bright shall the crown of glo-ry be, When we have borne ee. cross. 
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G3 DQ) Rev. 3:77. Baxer. | 3 Not all the harps above 
Ou, what, if we are Christ’s Can ma ke 2 heavenly place, 
res rthly 2 Recosgeris palit 2” If God his residence remove, 
Bright shall the crown of glory be, Bd niseenggee EN aS 
When we have borne the cross. 4 Nor earth, nor all the sky, 
Can one delight afford— 
No, not a drop of real joy 
Without thy presence, Lord. 


2 Keen was the trial once, 
Bitter the cup of woe, 
When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 


Christ’s sufferings shared below. 5 Thou art the sea of love, 


3 Bright is their glory now, Where all my pleasures roll ; 
Boundless their joy above, The circle where my passions move, 
Where, on the bosom of their God, And centre of my soul. 
They rest in perfect love. 
4 Lord, may that grace be ours! 734 “hPa ia ANGE 
Like them in faith to bear O Saviour, who didst come 
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain, By water and by blood ; 
May be our portion here ! Confessed on earth, , adored i in heaven, 
5 Enough, if thou at last Eternal Son of God! 
The word of blessing give, 2 Jesus, our life and hope, 
And let us rest beneath thy feet, To endless years the same ; 
Where saints and angels live ! We plead thy gracious promises, 
7132 Ps 9. 96. aries And rest upon thy name. 
My God, my Life, my Love 3 By faith in thee we live, 
To thee, to thee I call; : By faith in thee we stand, 
I cannot live, if thou eunere By thee we vanquish sin and death, 
Bor thou ateall ip all j And gain the heavenly land. 
2 To thee, and thee alone, 4 O Lord, increase our faith ; 
The angels owe their bliss : Our fearful spirits calm ; 
They sit around thy gracious throne, Sustain us through this mortal strife, 


And dwell where Jesus is. Then give the victor’s palm ! 
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Shepherd’s voice, i would not be con - oe: 


I was a wayward child, I 


did not love my home, 
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I did not love my Father’s voice, [ loved a- far to roam. 


7 Pet. 2:25. Bonar. 
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I was a wandering sheep, 
I did not love the fold : 
I did not love my Shepherd’s voice, 
T would not be controlled ; 
I was a wayward child, 
I did not love my home, 
1 did not love my Father’s voice, 
I loved afar to roam. 


2 The Shepherd sought his sheep, 

The Father sought his child ; 

He followed me o’er vale and hill, 
Ofer deserts waste and wild ; 

He found me nigh to death, 
Famished, and faint, and lone ; 

He bound me with the bands of love, 
He saved the wandering one. 


3 Jesus my Shepherd is, 

’"T was he that loved my soul, 

”T was he that washed me in his blood, 
”T was he that made me whole : 

’T was he that sought the lost, 
That found the wandering sheep, 

’T was he that brought me to the fold— 
’T is he that still doth keep. 


Seti S to ietestey 


4 No more a wandering sheep, 

I love to be controlled, 

I love my tender Shepherd’s voice, 
I love the peaceful fold : 

No more a wayward child, 
I seek no more to roam, 

I love my heavenly Father’s voice— 
I love, I love his home. 


7 3 6 Phil,7 : 27, 
For me to live is Christ, 
Jo die is endless gain, 
For him I gladly bear the cross, 
And welcome grief and pain. 
Faithful may I endure, 
And hear my Saviour say, 
Thrice welcome home, belovéd child, 
Inherit endless day f 


ANON. 


2 A pilgrimage my lot, 
My home is in the skies, 
I nightly pitch my tent below, 
And daily higher rise ; 
My journey soon will end, 
My scrip and staff laid down ; 
Oh! tempt me not with earthly toys, 
I go to wear a crown. 


LOVE POR -PHE SAVIOUR. R25 
LEBANON. S, M. D. 


(Sasso rerere| x Sask SS Sirt == 


al ithe Lord my Shepherd Ieee shall be well sup- piled; Since he ismine,and I am his, 
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What can want be - side? 2. Te leads me to the place Where heavenly os ture grows, 
And full oe va - tion flows. 
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7 3 7. Tat peaee Warts. oh 3 8 Mait. 76:76. Bonar. 
Tae Lord my Shepherd is, Jxsus, the Christ of God, 
I shall be well supplied ; The Father’s blessed Son ; 
Since he is mine, and I am his, The Father’s bosom thine abode, 
What can I want beside? The Father’s love thine own; 
2 He leads me to the place Jesus, the Lamb of God, 
Where heavenly pasture grows, Who us from hell to raise 
Where living waters gently pass, Hast shed thy reconciling blood ;— 
And full salvation flows. We give thee endless praise ! 
3 If e’er I go astray, 2 God, and yet man thou art! 
He doth my soul reclaim ; True God, true man art thou; 
And guides me in his own right way, Of man, and of man’s earth a part, 
For his most holy name. One with us thou art now; 
4 While he affords his aid, Great sacrifice for sin, 
I cannot yield to fear ; [shade, Giver of life for life, 
Tho’ I should walk thro’ death’s dark Restorer of the peace within, 
My Shepherd’s with me there. True ender of the strife. 
5 In spite of all my foes, 3 To thee, the Christ of God, 
Thou dost my table spread ; Thy saints exulting sing ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, The bearer of our heavy load, 
And joy exalts my head, Our own anointed King: 
6 The bounties of thy love Rest of the weary, thou! 
Shall crown my future days; To thee our rest we come; 
Nor from thy house will I remove, In thee to find our dwelling now, 
Nor cease to speak thy praise. Our everlasting home. 
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739 Col. 7: 79. C. Westey. | 3 If Satan tempt our hearts to stray, 
And whisper evil things within, 


Jxsus, thou source of calm repose, 


All fullness dwells in thee divine; So did he in the desert way, 
Our strength, to queil the proudest foes ; Assail our Lord with thoughts of sin; 
Our light, in deepest gloom to shine ; When worn, and in a feeble hour, 
Thou art our fortress, strength and tower, The tempter came with all his power. 
Our trust and portion, evermore. 4 Just such as I, this earth he trod, 
2 Jesus, our Comforter thou art ; With every human ill but sin; 
Our rest in toil, our ease in pain 3, And, though indeed the very God, 
The balm to heal each broken heart, As I am now, so he has been; 
In storms our peace, in loss our gain ; My God, my Saviour! look on me 


Our joy, beneath the worldling’s frown ; With pity, love, and sympathy. 
In shame, our glory and our crown ;— 


: me I Hab. 3 377. Newron. 
3 In want, our plentiful supply ; 
In weakness, our almighty power ; Why should I fear the darkest hour, 
In bonds, our perfect liberty ; Or tremble at the tempest’s power ? 
Our refuge in temptation’s hour ; Jesus vouchsafes to be my tower. 
Our comfort, amidst grief and thrall; Though hot the fight, why quit the field ? 
Our life in death ; our all in all. Why should I either flee or yield, 


Since Jesus is my mighty shield ? 


2 Tho’ all the flocks and herds were dead, 
My soul a famine need not dread, 
For Jesus is my living bread. 
I know not what may soon betide, 
Or how my wants shall be supplied ; 
But Jesus knows and will provide. 


740 Heb. 2:74-78. J. Epmxsron. 
As oft with worn and weary feet, 
We tread earth’s rugged valley o’er, 
The thought, how comforting and sweet, 
Christ trod this very path before ! 
Our wants and weaknesses he knows, 
From life’s first dawning till its close. 


2 Does sickness, feebleness, or pain, 3 Though sin would fill me with distress, 
Or sorrow in our path appear? The throne of grace I dare address, 
The recollection will remain, For Jesus is my righteousness. 
More deeply did he suffer here ; Against me earth and hell combine, 
His life how truly sad and brief, But on my side is power divine : 


Filled up with suffering and with grief. | Jesus is all, and he is mine. 
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742 Ps. 65 : 8. 


When, streaming from the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes mine eyes, 
O Sun of righteousness divine, 

On me with beams of mercy shine ! 
Oh! chase the clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 

2 And when to heaven’s all-glorious King 
My morning sacrifice I bring, 

And, mourning o’er my guilt and shame, 
Ask mercy in my Saviour’s name ; 
Then, Jesus, cleanse me with thy blood, 
And be my Advocate with God. 

3 When each day’s scenes and labors close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 
With pardoning mercy richly blest, , 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest ; 
And, as each morning sun shall rise, 
Oh, lead me onward to the skies ! 

4 And at my life’s last setting sun, 

My conflicts o’er, my labors done, 
Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed, 

To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And, from death’s gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face, and sing thy praise. 


Vs 


None loves me, Saviour, with thy love, 
None else can meet such needs as mine ; 
Oh! grant me, as thou shalt approve, 
All that befits a child of thine! 

From every fear and doubt release, 
And give me confidence and peace 


Phil. 4:79. 


GERMAN. 


2 Give me a faith shall never fail, 


744 
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One that shall always work by love ; 
And then, whatever foes assail, 

They shall but higher courage move 
More boldly for the truth to strive, 
And more by faith in thee to live :— 


A heart, that, when my days are glad, 
May never from thy way decline, 
And when the sky of life grows sad, 
May still submit its will to thine,— 
A heart that loves to trust in thee, 

A patient heart, create in me ! 


WMat.78: 3. J. WESLEY, 


My Saviour, thou thy love to me, 

In want, in pain, in shame, hast shown, 
For me upon the accursed tree, 

Didst by thy precious death atone ; 
Thy death upon my heart impress, 
That nothing may it thence erase. 
Oh, that I, like a little child, 

May follow thee ; nor ever rest 

Till sweetly thou hast poured thy mild 
And lowly mind into my breast ! 

Oh, may I now and ever be, 

One spirit, dearest Lord, with thee ! 


What in thy love possess I not? 

My Star by night, my Sun by day, 

My spring of life when parched with 
drought, 

My wine to cheer, my bread to stay ; 

My strength, my shield, my safe abode, 

My robe before the throne of God. 
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Unie angels! who stand round the throne, And view my Immanuel’s face—In rapturous songs make him 
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no - ble, so good; When oth-ers sank down in despair, Confirmed by his pow-er, ye stood. 
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Phil, 7 3 23. 
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Ye angels! who stand round the throne, 


And view my Immanuel’s face,— 
In rapturous songs make him known, 


Oh! tune your soft harps to his praise : 


He formed you the spirits you are, 
So happy, so noble, so good ; 

When others sank down in despair, 
Confirmed by his power, ye stood. 


2 Ye saints! who stand nearer than they, 


And cast your bright crowns at his feet, 


His grace and his glory display, 
And all his rich mercy repeat ; 


He snatched you from hell and the grave, 
He ransomed from death and despair: 


For you he was mighty to save, 
Almighty to bring you safe there. 


3 Oh! when will the period appear 
When I shall unite in your song? 
I’m weary of lingering here, 
And I to your § "Savione belong! 
I want—oh ! I want to be there, 
To sorrow and sin bid dies 


Your joy and your friendship to share— 


To wonder, and worship with you ! 
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De FLeury. 


TPetahe Se Cowrer. 


My Saviour, whom absent I love, 
Whom, not having seen, I adore, 
Whose name is exalted above 

All glory, dominion, and power,— 
Dissolve thou those bands that detain 
My soul from her portion in thee ; 
Ah! strike off this adamant chain, 
And make me eternally free ! 


When that happy era begins, 

When arrayed in thy glories I shine, 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 

The bosom on which I recline, 

Oh! then shall the vail be removed, 
And round me thy brightness be poured ! 
I shall meet him, whom absent I loved, 

T shall see, whom unseen I adored. 


And then, nevermore shall the fears, 
The trials, temptations, and woes, 
Which darken this valley of tears, 
Intrude on my blissful repose : 

To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 
My soul is in haste to be gone ; 

Oh! bear me, ye cherubim, up, 
And waft me away to his throne ! 
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How tedious and tasteless the hours, 
When Jesus no longer I see! 
Thewoodlands,the fields, and the flowers, 
Have lost all their sweetness to me. 


2 His name yields the richest perfume, 
And softer than music his voice ; 
His presence can banish my gloom, 
And bid all within me rejoice. 


3 Dear Lord! if indeed I am thine, 
And thou art my light and my song; 
Say, why do I languish and pine, 
And why are my winters so long ? 


4 Oh! drive these dark cloudsfrom the sky, 
Thy soul-cheering presence restore ; 
Or bid me soar upward on high, 
Where winters and storms are nomore. 


74.8 Heb.7: 7h. 
InsprreR and hearer of prayer, 
Thou Shepherd and Guardian of thine, 
My all to thy covenant care 
I sleeping or waking resign. 


Topiapy. 


2 If thou art my shield and my sun, 
The night is no darkness to me ; 
And, fast as my moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to thee. 


3 Thy ministering spirits descend 
To watch while thy saints are asleep ; 
By day and by night they attend, 
The heirs of salvation to keep. 


4 Bright seraphs, despatched from the 
throne, 
Repair to their stations assigned ; 
And angels elect are sent down, 
To guard the redeemed of mankind. 


5 Their worship no interval knows; 
Their fervor is still on the wing ; : 
And, while they protect my repose, 
They chant to the praise of my King. 


6 I, too, at the season ordained, 
Their chorus forever shall join, 
And love and adore, without end, 
Their faithful Creator and mine. 


ie 


My gracious Redeemer I love, 
His praises aloud I'll proclaim : 

And join with the armies above, 
To shout his adorable name. 


Wer eTinas Ow FRANCIS. 


2 To gaze on his glories divine 
Shall be my eternal employ ; 
To see them incessantly shine, 
My boundless, ineffable joy. 


3 He freely redeemed with his blood, 
~My soul from the confines of hell, 
To live on the smiles of my God, 
And in his sweet presence to dwell :— 


4 To shine with the angels in light, 
With saints and with seraphs to sing, 
To view, with eternal delight, 
My Jesus, my Saviour, my King! 
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vi 50 7 Pet. 2:7. MEDLey. Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
On, could I speak the matchless worth, A oe EY I es 
Oh, could I sound the glories forth, FUMIE PATE AARNE STAC. 
Which in my Saviour shine ! Eo! Luke 10: 42. C.. Wines 


I’d soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel while he sings 
In notes almost divine. 


On, that I could forever sit, 
With Mary at the Master’s feet ! 
Be this my happy choice,— 


2 I’d sing the precious blood he spilt, My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt, My joy, my heaven on earth be this, 
Of sin and wrath divine ! To hear the Bridegroom’s voice ! 


I’d sing his glorious righteousness, 
In which all-perfect heavenly dress 
My soul shall ever shine. 


2 Oh that I could, with favored John, 
Recline my weary head upon 
The dear Redeemer’s breast : 


3 I’d sing the characters he bears, From care, and sin, and sorrow free, 
And all the forms of love he wears, Give me, O Lord! to find in thee 
Exalted on his throne : My everlasting rest ! 


In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 
Make all his glories known. 


3 God only knows the love of God ; 
Oh, that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor stony heart ! 
4 Well—the delightful day will come, For this I sigh ; for thee I pine ; 
When my dear Lord will bring me home,| This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
And I shall see his face : Be mine the better part ! 
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LOVE FOR THE SAVIOUR. 


EL CLa nS ANON. 


Jesus, I love thee! thou dost know 

How true my love, how deep my woe ; 
Almost too deep to bear! 

But thou wilt guide me by thy hand, 

Strong in thy strength | yet may stand, 
Still resting in thy care. 


Thou wilt not leave the weakest one ; 
Though every outward hope be gone, 
I know that thou art nigh ; 
Man knows not what my sufferings are, 
He cannot know; he would not care ; 
But thou art sympathy. 


Thou wilt not let my footsteps fail, 
Nor let me, journeying through this vale, 
Bring on thy gospel shame; 
Though naught is mine but sin and woe, 
Yet in thy righteousness I go, 
And triumph in thy name. 


And when the bitter cup is past, 
And when I sink in death at last, 
It is to be with thee ; 
To come with thee in clouds of heaven, 
Ransomed, pure, holy, thine, forgiven, 
Ever to reign with thee. 


Col. 2:70. ANON. 


Cog join, ye saints, with heart and voice, 
Alone in Jesus to rejoice, 
And worship at his feet ; 
Come, take his praises on your tongues, 
And raise to him your thankful songs, 
“In him ye are complete !” 


In him, who all our praise excels, 
The fullness of the Godhead dwells, 
And all perfections meet: 
The head of all celestial powers, 
Divinely theirs, divinely ours ; 
“In him ye are complete !” 


Still onward urge your heavenly way, 
Dependent on him day by day, 
His presence still entreat ; 
His precious name forever bless, 
Your glory, strength and righteousness, 
“In him ye are complete !” 


Nor fear to pass the vale of death; 
Tn his dear arms resign your breath, 
He’ll make the passage sweet ; 
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The gloom and fears of death shall flee, 
And your departing souls shall see 


“In him ye are complete!” 


Malt.7 : 27. Roscoe, 


Ou, let your mingling voices rise 

In grateful rapture to the skies, 
And hail a Saviour’s birth ; 

Let songs of joy the day proclaim, 

When Jesus all-triumphant came 
To bless the sons of earth. 


He came to bid the weary rest ; 

To heal the sinner’s wounded breast ; 
To bind the broken heart ; 

To spread the light of truth around ; 

And to the world’s remotest bound, 
The heavenly gift impart. 


He came our trembling souls to save, 
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave, 
And chase our fears away ; 
Victorious over death and time, 
To lead us to a happier clime, 
Where reigns eternal day. 


Luke 7s?: 32. ALTENBURG. 


Fear not, O little flock, the foe 

Who madly seeks your overthrow ; 
Dread not his rage and power; 

What tho’ yourcourage sometimes faints, 

His seeming triumph o’er God’s saints 
Lasts but a little hour. 


Be of good cheer ; your cause belongs 
To him who can avenge your wrongs ; 
Leave it to him, our Lord! 
Though hidden yet from all our eyes, 
He sees the Gideon that shall rise 
To save us, and his word. 


As true as God’s own word is true, 
Not earth nor hell with all their crew 
Against us shall prevail ; 
A jest and by-word are they grown ; 
God is with us, we are his own, 
Our victory cannot fail ! 


Amen, Lord Jesus, grant our prayer ! 
Great Captain, now thine arm make Bate 
Fight for us once again! 
So shall thy saints and martyrs raise 
A mighty chorus to thy praise, 
World without end: Amen! 
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1. Awake, my soul, to joyful Jays,And sing the great Redeemer’s praise; He justly claims a song from me:His 


a 
loving-kindness, oh, how free! Loving-kindness, Loving-kindness, His loving-kindness, oh, how free! 


fi 56 FEE RE es MEDLEY. 
Awakg, my soul, to joyful lays, 
And sing the great Redeemer’s praise ; 
He justly claims a song from me: 
His loving-kindness, oh, how free ! 


4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick and thundered loud, 
He near my soul has always stood : 
His loving-kindness, oh, how good ! 


2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 5 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale; 
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all ; Soon all my mortal powers must fail : 
He saved me from my lost estate : Oh, may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness, oh, how great ! His loving-kindness sing in death ! 


8 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, | 6 Then let me mount and soar away 
Though earth and hell my way oppose,| To the bright world of endless day ; 


He safely leads my soul along: And sing, with rapture and surprise, 
His loving-kindness, oh, how strong ! His loving-kindness in the skies ! 
CRUSADERS’ HYMN. P.M. Hymn 757 Phat. 
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7 5 8 Ps. 23. Knox. 
Tue Lord is my Shepherd, he makes me 
repose 
Where the pastures in beauty are 
growing, 
He leads me afar from the world and its 
woes, 
Where in peace the still waters are 
flowing. 
2 He strengthens my spirit, he shows me 
the path 
Where the arms of his love shall 
enfold me, 


And when I walk through the dark val- 
ley of death, 
| His rod and his staff will uphold me! 


COREL TAG 5 Ss Hastincs. 


On, tell me, thou Life and Delight of 
my soul, 

Where the flock of thy pasture are 
feeding ; 

I seek thy protection, I need thy control, 

I would go where my Shepherd is 
leading. 

2 Oh, tell me the place where thy flock 

are at rest, 


eee aa. = I 


Where the noontide will find them 
reposing ; 
The tempest now rages, my soul is dis- 
tressed, 
And the pathway of peace I am losing. 


3 And why should I stray with the flocks 
of thy foes, 
In the desert where now they are 
rovin 
Where hunger and thirst, where conten- 
tions and woes 
And fierce conflicts their ruin are 
proving ? 
4 Ah, when shall my woes and my wan- 
dering cease, 
And the follies that fill me with weep- 
ing ? 
O Shepherd of Israel, restore me that 
peace, 
Thou dost give to the flock thou art 
keeping ! 
5 A voice from the Shepherd now bids me 
return, 
By the way where the footprints are 
lying ; 
No longer to wander, no longer to mourn: 
And homeward my spirit is flying. 
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1. Love di-vine, all love ex-cell-ing,— Joy ofheaven, to earth come down! 
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Love divine, all love excelling,— Aut is dying ; hearts are breaking 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down! Which to ours were closely bound ; 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, And the lips have ceased from speaking 
All thy faithful mercies crown : Which once uttered such sweet sound ; 
Jesus! thou art all compassion, And the arms are powerless lying, 
Pure, unbounded love thou art; Which were our support and stay ; 

Visit us with thy salvation, And the eyes are dim and dying, 

Enter every trembling heart. Which once watched usnight and day 
2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving Spirit | 2 Everything we love and cherish 
Into every troubled breast ! Hastens onward to the grave ; 

Let us all in thee inherit, Earthly joys and pleasures perish, 

Let us find thy promised rest: And whate’er the world e’er gave. 

Come, almighty to deliver, All is fading, all is fleeing ; 

Let us all thy life receive ! Earthly flames must cease to glow, 

Speedily return, and never, Earthly beings cease from being, 

Never more thy temples leave ! Earthly blossoms cease to blow. 
3 Finish then thy new creation, 3 Yet unchanged while all decayeth, 
Pure, unspotted may we be: Jesus stands upon the dust ; 
Let us see our whole salvation Lean on me alone, he sayeth ; 
Perfectly secured by thee! Hope and love, and firmly trust ! 
Changed from glory into glory, Oh, abide, abide with Jesus, 
Till in heaven we take our place ; Who himself forever lives, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, Who from death eternal frees us, 


Lost in wonder, love, and praise. Yea, who life eternal gives ! 
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Jesus, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave, and follow thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be! 
Perish, every fond ambition, 

All Pve sought, or hoped, or known, 
Yet how rich is my condition, 

God and heaven are still my own ! 
Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left my Saviour, too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me— 

Thou art not, like them, untrue ; 
Oh! while thou dost smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends disown, me, | 

Show thy face, and all is bright. 
Man may trouble and distress me, 

’"T will but drive me to thy breast, 
Life with trials hard may press me, 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest ! 
Oh! ’tis not in grief to harm me, 

While thy love is left to me ; 


Oh! ’t were not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with thee. 
16 


4 Go then, earthly fame and treasure ! 

Come disaster, scorn, and pain ! 

In thy service pain is pleasure, 
With thy favor, loss is gain. 

I have called thee, Abba, Father ! 
I have stayed my heart on thee ! 

Storms may howl, and clouds may gather, 
All must work for good to me. 


Or 


Soul, then know thy full salvation, 
Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find in every station 
Something still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 
Think what Father’s smiles are thine ; 
Think that Jesus died to win thee; 
Child of heaven, canst thou repine ? 


Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith,and winged by prayer! 
Heaven’s eternal day ’s before thee, 
Ged’s own hand shall guide thee there: 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 
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Ons there is, above all others, 
Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother’s, 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 


Which of all our friends, to save us, 
Could or would have shed his blood ? 

But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God. 


When he lived on earth abaséd, 
Friend of sinners was his name ; 
Now above all glory raiséd, 
He rejoices in the same. 


Oh! for grace our hearts to soften, 
Teach us, Lord, at length, to love ; 
We, alas! forget too often 
What a friend we have above. 


764 
Jesus only, when the morning 

Beams upon the path I tread ; 
Jesus only, when the darkness 

Gathers round my weary head. 


URITHER IGOR OE Nason, 


2 Jesus only, when the billows 
Cold and sullen o’er me roll; 
Jesus only, when the trumpet 
tends the tomb and wakes the soul. 


8 Jesus only, when in judgment 
Boding fears my heart appall ; 
Jesus only, when the wretched 
On the rocks and mountains call. 


Saints their crowns before him bring; 
Jesus only, I will, joyous, 
Through eternal ages sing. 


765 
Saviour, hear us, through thy merit; 
Lowly bending at thy feet ; 
Oh, draw near us by thy Spirit ; 
Prostrate at thy mercy-seat. 


Sohn 8: 36. ANON, 


2 For the joys of thy salvation, 
Still we raise our cries to thee ; 
Hear the voice of supplication, 
Set our souls at liberty. 


766 


Atways with us, always with us— 
Words of cheer and words of love ; 

Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 
From his dwelling-place above. 


Matt. 28 + 20. NeEvIN 


2 With us when we toil in sadness, 
Sowing much and reaping none 5 
Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won. 


3 With us when the storm is sweeping 
O’er our pathway dark and drear ; 
Waking hope within our bosoms, 
Stilling every anxious fear. 
4 With us in the lonely valley, 
When we cross the chilling stream ; 
Lighting up the steps to glory 
With salvation’s radiant beam. 


LOVE FOR THE SAVIOUR. 
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4 lay my sinson Je-sus, The spotless Lamb of God; He bears them all, and frees us 
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I bring my guiltto Je - sus, 
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To wash my crimson stains 
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I tay my sins on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb of God ; 


He bears them all, and frees us 


tA 
From the accursed load ; 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 
To wash my crimson stains 


768 


White in his blood most precious, 


Till not a stain remains. 


bo 


I lay my wants on Jesus ; 
All fullness dwells in him ; 
He healeth my diseases, 
He doth my soul redeem : 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases, 
He all my sorrows shares. 


3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 
This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hand me embraces, 
I on his breast recline : 
I love the name of Jesus, 
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 
His name abroad is poured. 


4 J long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father’s holy child: 


ere A+ 2, 2 9: baat 7s 
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Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints his praises, 
And learn the angels’ song. 


Jude 25. 


To thee, my God and Saviour! 
My heart exulting sings, 
Rejoicing in thy favor, 
Almighty King of kings! 
I’ll celebrate thy glory, 
With all thy saints above, 
And tell the joyful ‘story 
Of thy redeeming love. 


Soon as the morn, with roses 
Bedecks the dewy east, 
And when the sun reposes 
Upon the ocean’s breast, 
My voice, in supplication, 
Well-pleased the Lord shall hear : 
Oh! grant me thy salvation, 
And to my soul draw near. 


By thee, through life supported, 
I'll pass the dangerous road, 
With heavenly hosts escorted, 
Up to thy bright abode ; 
Then cast my crown before thee, 
And, all my conflicts o’er, 
Unceasingly adore thee :— 
What could an angel more ? 


Hawelis, 
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1. Je-sus, thy name I love, 


All oth-er names a-bove, 


Je-sus, my Lord! Oh! thou art 
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Jesus, thy name I love, 
All other names above, 
Jesus, my Lord! 
Oh! thou art all to me! 
Nothing to please I see, 
Nothing apart from thee, 
Jesus, my Lord! 


Thou, blesséd Son of God, 
Hast bought me with thy blood, 
Jesus, my Lord! 
Oh! how great is thy love, 
All other loves above, 
Love that I daily prove, 
Jesus, my Lord! 


When unto thee I flee, 
Thou wilt my refuge be, 
Jesus, my Lord ! 
What need I now to fear? 
What earthly grief or care, 
Since thou art ever near ? 
Jesus, my Lord! 


Soon thou wilt come again ! 
I shall be happy then, 
Jesus, my Lord! 
Then thine own face [ll see, 
Then I shall like thee be, 
Then evermore with thee, 
Jesus, my Lord! 


ANon. | a vi ©) PES eh Gan oOls H. Hope. 


Now I have found a Friend 
Whose love shall never end ; 
Jesus is mine. 
Though earthly joys decrease, 
Though human friendships cease, 
Now I have lasting peace ; 
Jesus is mine. 


Though I grow poor and old, 

He will my faith uphold ; 
Jesus is mine. 

He shall my wants supply; 

His precious blood is nigh, 

Naught can my hope destroy ; 
Jesus is mine. 


When earth shall pass away, 
In the great judgment day, 
Jesus is mine. 

Oh, what a glorious thing 

Then to behold my King, 

On tuneful harps to sing, 
Jesus is mine. 


Father! thy name I bless; 

Thine was the sovereign grace ; 
Praise shall be thine; 

Spirit of holiness! 

Sealing the Father’s grace, 

Thow mad’st my soul embrace 
Jesus as mine. 
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My faith looks up to thee, Saviour, I look to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, Be not thou far from me, 
Saviour divine ! ’Mid storms that lower ; 
Now hear me while I pray, On me thy care bestow, 
Take all my guilt away, Thy loving-kindness show, 
Oh, let me’ from this day Thine arms around me throw, 
Be wholly thine ! This trying hour. 
2 May thy rich grace impart 2 Saviour, I look to thee, 
Strength to my fainting heart ; Feeble as infancy, 
My zeal inspire ; Gird up my heart: 
As thou hast died for me, Author of life and light, 
Oh, may my love to thee Thou hast an arm of might, 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, Thine is the sovereign right, 
A living fire. Thy strength impart. 
3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 3 Saviour, I look to thee, 
And griefs around me spread, Let me thy fullness see, 
Be thou my guide ; Save me from fear ; 
Bid darkness turn to-day, While at thy cross I kneel, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, All my backslidings heal, 
Nor let me ever stray And a free pardon seal, 
From thee aside. My soul to cheer. 
4 When ends life’s transient dream, 4 Saviour, I look to thee, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream Thine shall the glory be, 
Shall o’er me roll, Hearer of prayer : 
Blest Saviour! then, in love, Thou art my only aid, 
Fear and distrust remove ; On thee my soul is stayed, 
Oh, bear me safe above, Naught can my heart invade, 


A ransomed soul ! While thou art near. 


240 CHRISTIAN. 
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Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer,my God, to thee, Nearer to thee. 
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Saviour! I follow on, Fang, fade, each earthly joy ; 
Guided by thee, Jesus is mine! 
Seeing not yet the hand Break, every tender tie ; 
That leadeth me ; Jesus is mine: 
Hushed be my heart and still, Dark is the wilderness ; 
Fear I no further ill, Earth has no resting-place ; 
Only to meet thy will Jesus alone can bless ; 
My will shall be. Jesus is mine. 
2 Riven the rock for me 2 Tempt not my soul away ; 
Thirst to relieve, Jesus is mine: 
Manna from heaven falls Here would I ever stay ; 
Fresh every eve ; Jesus is mine : 
Never a want severe Perishing things of clay, 
Causeth my eye a tear, Born but for one brief day, 
But thou dost whisper near, Pass from my heart away, 
“Only believe !” Jesus is mine. 
3 Often to Marah’s brink 3 Farewell, ye dreams of night, 
Have I been brought ; Jesus is mine: 
Shrinking the cup to drink, Lost in this dawning bright, 
Help I have sought ; Jesus is mine: 
And with the prayer’s ascent, All that my soul has tried, 
Jesus the branch hath rent, Left but a dismal void ; 
Quickly relief hath sent, Jesus has satisfied ; 
Sweetening the draught. Jesus is mine. 
4 Saviour! I long to walk 4 Farewell, mortality ; 
Closer with thee ; Jesus is mine: 
Led by thy guiding hand, Welcome, eternity ; 
Ever to be; Jesus is mine: 
Constantly near thy side, Welcome, O loved and blest! 
Quickened and purified, Welcome, sweet scenes of rest ; 
Living for him who died Welcome, my Saviour’s breast ; 


Freely for me! Jesus is mine! 
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1. Near-er, my God, to thee, Near-er to thee! Ev’n tho’ it be a cross That rais-eth 
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Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 

Ev’n though it be a cross 
That raiseth me! 

Still all my song shall be, 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 


2 Though like the wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone, 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ! 


3 There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me, 
In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ! 


4 Then, with my waking thoughts 
Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel I'll raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 


5 Or if, on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 


7 ah 6 Fh GANG OR HastinGs. 


Saviour! thy gentle voice 
Gladly we hear ; 
Author of all our joys, 
Ever be near ; 
Our souls would cling to thee, 
Let us thy fullness see, 
Our life to cheer. 


2 Fountain of life divine ! 
Thee we adore ; 
We would be wholly thine 
Forevermore ; 
Freely forgive our sin, 
Grant heavenly peace within, 
Thy light restore. 


3 Though to our faith unseen, 
While darknéss reigns, 
On thee alone we lean 
While life remains ; 
By thy free grace restored, 
Our souls shall bless the Lord 
In joyful strains ! 
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7 Sohn 4379. J. E. Leeson. 


Saviour! teach me, day by day, 
Love’s sweet lesson to obey ; 
Sweeter lesson cannot be, 

Loving him who first loved me. 


With a child-like heart of love, 
At thy bidding may I move ; 
Prompt to serve and follow thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 


‘Teach me all thy steps to trace, 


Strong to follow in thy grace ; 
Learning how to love from thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 


Love in loving finds employ— 
In obedience all her joy ; 

Ever new that joy will be,” 
Loving him who first loved me. 


Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the love I owe; 
Singing, till thy face I see, 
Of his love who first loved me. 


John 74:6. FuRNESS. 


Fexs ie, helpless, how shall I 
Learn to live and learn to die ? 
Who, O God! my-guide shall be ? 
Who shall lead thy child to thee ? 


Blesséd Father, gracious One ! 
Thou hast sent thy holy Son; 
He will give the light I need, 
He my trembling steps will lead. 


3 Thus in deed, and thought, and word, 
Led by Jesus Christ the Lord, 
In my weakness, thus shall I 


Learn to live and learn to die. 


Learn to live in peace and love, 
Like the perfect ones above ; 
Learn to die without a fear, 
Feeling thee, my Saviour, near. 


779 


Buesskp fountain, full of grace ! 
Grace for sinners, grace for me, 
To this source alone I trace 
What I am and hope to be. 


YEN SKE ADD KELLY 


What I am, as one redeemed, 
Saved and rescued by the Lord; 

Hating what I once esteemed, 
Loving what I once abhorred, 


What I hope to be ere long, 
When I take my place above ; 
When I join the heavenly throng ; 
When I see the God of love. 


Then I hope like him to be, 

Who redeemed his saints from sin, 
Whom I now obscurely see, 

Through a vail that stands between, 


Blessed fountain, full of grace ! 
Grace for sinners, grace for me; 
To this source alone I trace 
What I am, and hope to be. 
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7 80 Cant. 5: 76. Scuerrier.| 4 No; I must my praises bring, 

Though they worthless are, and weak ; 
For, should I refuse to sing, 

Sure the very stones would speak. 


Earru has nothing sweet or fair, 
Lovely forms or beauties rare, 
But before my eyes they bring 
Christ, of beauty Source and Spring. 5 O my Saviour! Shield and Sun, 


2 When the morning paints the skies, Shepherd, Brother, Lord, and Friend— 
When the golden sunbeams rise, Every precious name in one! 
Then my Saviour’s form I find I will love thee without end. 
Brightly ee on eh ee c a 82 Teor: Pees 
8 When the star-beams pierce the night, Hn haccome tieChuet olGeat! 
Oft I think on Jesus’ light, Tati tence glad Pe rey 
Think how bright that light will be, Stooping from his throne of bliss, 


Shining through eternity. To this darksome wilderness ! 
4 Come, Lord Jesus! and dispel 
This dark cloud in which I dwell, 


And to me the power impart 
To behold thee as thou art. 


bo 


He has come, the Prince of peace ! 
Come to bid our sorrows cease ; 
Come to scatter, with his light, 

All the shadows of our night. 


z) 8 I LEO de NeEwron. on 
; 3 He, the mighty King, has come ! 
SweeTER sounds than Mane knows Making this poor earth his home ; 
Charm me in Immanuel shame ; Come to bear our sin’s sad load, 
All her hopes my spirit owes Son of David, Son of God! 


To his birth, and cross, and shame. 
2 When he came, the angels sung, 
“Glory be to God on high :” 
Lord, unloose my stammering tongue ; 
Who should louder sing than I? 


4 He has come, whose name of grace 
Speaks deliverance to our race! 
Left for us his glad abode, 

Son of Mary, Son of God! 


3 Did the Lord a man become, 5 He has come from God’s own heaven ! 
That he might the law fulfill, Unto us a Son is given ; 
Bleed and suffer in my room,— Bringing with him from above 


And canst thou, my tongue, be still ? Holy peace, and holy love ! 


244 
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God with us! oh, glorious name ! 
Let it shine in endless fame ; 

God and man in Christ unite ; 
Oh, mysterious depth and height ! 


2 God with us! the eternal Son 
Took our soul, our flesh, and bone ; 
Now, ye saints, his grace admire, 
Swell the song with holy fire. 


Matt.7: 23. ANON. 


3 God with us! but tainted not 
With the first transgressor’s blot ; 
Yet did he our sins sustain, 

Bear the guilt, the curse, the pain. 


4 God with us! oh, wondrous grace ! 
Let us see him face to face ; 
That we may Immanuel sing, 


As we ought, our God and King! 


EVENTIDE. 


CHRISTIAN. 


Luke 24:57. CENNICK, 


784 L. M. 


Jxsus, my all, to heaven is gone, 
He whom | fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and 1’ll pursue 

The narrow way till him I view. 


2 This is the way I long had sought, 
And mourned because I found it not; 
My grief a burden long had been, 
Oppressed with unbelief and sin. 


3 The more I strove against their power, 
I sinned and stumbled but the more ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 

“ Come hither, soul, I am the way !” 


4 Lo! glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee, as | am: 
Nothing but sin I thee can give ; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 


RUPEES iat aeiesseeee 


1. A-bide with me! Fast falls the e-ven-tide ; The darkness deepens—Lor 4 with me abide! 
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When other helpers fail and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me !—Amen. 


Luke 24; 29. 


785 
AxsipE with me! Fast falls the eventide, 
The darkness deepens—Lord, with me 

abide ! 
Whenotherhelpersfail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me ! 


Lyre, 


2 Swift toits close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass 
awa 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 
O thou, who changest not, abide with me! 


ae : 


3 I need thy presence every passing hour, 
What but thy grace can foil the tempt- 
er’s power ? 
Who, like thyself, my guide and stay 
can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide 
with me! 


4 Nota brief glance I long, a passing word ; 
But as thou dwell’st with thy disciples, 
Lord, 
Familiar, condescending, patient, free, 
Come, not to sojourn, but abide, with me! 
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1. Shepherd, with thy tend’rest love,Guide me to thy fold shove: 
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Let me hear thy gentle voice ; 
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SHEPHERD, with thy tenderest love, 
Guide me to thy fold above ; 

Let me hear thy gentle voice ; 
More and more in thee rejoice; 
From thy fullness grace receive, 
Ever in thy Spirit live. 


John 70:77. 


2 Filled by thee my cup o’erflows, 
For thy love no limit knows: 


FLEMMING. 8s & 6s. 


ANON. 


Guardian angels, ever nigh, 

Lead and draw my soul on high ; 
Constant to my latest end, 

Thou my footsteps wilt attend. 


Jesus, with thy presence blest 

Death is life, and labor rest ; 

Guide me while I draw my breath, 
Guard me through the gate of death, 
And at last, oh, let me stand, 

With the sheep at thy right hand. 
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O Ho-ly Sav-iour! Friend un - seen, 
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Help me rnc life’s chang-ing 
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By faith to cling to thee! 
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O Hoty Saviour! Friend unseen, 

Since on thine arm thou bid’st me lean, 

Helpme,throughoutlife’schanging scene, 
By faith to cling to thee! 

Blest with this fellowship divine, 

Take what thou wilt, I’ll not repine ; 

For, as the branches to the vine, 

My soul would cling to thee. 
Though farfromhome, fatigued, opprest, 
Here have I found a place of rest; 

An exile still, yet not unblest, 

Because I cling to thee. 


Sohn 7535 


pee en 


C. Exuiotr, 


4 What though the world deceitful prove, 
And earthly friends and hopes remove ; 
With patient uncomplaining love 

Still would I cling to thee. 


5 Though oft I seem to tread alone 
Life’s dreary waste, with thornso’ergrown, 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone, 

Still whispers, “Cling to me !”’ 


6 Though faith and hope are often tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside ; 
So safe, so calm, so satisfied, 
The soul that clings to thee! 
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In_ waves of dark-ness o’er a soul ; 
And few and e - vil are days ; 
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Swells with re- membered guilt my woes; 
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Yet ev’n in na-ture’s ut - most 
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sis ers Lord! I love thee still! 
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788 L.M.D. 7 John 4378-27. 


Txougu sorrows rise and dangers roll, 
In waves of darkness o’er my soul ; 


Though friends are false,and love decays, 


And few and evil are my days ; 


Though conscience, fiercest of my foes, | 
Swells with remembered guilt my woes ; 


Yet ev’n in nature’s utmost ill, 
I love thee, Lord! I love thee still! 


2 Though Sinai’s curse, in thunder dread, 
Peals o’er mine unprotected head, 
And memory points, with busy pain, 
To grace and mercy given in vain ; 


RAYNOLDS. 11s & 10s. 
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Till nature, shrinking in the strife, 
Would fly to hell to ’scape from life ; 
Though every thought has power to kill, 
I love thee, Lord! I love thee still! 


Oh, by the pangs thyself hast borne, 
The ruffian’s blow, the tyrant’s scorn, 
By Sinai’s curse, whose dreadful doom 
Was buried in thy guiltless tomb ; 

By these my pangs, whose healing smart, 
Thy grace hath planted in my heart— 
I know, I feel thy bounteous will, 

Thou lov’st me, Lord! thou loy’st me still ! 
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1. We would see Je - sus, for the shadows lengthen 
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We would see Je - sus our weak faith to strengthen, For the last wea - ri-ness, the fi - nal strife. 
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We would see Jesus—for the shadows 
lengthen 

Across this little landscape of our life ; 

We would see Jesus our weak faith to 
strengthen, 

For the last weariness—the final strife. 


We would see Jesus—the great Rock 
Foundation, [grace ; 
Whereon our feet were set by sovereign 
Notlife, nordeath, with all their agitation, 
Can thence remove us, if we see his face. 
We would see Jesus—other lights are 
fading, [to see ; 
Which for long years we have rejoiced 
Theblessingsof ourpilgrimage are failing, 
We would not mourn them, for we go 
to thee. 
We would see Jesus—this is all we’re 


needing, 
Strength, joy and willingness come with 
We would see Jesus, dying, risen, plead- 
ing, [night ! 
Then welcome day, and farewell mortal 


[the sight ; | 


a) 


Tuovu art my hiding-place, O Lord! 
In thee I put my trust ; 
Encouraged by thy holy word, 
A feeble child of dust : 
I have no argument beside, 
I urge no other plea; 
And ’tis enough my Saviour died, 
My Saviour died for me! 


When storms of fierce temptation beat, 
And furious foes assail, 

My refuge is the mercy-seat, 
My hope within the vail: 

From strife of tongues, and bitter words, 
My spirit flies to thee ; 

Joy to my heart the thought affords, 
My Saviour died for me ! 


And when thine awful voice commands 
This body to decay, 

And life, in its last lingering sands, 
Is ebbing fast away ;— 

Then, though it be in accents weak, 
My voice shall call on thee, 

And ask for strength in death to speak, 
“My Saviour died for me.” 
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Till wear - rive at heaven, our home, Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 
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79 I Faith.—Hed. 77 : 8. Warr! 793 Love.—7 Cor. 73:7. Watts. 
’T 1s by the faith of joys to come | Hap I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
We walk through deserts dark as night ; And nobler speech than angels use, 

Till we arrive at heaven, our home, If love be absent, I am found 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
She makes the pearly gates appear ; All that is done in heaven and hell— 
Far into distant worlds she pries, Or could my faith the world remove, 
And brings eternal glories near. Still I am nothing without love. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, | 3 Should I distribute all my store 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; To feed the hungry, clothe the poor ; 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow, Or give my body to the flame, 

And rocks and dangers fill the way. To gain a martyr’s glorious name : 
7Q2 © Selfdenisl—Zuke 9:29.  Keniz.| 4 If love to God and love to men 


Be absent, all my hopes are vain; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The work of love can e’er fulfill. 


Ir on our daily cqyyse our mind 
Be set, to hallow all we find, 
New treasures still, of countless price, 


God will provide for sacrifice. 794 Consistency.— Z#2us 2; 70-7.9. Wartrs, 

2 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be, So let our lips and lives express 
As more of heaven in each we see ; The holy gospel we profess ; 

Some softening gleam of love and prayer So let our works and virtues shine, 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. To prove the doctrine all divine. 

3 The trivial round, the common task, 2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
Will furnish all we ought to ask ;— The honors of our Saviour God ; 
Room to deny ourselves, a road When his salvation reigns within, 

To bring us daily nearer God. And grace subdues the power of sin. 

4 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love, 3 Religion bears our spirits up, 

Fit us for perfect rest above ; While we expect that blesséd hope,— 
And help us this and every day, The bright appearance of the Lord: 


To live more nearly as we pray. And faith stands leaning on his word. 
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GRATE U DE: 


1. My God, how end- less win thy love! Thy gifts are ev-ery eve - ning new; 
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79 5 Gratitude —Zam. 2 2 2.3. Watts. TO Ti Contentment.— P27. 4: 77. Guion, 
My God, how endless is thy love ! O Lorn, how full of sweet content 
Thy gifts are every evening new; Our years of pilgrimage are spent ! 
And morning mercies from above, Where’er we dwell, we dwell with thee, 
Gently distill like early dew. In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 

2 Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, | 2 To us remains nor place nor time ; 
Great guardian of my sleeping hours ; Our country is in every clime: 

Thy sovereign word restores the light, We can be calm and free from care 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. On any shore, since God is there. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command ; 3 While place we seek, or place we shun, 
To thee I consecrate my days ; The soul finds happiness in none; 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand But with our God to guide our way, 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. "Tis equal joy to go or stay. 


7 96 Completeness.—C@o?.2:70. A.R.W.|4 Could we be cast where thou art not, 

That were indeed a dreadful lot ; 
But regions none remote we call, 
Secure of finding God in all. 


ComPLete in thee! no work of mine 
May take, dear Lord, the place of thine; 
Thy blood has pardon bought for me, 


And I am now complete in thee. vi 98 Meekness.—.a?. 5: 5. T. Scorr., 

2 Complete in thee—no more shall sin, Happy the meek whose gentle breast, 
Thy grace has conquered, reign within ; Clear as the summer’s evening ray, 
Thy voice will bid the tempter flee, Calm as the regions of the blest, 

And I shall stand complete in thee. Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

3 Complete in thee—each want supplied, | 2 His heart no broken friendships sting, 
And no good thing t& me denied, No storms his peaceful tent invade ; 
Since thou my portion, Lord, wilt be, He rests beneath th’ Almighty’s wing, 
I ask no more—complete in thee. Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

4 Dear Saviour! when, before thy bar 3 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild ! 
All tribes and tongues assembled are, Inspire our breasts, our souls possess : 
Among thy chosen may I be | Repel each passion rude and wild, 


At thy right hand—complete in thee. | And bless us as we aim to bless. 
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1. Oh, gift of gifts! oh, grace of faith! 


My God! how can it be 
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Shouldst give that gift to me$ 


7. 9 Faith—_Zph. 2:8. Faber. 


Ou, gift of gifts! oh, grace of faith! 
My God! how can it be 

That thou, who hast discerning love, 
Shouldst give that gift to me ? 


2 How many hearts thou mightst have had 
More innocent than mine ! 
How many souls more worthy far 
Of that sweet touch of thine! 


3 Ah, grace! into unlikeliest hearts 
It is thy boast to come, 
The glory of thy light to find 
In darkest spots a home. 


4 The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross, 
Seem trifles less than light— 
Earth looks so little and so low 
When faith shines full and bright. 


Oh, happy, happy that I am! 
If thou canst be, O Faith, 

The treasure that thou art in life, 
What wilt thou be in death! 


Cu 


8 OO _ Godly Sincerity. —Zph. 5 + 8. BARTON, 


Waxx in the light! so shalt thou know 
That fellowship of love, 

His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 

2 Walk in the light! and thou shalt find 

Thy heart made truly his, 

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 


eet 


3 Walk in the light! and ev’n the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear ; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 


4 Walk in the light! and thou shalt see 
Thy path, though thorny, bright, * 
For God by grace shall dwell in thee, 
And God himself is light. 


Sor 


Speak gently—it is better far 
To rule by love than fear ; 

Speak gently—let no harsh word mar 
The good we may do here. 


Gentleness.—? 77m. 2; 24. BATES. 


bo 


Speak gently to the young—for they 
Will have enough to bear ; 

Pass through this life as best they may 
’T is full of anxious care. 


3 Speak gently to the agéd one, 
Grieve not the careworn heart ; 
The sands of life are nearly run, 
Let them in peace depart. 


4 Speak gently to the erring ones— 
They must have toiled in vain ; 
Perchance unkindness made them so ; 
Oh, win them back again ! 


5 Speak gently—’t is a little thing, 
Dropped in the heart’s deep well; 
The good, the joy, that it may bring, 
Eternity shall tell. 


GRACES. 


CAMBRIDGE. 
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Gtory to God! whose witness-train, 
Those heroes bold in faith, 

Could smile on poverty and pain, 
And triumph ev’n in death. 


2 Oh! may that faith our hearts sustain, 
Wherein they fearless stood, 
When, in the power of cruel men, 
They poured their willing blood. 


8 God whom we serve, our God, can save, 


Can damp the scorching flame, 


Can build an ark, can smooth the wave, 


For such as love his name. 


4 Lord! if thine arm support us still 
With its eternal strength, 

We shall o’ercome the mightiest ill, 

And conquerors prove at length. 


8 03 Trust—Hab. 23 77-79. 


Waar tho’ no flowers the fig-tree clothe, 


Though vines their fruit ‘deny, 
The labor of the olive fail, 
And fields no food supply _— 


2 Though from the fold with sad surprise, 
My flock cut off I see; 
Though famine pine in empty stalls, 
Where herds were wont to be ;— 


3 Yet in the Lord will I be glad, 
And glory in his love ; 
In him rejoice, who will the God 
Of my phate prove. 
7 


Moravian. 


LoGan. 
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Spirituality —GaZ. 5 + 22. ANon. 


Come, Holy Ghost, my soul inspire— 
This one great gift impart— 

What most I need—and most desire, 
An humble, holy heart. 


2 Bear witness I am born again, 
My many sins forgiven : 
Nor let a gloomy doubt remain 
To cloud my hope of heaven. 


3 More of myself grant I may know, 
From sir’s deceit be free, 
In all the Christian graces grow, 
And live alone to thee. 


Faith— Wark 9 3 24. WREFORD. 
Lorp, I believe; thy power I own; 
Thy word I would obey ; 


J wander comfortless and lone, 


When from thy truth I stray. 


2 Lord, I believe; but gloomy fears, 
Sometimes bedim my sight; 
I look to thee with prayers and tears, 
And ery for strength and light. 
3 Lord, I believe; but oft, I know, 
My faith is cold and weak: 
My weakness strengthen, and bestow 
The confidence I seck. 
4 Yes! I believe; and only thou 
Canst give my soul relief : 
Lord, to thy truth my spirit bow; 


“Help thou mine unbelief!” 
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Farner! whate’er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 

Accepted at thy throne of grace, | 
Let this petition rise :— 


Humble Devotion, STEELE. 


2 “Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee. | 


3 “Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 
My life and death attend; 


809 


Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey’s end.” 


807 | 
Is there ambition in my heart? | 
Search, gracious God, and see ; | 

Or do I act a haughty part ? | 
| 


Humility — Ps. 7.37. Warts. | 


Lord, I appeal to thee. 


2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still, 
And all my carriage mild ; 
Content, my Father, with thy will, 
And quiet as a child. 


3 The patient soul, the lowly mind, 
Shall have a large reward ; | 

Let saints in sorrow lie resigned, | 
And trust a faithful Lord. | 


808 67°18. 
Tuy home is with the humble, Lord ! 
The simple are the best ; 
Thy lodging is in child- Be hearts ; 
Thou makest there thy rest. 


Humility.—Zsa. ANON. 


2 Dear Comforter! eternal Love! 
If thou wilt stay with me, 
Of lowly thoughts and simple ways, 
T’ll build a house for thee. 


| 
3 Who made this breathing heart of mine 


But thou, my heavenly Guest ? 
Let no one have it, then, but thee, 
And let it be thy rest! 


Calmness.—Zsa. 26 3 &. Bonar 


Catm me, my God, and keep me calm; 
Let thine outstretchéd wing 

Be like the shade of Elim’s palm, 
Beside her desert spring. 


2 Yes, keep me calm, though loud and rude 
} ? p) feo) 


The sounds my ear that greet,— 
Calm in the closet’s solitude, 
Calm in the bustling street,— 


| 3 Calm in the hour of buoyant health, 


Calm in the hour of pain, 
Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
Calm in my loss or gain,— 


4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong, 


Like him who bore my shame, 
Calm ’mid the threatening, taunting 
throng, 


Who hate thy holy name. 


5 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, 
Soft resting on thy breast; 
Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm, 
And bid my spirit rest. 


GRACES. 
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8 IO Love.—7 Cor. 73: 73. Warts. ; {2 Sensibility. HEGINBOTHAM, 


Happy the heart where graces reign, 
Where love inspires the breast : 

Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest. 


2 Knowledge—alas ! ’tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 


3 This is the grace that lives and sings, 
‘When faith and hope shall cease ; 
*T is this shall strike our joyful strings, 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 


4 Before we quite forsake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bear us away, 
To see our smiling God. 


81I 


Tuink gently of the erring one ! 
And let us not forget, 

However darkly stained by sin, 
He is our brother yet. 


Charitableness. 


9 Heir of the same inheritance, 
Child of the self-same God ; 
He hath but stumbled,in the path, 
We have in weakness trod. 


3 Forget not thou hast often sinned, 
And sinful yet must be: 
Deal gently with the erring one, 
As God has dealt with thee. 


FLETCHER. 


Anp can mine eyes, without a tear, 
A weeping Saviour see ? 

Shall I not weep his groans to hear, 
Who groaned. and died for me ? 


2 Blest Jesus! let those tears of thine 
Subdue each stubborn foe; 
Come, fill my heart with love divine, 
And bid my sorrows flow. 


813 


Farrn adds new charms to earthly bliss, 
And saves me from its snares ; 

Its aid, in every duty, brings, 
And softens all my cares. 


Faith.—7 Cor. 5: 7. Watts, 


2 The wounded conscience knows its power 
The healing balm to give ; 

That balm the saddest heart can cheer, 
And make the dying live. 


3 Wide it unyails celestial worlds, 
Where deathless pleasures reign ; 
And bids me seek my portion there, 
Nor bids me seek in vain. 


4 It shows the precious promise sealed 
With the Redeemer’s blood ; 
And helps my feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 


5 There—there unshaken would I rest, 
Till this frail body dies ; 
And then, on faith’s triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 
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8 4 Mov trig. 
Resorcg in God alway ; 

When earth looks heavenly bright, 
When joy makes glad the livelong day, 


And peace shuts in the night. 


Joy.—Pril. 43k. 


2 Rejoice when care and woe 
The fainting soul oppress ; 
When tears at wakeful midnight flow, 
And morn brings heaviness. 


3 Rejoice in hope and fear ; 
Rejoice in life and death ; 
Rejoice when threatening storms are near, 
And comfort languisheth. 


4 When should not they rejoice, 
Whom Christ his brethren calls 
Who hear and know his guiding voice, 
When on their hearts it falls ? 


5 So, though our path is steep, 
And many a tempest lowers, 
Shall his own peace our spirits keep, 
And Christ’s dear love be ours. 


815 
Man’s wisdom is to seek 
His strength in God alone ; 
And ev’n an angel would be weak, 
Who trusted in his own. 


2 Retreat beneath his wings, 
And in his grace confide ; 
This more exalts the King of kings, 
Than all your works beside. 


Self-renunciation. CowpreEr. 
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3 In Jesus is our store ; 
Grace issues from his throne ; 
Whoever says,—‘“ I want no more,” 
Confesses he has none. 


816 


Buzsr are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see their God ; 

The secret of the Lord is theirs ; 
Their soul is Christ’s abode. 


Purity.—WMai?. 5 + 8. KEBLE, 


2 He to the lowly soul 
Doth still himself impart, 
And for his dwelling, and his throne, 

Chooseth the pure in heart. 
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3 Lord! we thy presence seek ; 
May ours this blessing be ; 
Oh, give the pure and lowly heart,— 
A temple meet for thee. 


817 
In true and patient hope, 
My soul, on God attend ; 
And calmly, confidently look 
Till he salvation send. 


Confidence. C. WESLEY. 


| 


2 I shall his goodness see, 
While on his name I call ; 
He will defend and strengthen me, 
And I shall never fall. 
3 Jesus, to thee I fly, 
My refuge and my tower ; 
Upon thy faithful love rely, 
And find thy saving power. 


GORING ES: 


DENNIS. 


255 


TS - ants of the 


(a= Sas 


Lord! 


SS 


Hie ‘ his on - fice wait, 


eee) baw 
ese = EP a = ace ee o— tae] 


Ob - in - ant = aig esoied 


separate netener 


word, 


as oe : 
eee oe: 


— 
And watch - ful at his gate. 


8 I 8 Watchfulness, 


Ye servants of the Lord! 
Each in his office wait, 
Observant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at his gate. 


bo 


Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins as in his sight, 

For awful is his name. 


3 Watch,—’t is your Lord’s command ; 
And while we speak he’s near ; 
Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 


4 Oh, happy servant he, 
In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honor crowned. 


819 
Jesus, my strength, my hope, 
On thee I cast my care, 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou hear’st my prayer.' 


Fruits gf the Spirit. 


2 Give me on thee to wait, 
Till I can all things do ; 
On thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 


3 I want a sober mind, 
A self-renouncing will, 
That tramples down, and casts behind 
The lures of pleasing ill ;— 


DoppribGE. 


C, WESLEY. 


ee ees 
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4 A soul inured to pain, 
To hardship, grief and loss, 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain 
The consecrated cross ;— 


5 I want a godly fear, 
A quick-discerning eye, 
That looks to thee when sin is near, 
And sees the tempter fly ;— 


6 A spirit still prepared, 
And armed with jealous care, 
Forever standing on its guard, 
And watching unto prayer. 


820 


Wuere wilt thou put thy trust ? 
In a frail form of clay, 

That to its element of dust 
Must soon resolve away ? 


Trust.—7 Pet. 5 + 7 SIGOURNEY, 


2 Where wilt thou cast thy care ? 
Upon an erring heart, 
Which hath its own sore ills to bear, 
And shrinks from sorrow’s dart ? 


3 No,—place thy trust above 
This shadowy realm of night, 
In him, whose boundless power and love 
Thy confidence invite. 


4 His mercies still endure 
When skies and stars grow dim, 
His changeless promise standeth sure,— 
(o,—cast thy care on him. 
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HENDON. 7s. 


1. Christ, of all my oe the <p Christ, AN Spring of all sp joy, Still in thee let 
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me be found, Still for thee my powers em-ploy, Still for thee ae powers leach 
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8 21 In Christ.— P77. 7 + 27. Warvtaw. | 3 Humble, holy, all resigned 
Curist, of all my hopes the Ground, To thy will :—thy will be done ! 
Christ, the Spring of all my joy, Give me, Lord! the perfect mind 
Still in thee let me be found, Of thy well belovéd Son. 
Still for thee my powers employ. 4 Counting gain and glory loss, 
2 Fountain of o’erflowing grace ! May I tread the path he trod ; 
Freely from thy fullness give ; Die with Jesus on the cross,— 
Till I close my earthly race, | Rise with him, to thee, my God ! 


Be it “Christ for me to live !” 
: ° 8 D) 3 Fellowship.—Zph. 4:5. C. Wustey. 
3 Firmly trusting in thy blood, : 
Nothing shall my heart confound ; Farner, hear our humble claim ; 
Safely I shall pass the flood, _ | We are met in thy great name ; 


Safely reach Immanuel’s ground, In the midst do thou appear, 


Manifest thy presence here. 
4 When I touch the blesséd shore, 2 
Back the closing waves shall roll ! Lord, our fellowship increase ; 
Death’s dark stream shall nevermore Knit us in the bond of peace ; 


Part from thee my ravished soul. Join our hearts, O Father! join 
Each to each, and all to thine. 


bo 


5 Thus,—oh, thus an entrance give 


To the land of cloudless sky ; | 3 Move and actuate and guide, 
Having known it “Christ to live,” | Diverse gifts to each divide ; 
Let me know it “gain to die.” Placed according to thy will, 


Let us each his work fulfill. 
8 BO Likeness to Christ. MONTGOMERY. 


4 Build us in one spirit up, 
Called in one high calling’s hope, 
One the spirit, one the aim, 
One the pure baptismal flame ;— 


Farner of eternal grace ! 
Glorify thyself in me ; 

Meekly beaming in my face, 
May the w ord thine image see. 


2 Happy only in thy love, 5 One the faith, and one the Lord, 
Poor, unfriended, or unknown ; Whom, by heaven and earth adored, 
Fix my thoughts on things above,— We our God and Father call ;— 


Stay my heart on thee alone. O’er all, through all, with us all. 


GRACES. 


1. Lord, if thou thy grace im- part, Poor in 
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Humility.— Ps. 7.27. C. WESLEY. 


824 
Lorn, if thou thy grace impart, 
Poor in spirit, meek in heart, 

I shall as my Master be,— 
Rooted in humility ! 


2 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Changed into a little child ; 
Pleased with all the Lord provides, 
Weaned from all the world besides. 


8 Father, fix my soul on thee; 
Every evil let me flee; 
Nothing want, beneath, above, 
Happy in thy precious love. 


4 Oh, that all may seek and find 
Every good in Jesus joined! 
Him let Israel still adore, 

Trust him, praise him evermore. 


825 
Jusus, Lord, we look to thee ; 
Let us in thy name agree ; 
Show thyself the Prince of Peace; 
Bid our jars forever cease. 


2 By thy reconciling love, 

Every stumbling-block remove : 
Each to each unite, endear; 

Come, and spread thy banner here. 
Make us of one heart and mind— 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind ; 

Lowly, meek, in thought and word— 
Altogether like our Lord. 


Conformity to Christ. C. WESLEY. 


is) 
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4 Let us for each other care ; 
Each the other’s burden bear; 
To thy church the pattern give; 
Show how true believers live. 


5 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 
All the depths of love express— 
All the heights of holiness, 


6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above ; 
On the wings of angels fly ; 
Show how true believers die. 


826 


Giver of each perfect gift ! 

By thy cleansing mercy healed, 
Up to thee our souls we lift, 

And to thee our bodies yield. 


Consecration.— om. 72:7. ANON. 


2 Now our sacrifice receive, 
Humbly offered through thy Son; 
In thee may we ever live ; 
In us may thy will be done. 


3 Meet it is, and just and right, 
Wholly thine that we should be; 
In thy sacred word delight, 
Now and through eternity. 


4 Oh, that every deed and word 
May proclaim how good thou art! 
Holiness unto the Lord, 
Now be written on each heart! 
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ROSEFIELD. 7s. 6 lines. 
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8 2 a Brotherly love. Humpurevs. Renovate and fill the whole ; 

Buxss&p are the sons of God, Lord, I will not let thee go 

They are bought with Jesus’ blood ; Till the blessing thou bestow. 


They are Tauconied from the grave ; 
Life eternal they shall have : 

With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 


3 Holy Ghost, no more delay ; 
Come, and in thy temple stay : 
Now, thine inward witness bear, 
Strong, and permanent, and ease 


2 They are justified by grace, Spring of life, thyself impart ; 
They enjoy the Saviour’s peace ; Rise eternal in my heart. 
All their sins are washed away ; 
They shall stand in God’s great day : 8 29 Charity.—7 Cor. 73 + 7. Ee 


With them numbered may we be, 


: ; Tuoueu I speak with angel tonoues 
Here, and in eternity. peas & gs 


Bravest words of strength and fire, 


3 They are lights upon the earth,— They are but as idle songs, 
Children of a heav enly birth,— If no love my heart inspire ; 
One with God, with Jesus one: All the eloquence shall pass 
Glory is in them begun : As the noise of sounding brass. 


With them numbcred may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 


bo 


Though I lavish all I have 
On the poor in charity, 
8 Z 8 Spirituality.—Zlom. 8+ 75. C. Wustey. Though I shrink not from the grave, 


Appa, Father, hear thy child, Or unmoved the stake can see,— 
Late in Jesus reconciled ; | Till by love the work be crowned, 
Hear, and all the graces shower, All shall profitless be found. 


All the joy, and peace, and power ; 
All my Saviour asks above, 
All the life and heaven of love 


3 Come, thou Spirit of pure ives 
Who didst forth from God proceed, 
Never from my heart remove ; 

2 Heavenly Father, Life divine, Let me all thy impulse heed ; 
Change my nature into thine: Let my heart henceforward he 
Move and spread throughout my soul, | Moved, controlled, inspired by thee. 
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830 Tranquillity. Ps. 7.27. Newton. | 2 Trust thee as the only light 


Quiet, Lord, my froward heart, In the darkest hour of night ; 
Make me teachable and mild, Trust in sickness, trust in health ; 

Upright, simple, free from art, Trust in poverty and wealth } 
Make me as a weanéd child: Trust in joy and trust In grief ; 

From distrust and envy free, Trust thy promise for relief :— 


Pleased with all that pleases thee. 3 Trust thy blood to cleanse my soul; 
2 What thou shalt to-day provide, Trust thy grace to make me mele; A 
Let me as a child receive ; Trust thee living, dying too; 
What to-morrow may betide, Trust thee all my journey through ; 
Calmly to thy wisdom leave : Trust thee till my feet shall be 
’T is enough that thou wilt care ; Planted on the crystal sea. 


Why should I the burden bear ? 
8 3 Q) Consecration.— 7s. 779 + 94. ANON 


3 As a little child relies 
On a care beyond his own, Now, O God, thine own I am! 
Knows he’s neither strong nor wise, Now I give thee back thine own: 
Fears to stir a step alone ;— Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 
Let me thus with thee abide, Conseer ate to thee alone: 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. Thine [ live, thrice happy I! 
83 I Pere oS. Navrines, Happier still if thine I die. 
Happy, Saviour, would I be, 2 Take me, Lord, and all my powers; 
If I could but trust in thee ; Take my mind, and heart, and will ; 
Trust thy wisdom me to guide ; All my goods, and all my hours, 
Trust thy goodness to provide ; All I know, and all I feel, 


Trust thy saving love and power ; All I think, or speak, or do— 
Trust thee every day and hour :— Take my soul and make it new ! 
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8 3 3 C.M. Fruits of Spirit—Jokn 76: 7. Anon. 


Ovr blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 

A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed, 
With us on earth to dwell. 


He came in tongues of living flame, 
To teach, convince, subdue ; 

All-powerful as the wind he came, 
And all as viewless, too. 


He came, sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, 

While he can find one humble heart 
Wherein to fix his rest. 


And his that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 

That checks each fault, calms every fear, 
And whispers us of heaven. 


5 And every virtue we possess, 
And every virtue won, 
And every thought of holiness 
Is his and his alone. 


Spirit of purity and grace! 
Our weakness pitying see ; 

Oh, make our hearts thy dwelling-place, 
Purer and worthier thee ! 


8 34 cM. 
O Lorp! my best desires fulfill, 
And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 


Submission. CowPperr. 


2 Why should I shrink at thy command, 
Thy love forbids my fears ; 
Why tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 
3 No,—let me rather freely yield 
What most I prize, to thee ; 
Thou never hast a good withheld, 
Nor wilt withhold from me. 


4 Thy favor, all my journey through, 
Shall be my rich supply ; 
What more I want, or think I do, 
Let wisdom still deny. 


Watts. 


83 5 S.M. Gratitude —Ps. 70.3. 


Ou, bless the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within me join, 

And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose favors are divine. 


CHRISTIAN. 


2 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul! 
Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die. 


3 ’Tis he forgives thy sins ; 
’T is he relieves thy pain; 
Tis he that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 


4 He crowns thy life with love, 
When ransomed from the grave ; 
He, who redeemed my soul from hell, 
Hath sovereign power to save. 


5 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known ; 
But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his belovéd Son. 


836 7S- 


Jusus, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine, I am: 
Take my body, spirit, soul; 
Only thou possess the whole. 


Consecration. C. WESLBY. 


No) 


2 Thou my one thing needful be ; 
Let me ever cleave to thee ; 

Let me choose the better part: 

Let me give thee all my heart. 
Whom have I on earth below ? 
Thee, and only thee, | know: 
Whom have I in heaven but thee ? 
Thou art all in all to me. 


w 


8 3 Yi S.H.M. Faith—Gal.5:6. 


Farr is the polar star 

That guides the Christian’s way, 
Directs his wanderings from afar 

To realms of endless day : 
It points the course, where’er he roam, 


And safely leads the pilgrim home. 


ANON, 


2 Faith is the rainbow’s form 
Hung on the brow of heaven, 
The glory of the passing storm, 
The pledge of mercy given: 
It is the bright triumphal arch 
Through which the saints to glory march, 


3 The faith that works by love, 
And purifies the heart, 
A foretaste of the joys above 
To mortals can impart 5 
It bears us through this earthly strife, 


| And triumphs in immortal life. 


GRACES. 


8 3 8 7s, 61. Consistency. 
CuoseEn not for good in me, 
Waked from coming wrath to flee, 
Hidden in the Saviour’s side, 

By the Spirit sanctified— 
Teach me, Lord, on earth to show, 
By my love, how much J owe. 


2 Oft I walk beneath the cloud, 
Dark as midnight’s gloomy shroud ; 
But, when fear is at the height, 
Jesus comes, and all is light ; 
Blesséd Jesus! bid me show 
Doubting saints how much I owe. 


3 Oft the nights of sorrow reign— 
Weeping, sickness, sighing, pain ; 
But a night thine anger burns— 
Morning comes, and joy returns : 
God of comforts! bid me show 
To thy poor how much I owe. 


4 When in flowery paths I tread, 
Oft by sin I’m captive led ; 
Oft I fall, but still arise— 
Jesus comes—the tempter flies: 
Blesséd Jesus! bid me show 
Weary sinners all I owe. 


8 3 9 C.M. Consecration. 
Wirvess, ye men and angels now, 
Before the Lord we speak ; 
To him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break :— 


2 That long as life itself shall last, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield, 
Nor from his cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 


3 We trust not in our native strength, 
But on his grace rely, 
That, with returning wants, the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 


4 Oh, guide our doubtful feet aright, 
And keep us in thy ways ; 
And while we turn our vows to prayers, 
Turn thou our prayers to praise. 


BEDDOME. 


84.0 H.M. Unity.—Zphk. 4:5.  Rosinson. 


Onz sole baptismal sign, 
One Lord, below, above— 
Zion, one faith is thine, 
Only one watchword—love. 
From different temples though it rise, 
One song ascendeth to the skies. 
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McCueyvne. | 2 Our sacrifice is one ; 


One Priest before the throne— 
The slain, the risen Son, 

Redeemer, Lord alone! 
Andsighsfrom contriteheartsthat spring, 
Our chief, our choicest offering. 


3 Head of thy church beneath! 
The catholic, the true,— 
On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew ! 
Then shall thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 


84.1 o.™. 
Aurnor of good! to thee we turn: 
Thine ever-wakeful eye 
Alone can all our wants discern— 
Thy hand alone supply. 


2 Oh, let thy love within us dwell, 
Thy fear our footsteps guide ; 
That love shall vainer loves expel, 
That fear, all fears beside. 


3 And since by passion’s force subdued, 
Too oft, with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious ill ;— 


Acquiescence. MERRICK, 


4 Not what we wish, but what we want, 
Let mercy still supply : 
The good we ask not, Father, grant ; 
The ill we ask, deny. 


84.2 S.P.M. Fellowship—Ps. 7.9.9. Warts. 


How pleasant ’t is to see 
Kindred and friends agree, 
Each in his proper station move ; 

And each fulfill his part 
With sympathizing heart, 
In all the cares of life and love. 
2 ’T is like the ointment shed 
On Aaron’s sacred head, 
Divinely rich, divinely sweet ; 
The oil through all the room 
Diffused a choice perfume, 
Ran through his robes, and blest his feet. 


3 Like fruitful showers of rain 
That water all the plain, 

Descending from the neighboring hills; 
Such streams of pleasure roll 
Through every friendly soul, 

Where love like heavenly dew distills. 


262 CoHUREES ay 1ZANi: 


GRATITUDE. L. M. 


— 
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How swift the heaven-ly course they run, Whose hearts and faith and hopes are one! 
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84 3 ets. 4: 32. Barsautp. 4 Thus,—as the moments pass away,— 


How blest the sacred tie that binds, 

In union sweet, according minds! 

How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whose heartsand faith and hopes are one! 


2 To each the soul of each how dear! 
What jealous care, what holy fear! 
How doth the generous flame within, 
Refine from earth and cleanse from sin ! 


3 Their streaming tears together flow, 
For human guilt and human woe; 
Their ardent prayers united rise, 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 


4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
Mid nature’s drooping, sickening fire : 
Soon shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy, because of love. 


8 44 Acts70; 33. NeEwrTon. 


Kinprep in Christ! for his dear sake 
A hearty welcome here receive ; 

May we together now partake 

The joys which only he can give. 


2 May he, by whose kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above ; 
Make our communications sweet, 

And cause our hearts to burn with love. 


3 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Christians meet together thus ; 
We only wish to speak of him, 

Who lived, and died, and reigns, for us. 


| 


We’ll love, and wonder, and adore ; 
And hasten on the glorious day, 
When we shall meet to part no more. 


8 4 5 LplinL  SO-aas Watts. 


Tue Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 

Flies from the realms of noise and strife; 
Why should we vex and grieve his love, 
Who seals our souls to heavenly life ! 


Tender and kind be all our thoughts ; 
Through all our lives let mercy run; 
So God forgives our numerous faults, 
For the dear sake of Christ, his Son. 


846 Mait.70: 40-42. KELty, 


so 


4 


Come in, thou blessed of the Lord, 
Enter in Jesus’ precious name ; 

We welcome thee with one accord, 
And trust the Saviour does the same. 


Those joys which earth cannot afford, 
We'll seek in fellowship to prove ; 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 


And, while we pass this vale of tears, 
Well make our joys and sorrows known; 
We'll share each other’s hopes and fears, 
And count a brother’s cares our own. 


Once more, our welcome we repeat; 
Receive assurance of our love ; 

Oh! may we all together meet, 
Around the throne of God above. 
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8 AF Rom. 72:5. Fawcett. | 2 Not in the name of pride 
Bust be the tie that binds Or selfishness we meet ; j 
uniearts in Christian love: From nature’s paths we turn aside, 
The fellowship of kindred minds And worldly thoughts forget. 
Is like to that above. 3 We meet the grace to take, 
2 Before our Father’s throne Which thou hast freely given ; 
We pour our ardent prayers ; We meet on earth for thy dear sake, 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, That we may meet in heaven. 
Our comforts and our cares. A Prosont wee on ah 
8 We share our mutual woes, But oh, thyself reveal ! 
Our mutual burdens bear ; Now, Lord, let every bounding heart 
And often for each other flows Thy mighty comfort feel. 
The sympathizing tear. : : P 
ym e | 5 Oh, may thy quickening voice 
4 When we asunder part, The death of sin, remove ; 
It gives us inward pain; — And bid our inmost souls rejoice, 
But we shall still be joined in heart, In hope of perfect love. 
And hope to meet again. 
5 This glorious hope revives 849 pie ta mei ae 
Our courage by the way ; Ler party names no more 
While each in expectation lives, The Christian world o’erspread ; 
And longs to see the day. Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 


"A Oo , im) M a] +7 . © 
6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, Are one in Christ their head. 
And sin, we shall be free, 
And perfect love and friendship reign 


Through all eternity. 


2 Among the saints on earth, 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance, 


if ; ange 
4 8 bere on. Petia) With mutual blessings crowned. 
Jusus, we look to thee, | 3 Thus will the church below 
Thy promised presence claim ; | resemble that above ; 
Thou in the midst of us shalt be, | Where streams of pleasure ever flow, 


Assembled in thy name. | And every heart is love. 
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850 
Ou, it is joy for those to meet 
Whom one communion blends, 


Council to hold in converse sweet, 
And talk as Christian friends. 


2 ’Tis joy to think the angel train, 
Who ’mid heaven’s temple shine, 
To seek our earthly temples deign, 
And in our anthems join. 


3 But chief ’t is joy to think that He 
To whom his church is dear, 
Delights her gathered flock to see, 
Her joint devotions hear. 


Matt.78 : 20. 


4 Then who would choose to walk abroad, 


While here such joys are given; 
“ This is indeed the house of God, 
And this the gate of heaven !” 


851 
Buzst be the dear, uniting love, 
That will not let us part: 


Our bodies may far off remove ; 
We still are one in heart. 


Eph. 4:76. 


2 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go; 

We still in Jesus’ footsteps tread, 
And show his praise below. 


3 Oh, may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beside ! 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified ! 


ANON. 


C. WESLEY. 


4 Partakers of the Saviour’s grace, 
The same in mind and heart, 
Not joy nor grief nor time nor place 
Nor life nor death can part. 


852 
Ler saints below in concert sing 
With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King 
In earth and heaven are one. 


Liph. 3? 378. C. WESLEY. 


bo 


One family—we dwell in him— 
One church above, beneath, 

Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death ;— 


3 One army of the living God, 
To his command we bow; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 


4 Ev’n now to their eternal home 
Some happy spirits fly ; 
And we are to the margin come, 
And soon expect to die. 


5 Ev’n now, by faith, we join our hands 
With those that went before, 
And greet the ransomed blesséd bands 
Upon the eternal shore. 


6 Lord Jesus! be our constant guide : 
And, when the word is given, 
Bid death’s cold flood its waves divide, 
And land us safe in heaven. 
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EVAN. 
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853 
How sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
When those who love the Lord 
In one another’s peace delight, 
And so fulfill his word! 


2 When each can feel his brother’s sigh, 
And with him bear a part! 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart! 


38 When, free from envy, scorn and pride, 
Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother’s failings hide, 
And show a brother’s love! 


4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 
Through every bosom flow, 
And union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In every action glow. 


5 Love is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above ; 
And he’s an heir of heaven who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 


854 
Happy the souls to Jesus joined, 
And saved by grace alone ; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 


COR sd aunesie C. WESLEY. 


2 The church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know: 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 


| | —_~ 
SS = 


3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise, 
And bow before thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of thy grace: 
The kingdoms are but one. 


4 The holy to the holiest leads, 
And thence our spirits rise ; 
For he that in thy statutes treads, 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 


855 
Lorn, thou on earth didst love thine own, 
Didst love them to the end; 
Oh, still from thy celestial throne, 
Let gifts of love descend. 


SOhM13 27. Ray PALMER, 


2 The love the Father bears to thee, 
His own eternal Son, 
Fill all thy saints, till all shall be 


In pure affection one. 


oo 


As thou for us didst stoop so Tow, 
Warmed by love’s holy flame, 

So let our deeds of kindness flow 
To all that bear thy name. 


4 One blesséd fellowship of love, 
Thy living church should stand, 
Till, faultless, she at last above 
Shall shine at thy right hand. 


5 Oh, glorious day, when she, the Bride, 
With her dear Lord appears ! 
Then robed in beauty at his side, 
She shall forget her tears! 


HEBER. C. M. 
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8 56 Gen. 24: 87. 


Come in, thou blesséd of the Lord, 
Stranger nor foe art thou; 

We welcome thee with warm accord, 
Our friend, our brother, now. 


2 The hand of fellowship, the heart 
Of love, we offer thee: 
Leaving the world, thou dost but part 
From lies and vanity. 


3 Come with us,—we will do thee good, 
As God to us hath done; 
Stand but in him, as those have stood 
Whose faith the victory won. 


4 And when, by turns, we pass away, 
And star by star grows dim, 
May each, translated into day, 
Be lost and found in him. 


Our souls, by love together knit, 
Cemented, mixed in one, 


Luke 24: 32. 


One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice, 


’T is heaven on earth begun. 


2 Our hearts have often burned within, 
And glowed with sacred fire, 


While Jesus spoke, and fed, and blessed, 


And filled the enlarged desire. 


3 The little cloud increases still, 
The heavens are big with rain; 
We haste to catch the teeming shower, 
And all its moisture drain. 


MontTGOMERY. 


W. E. Mitcer. 


4 A rill, a stream, a torrent flows! 
But pour a mighty flood ; 
Oh, sweep the nations, shake the earth, 
Till all proclaim thee, God ! 


5 And when thou mak’st thy jewels up, 
And sett’st thy starry crown ; 
When all thy sparkling gems shall shine, 
Proclaimed by thee thine own ;— 


6 May we, a little band of love, 
We sinners, saved by grace, 
From glory unto glory changed, 
Behold thee face to face! 


858 
Piantep in Christ, the living vine, 
This day, with one accord, 
Ourselves, with humble faith and joy, 
We yield to thee, O Lord! 


Rom.6: 5. -S. F. Smitx, 


2 Joined in one body may we be: 
One inward life partake ; 
One be our heart, one heavenly hope 
In every bosom wake. 


3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils, 
One wisdom be our guide; 
Taught by one Spirit from above, 

In thee may we abide, 


4 Then, when among the saints in light 
Our joyful spirits shine, 
Shall anthems of immortal praise, 
O Lamb of God, be thine! 


PRAYER. 
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859 
Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 


2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 


3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 


4 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air: 
His watchword at the gates of death— 
He enters heaven with prayer. 


Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 
Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 


And ery—* Behold he prays !” 


6 O thou, by whom we come to God— 
The Life, the Truth, the Way; 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord! teach us how to pray. 


860 


Tue Saviour bids thee watch and pray 
Through life’s momentous hour ; 
And grants the Spirit’s quickening ray 

To those who seek his power. 


Or 


Mark 13: 22. HASTINGS. 
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2 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray, 
Maintain a warrior’s strife ; 
O Christian! hear his voice to-day : 
Obedience is thy life. 


3 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray, 
For soon the hour will come 
That calls thee from the earth away 
To thy eternal home. 


4 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray, 
Oh, hearken to his voice, 
And follow where he leads the way, 
To heaven’s eternal joys! 


861 


PRAYER is the breath of God in man, 
Returning whence it came ; 

Love is the sacred fire within, 
And prayer the rising flame. 


TSO S725 75: BEDDOME. 


2 It gives the burdened spirit ease, 
And soothes the troubled breast ; 
Yields comfort to the mourning soul, 
And to the weary rest. 


3 When God inclines the heart to pray, 
He hath an ear to hear ; 
To him there’s music in a sigh, 
And beauty in a tear. 


4 The humble suppliant cannot fail 
To have his wants supplied, 
Since he for sinners intercedes, 
‘Who once for sinners died. 


S OUMETE Owls 
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1. Hail, tran-quil hour of 
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= ~ soul, from earth a - way, 


To him who hear - eth 


prayer. 


862 Ps. 10h: Phe 


Haut, tranquil hour of closing day ! 
Begone, disturbing care ! 

And look, my soul, from earth away, 
To him who heareth prayer. 


Bacon. 


2 How sweet the tear of penitence, 
Before his throne of grace, 
While, to the contrite spirit’s sense, 
He shows his smiling face. 


3 Howsweet,thro’ long-remembered years, 
His mercies to recall ; 
And, pressed with wants, and griefs, and 
fears, 
To trust his love for all. 
4 How sweet to look, in thoughtful hope, 
Beyond this fading sky, 
And hear him call his children up 
To his fair home on high. 


5 Calmly the day forsakes our heaven 
To dawn beyond the west ; 
So let my soul, in life’s last even 
Retire to glorious rest. 
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WuereEver two or three may meet, 
To worship in thy name, 

Bending beneath thy mercy-seat, 
This promise they may claim :— 


Mait.78 + 20. HASTINGS. 


2 Jesus in love will condescend 
To bless the hallowed place ; 
The Saviour will himself attend, 
And show his smiling face. 


2 ee 


3 Howbright theassurance! gracious Lord, 
Fountain of peace and love, 
Fulfill to us thy precious word, 
Thy loving-kindness prove. 


4 Now to our God—the Father, Son, 
And Holy Spirit, sing! 
With praise to God, the Three in One, 
Let all creation ring. 


864. 


O Lorp, another day is flown ; 
And we, a lowly band, 

Are met once more before thy throne, 
To bless thy fostering hand. 


Ps5.68 26. H. K. Wuire. 


bo 


And wilt thou bend a listening ear 
To praises low as ours ? 

Thou wilt! for thou dost love to hear 
The song which meckness pours. 


3 Thy heavenly grace to each impart; 
All evil far remove ; 
And shed abroad in every heart 
Thy everlasting love. 


4 Thus chastened, cleansed, entirely thine, 
A flock by Jesus led, 
The Sun of holiness shall shine 
In glory on our head. 


5 And thou wilt turn our wandering fect, 
And thou wilt bless our way ; 
Till worlds shall fade, and faith shall greet 
The dawn of lasting day. 
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86 5 Luke 70: 38-42. Brown. | 3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs ; 
I Love to steal awhile away That arm upholds the sky ; 
From every cumbering care, That ear is filled with angel songs ; 
And spend the hours of setting day That love is throned on high. 
In humble, grateful prayer. 4 But there’s a power which man can wield 


When mortal aid is vain, 
That eye, that arm, that love te reach, 
That listening ear to gain. 


2 I love in solitude to shed 
The penitential tear, 

And all his promises to plead, 
Where none but God can hear. 5 That power is prayer, which soars on 
high, 

Through Jesus, to the throne ; 

And moves the hand which moves the 


3 I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore, 
_ And all my cares and sorrows cast 


world, 
On him whom I adore. To bring salvation down! 
4 I love by faith to take a view, : 
Of brighter scenes in heaven ; | 867 25. FAS 278. renee 
The prospect doth my strength renew, | Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat 
While here by tempests driven, My soul for shelter flies: 


’T is here I find a safe retreat 


5 Thus, when life’s toilsome day is o’er, ‘When storms and tempests rise 
i~) i C J L Nuvo iS ° 


May its departing ray 


Be calm as this impressive hour, | 2 My cheerful hope can never die, 


| 


And lead to endless day. | If thou, my God, art near; 
| Thy grace can raise my comforts high, 
866 7 John 5: 7h. WALLACE. And banish every fear. 
THERE is an eye that never sleeps 3 My great Protector, and my Lord! 
Bencath the wing of night ; | Thy constant aid impart ; 
There is an ear that never shuts, | Oh! let thy kind, thy gracious word 
When sink the beams of light. | Sustain my trembling heart. 
2 There is an arm that never tires, 4 Oh! never let my soul remove 
When human strength gives way ; From this divine retreat ; 
There is a love that never “fails, | Still let me trust thy power and love, 


When earthly loves decay. | And dwell beneath thy feet. 
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8 68 Lu, 25 + 22. 


From every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 

’T is found beneath the mercy-seat. 


STOWELL. 


There is a place where Jesus sheds | 
The oil of gladness on our heads,— 
A place, than all besides, more swect ; 
It 1s the blood-bought mercy-seat. 


| 
There is a scene where spirits blend, 


Where friend holds fellowship with | 
friend ; 

Though sundered far , by faith they eon 

Around one common mercy-seat. 


There, there, on eagle wings we soar, | 
And sense and sin molest no more, 
Andheavencomesdownour souls to greet, | 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat ! 


Oh! let my hand forget her skill, 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
This throbbing heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy-seat. 


869 


Heb. 4:75,76. Brvoe. 


Wue_re high the heavenly temple stands, | ° 


The house “of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears,— | 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 
2 Though now ascended up on high, 
’ 
He bends on earth a brother’s eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 


14 
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3 Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains 


A fellow-feeling of our pains; 
And still remembers, in the skies, 
His tears, his agonies, and cries. 


In every pang that rends the heart, 
The Man of Sorrows had a part ; 
He sympathizes with our grief, 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 


With boldness, therefore, at the throne, 
Let us make all our sorrows known ; 
And ask the aid of heavenly power, 

To help us in the evil hour. 


870 
Anp dostthousay, “Ask whatthou wilt ?” 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour: 

I pray to be released from guilt, 
And freed from sin and Satan’s power. 


Matt. 273 ae NeEwTon, 


More of thy presence, Lord, impart; 
More of thine image let me bear: 
Erect thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 


Give me to read my pardon sealed, 
And from thy joy to draw my strength: 
Oh! be thy boundless love revealed 
In all its height and breadth and length. 


Grant these requests—I ask no more, 
But to thy care the rest resign : 

Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor, 
All shall be well, if thou art mine. 
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8 7 I Luke 27: 37. Ray Parmer. | 3 Command thy blessing in this hour, 
Tuou, Saviour, from thy throne on high, Spirit of truth! and fill the place 
Enrobed in light and girt with power, With wounding and with healing power, 
Dostnote the thought,the prayer,thesigh, With quickening and confirming Brae: 
Of hearts that love the tranquil hour. | 4 O thou, our Maker, Saviour, Guide, 

2 Oft thou thyself didst steal away, | One True, Eternal God confessed ; 

At eventide, from labor done, Whom thou hast joined none may divide; 
In some still, peaceful shade to prey Nonedaretocursewhomthouhastblessed. 
Till morning watches were begun. | Qn 

8 Thou hast not, dearest Lord, forgot igs f fees i ce 
Thy wrestlings on Judea’s hills ; My God, is any hour so sweet, 

And still thou lov’st the quiet spot From blush of morn to evening star, 
Where praise the lowly spirit fills. As that which calls me to thy feet, 


. 5 | The calm and holy hour of prayer? 
4 Now to our souls, withdrawn awhile | TEA, SAEED ia bode eh 


From earth’s rude noise, thy face reveal; | 2 Blest is the tranquil break of morn, 
And as we worship, kindly smile, And blest the hush of solemn eye, 

And for thine own our spirits seal. ; When on the wings of prayer up-borne, 
This fair, but transient, world I leave. 


5 To thee we bring each grief and care, 
To thee we fly while tempests lower; | 3 Then is my strength by thee renewed ; 
Thou wilt the weary burdens bear Then are my sins by thee forgiven ; 
Of hearts that love the tranquil hour. Then dost thou cheer my solitude, 
8 aD PS ae is Beane te Withclearand beauteous hopes of heaven, 
Commanp thy blessing from above, | 4 No words can tell what sweet relief, 
O God, on all assembled here ; There for my every want, I find ; 
Behold us with a Father’s love, What strength for warfare,balm for grief, 
While we look up with filial fear. What deep and cheerful peace of mind ! 
2 Command thy blessing, Jesus, Lord! | 5 Lord, till I reach the blissful shore, 
May we thy true disciples be ; No privilege so dear shall be, 
Speak to each heart the mighty word,— As thus my inmost soul to pour 


Say to the weakest, Follow me. In faithful filial prayer to thee ! 


VANHALL’S HYMN. 


CHRISTIAN. 
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1, Jesus, where’er thy people meet, There they behold thy mercy-seat ; Where’er they seek thee 
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8 TA John h : 27. Cowrrr. | 2 From busy scenes we now retreat, 


Jesus, where’er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where’er they seek thee, thou art found ; 
And every place is hallowed ground. 


For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come, | 
And going, take thee to their home. 


Great Shepherd of thy chosen few! | 
Thy former mercies here renew ; | 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 


875 
Wuers two or three, with sweet accord, 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace, 

And offer solemn prayer and praise ;— 


Mait. 78 + 20. STENNETT. 


There will the gracious Saviour be, 
To bless the little company ; 
There, to unvail his smiling face, 
And bid his glories fill the place. 


We meet at thy command, O Lord! 
Relying on thy faithful word ; 

Now send the Spirit from above, 

And fill our hearts with heavenly love. 


876 
How sweet to leave the world awhile, 
And seek the presence of our Lord! 


Dear Saviour! on thy people smile, 
And come, according to thy word. 


Gen, 28:77. KELLY. 


| 877 


That we may here converse with thee : 
Ah! Lord! behold us at thy feet ; 
Let this the “ gate of heaven’ be. 


3 “ Chief of ten thousand !” now appear, 
That we by faith may see thy face: 
Oh! speak, that we thy voice may hear 
And let thy presence fill this place. 


HIP EL BS CowPeER. 


Wuat various hindrances we meet 

In coming to a mercy-seat ! 

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer 
But wishes to be often there ? 


Prayer makes the darkened clouds with- 
draw; 

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 

Gives exercise to faith and love, 

Brings every blessing from above. 


Restraining prayer, we cease to fight; 

Prayer makes the Christian’s armor 
bright ; 

And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

Have you no words? ah! think again ; 

Words flow apace when you complain, 

And fill a fellow-creature’s ear 

With the sad tale of all your care. 


Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent, 

Our cheerful song would oftener be, 

“ Hear what the Lord hath done forme!” 
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Ob, let thy mer-cy tune my tongue, And fill my heart withlive-ly praise. 
Lh 
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8 wh 8 G2. dh ie Steere. | 3 Enrich me always with thy love; 
My kind protection ever prove: 
Thy signet put upon my breast, 
And let thy Spirit on me rest. 


Great God! to thee my evening song 
With humble gratitude I raise ; 

Oh, let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 4 Oh, may I never do my will, 


2 My days unclouded as they pass, But thine and only thine fulfill; 
And every gentle, rolling hour, Let all my time and all my ways 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, Be spent and ended to thy praise. 
And witness to thy love and power. 880 Postel Pins ee 


3 And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart, 
Too oft regardless of thy love, 
Ungrateful, can from thee depart, 
And, fond of trifles, vainly rove. 


Gop of my life, to thee I call! 
Afilicted, at thy feet I fall; 

When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 
4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 


Of Jesus; his dear name alone 2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 

I plead for pardon, gracious God ! Where should I lodgemy deepcomplaint? 

And kind acceptance at thy throne. Where, but with thee, whose open door 
; A ‘ Invites the helpless and the poor? 

5 Let this blest hope mine eyelids close, 

With sleep refresh my feeble frame ; 3 Did ever mourner plead with thee, 

Safe in thy care may I repose, And thou refuse that mourner’s plea ? 

And wake with praises to thy name, Does not the word still fixed remain, 


Mh « =e seek ¢ aC z “Ain 2 
8 79 par eee. eo That none shall seek thy face in vain 
Bs with me, Lord, where’er I go, 
Teach me what thou wouldst have me do; 
Suggest whate’er I think or say ; 
Direct me in thy narrow way. 


2 Prevent me lest I harbor pride, | 5 Poor though I am—despised, forgot, 
Lest I in mine own strength confide ; Yet God, my God, forgets me not; 
Show me my weakness, let me see And he is safe, and must succeed, 

I have my power, my all from thee. | For whom the Saviour deigns to plead, 


'4 That were a grief I could not bear, 
Didst thon not hear and answer prayer} 
But a prayer-hearing, answering God 
Supports me under every load. 


274 CHRIS GLAN. 
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88 I 7 John7: 8. Dopprince, | 3 My soul! ask what thou wilt ; 


Our heavenly Father calls, 
And Christ invites us near ; 


With both, our friendship shall be sweet, 


And our communion dear. 


2 God pities all our griefs: 

He pardons every day ; 
Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 


3 How large his bounties are ! 
What various stores of good, 
Diffused from our Redeemer’s hand, 
And purchased with his blood ! 


4 Jesus, our living Head, 
We bless thy faithful care ; 
Our Advocate before the throne, 
And our Forerunner there. 


5 Here fix, my roving heart! 
Here wait, my warmest love! 
Till the communion be complete, 
In nobler scenes above. 


882 


Benotp the throne of grace ! 
The promise calls me near ; 

There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 


2 That rich atoning blood, 
Which sprinkled round I see, 
Provides for those who come to God 
An all prevailing plea. 


feb. 4: 76. 


NeEwrTon, 


Thou canst not be too bold ; 
Since his own blood for thee he spilt, 
What else can he withhold ? 


4 Thine image, Lord, bestow, 
Thy presence and thy love ; 
I ask to serve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above. 


5 Teach me to live by faith ; 
Conform my will to thine ; 
Let me victorious be in death, 
And then in glory shine. 


883 


Jesus, who knows full well 
The heart of every saint, 
Invites us, all our grief to tell, 
To pray and never faint. 


Luke78;7. Newton. 


2 He bows his gracious ear,— 
We never plead in vain ; 

| Then let us wait till he appear, 

And pray, and pray again. 


; 3 Jesus, the Lord, will hear 
His chosen when they ery ; 

Yes, though he may a while forbear, 
He ’ll help them from on high, 


4 Then let us earnest ery, 
And never faint in prayer ; 

He sees, he hears, and, from on high, 
Will ike our cause his care. 


PARVANYO EARS. 
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884 
How sweet the melting lay 
Which breaks upon the ear, 
When at the hour of rising day 
Christians unite in prayer. 


Matt.7£ + 28. Mrs. Brown. 


2 The breezes waft their cries 
Up to Jehovah’s throne ; 
He listens to their humble sighs, 
And sends his blessings down. 


3 So Jesus rose to pray 
Before the morning light— 
Once on the chilling mount did stay, 
And wrestle all the night. 


4 So Jesus still doth pray 
Before the morning bright, 
On heavenly mountains far away, 
While we toil here in night. 


5 Leave, Lord, thy vigil there, 
Descend upon life’s wave ; 
Come to the bark through midnight air, 
The storm shall cease to rave. 


885 


I xove thy kingdom, Lord,— 
The house of thine abode, 

The church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

2 I love thy church, O God ! 

Her walls before thee stand, 

Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 


G2 RSE. 
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3 For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 


4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 


Or 


Jesus, thou Friend divine, 
Our Saviour and our King, 

Thy hand from every snare and foe, 
Shall great deliverance bring. 


6 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 


886 


Come at the morning hour, 
Come, let us kneel and pray ; 
Prayer is the Christian pilgrim’s staff 
To walk with God all day. 


2 At noon, beneath the Rock 
Of ages, rest and pray ; 
Sweet is that shelter from the sun 
In weary heat of day. 


7 Tint. 22 Se ANON 


3 At evening, in thy home, 
Around its altar, pray ; 
And finding there the house of God, 
With heaven then close the day. 
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There-fore will not say thee nay. 


He him-self has bid a pray, 
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Coms, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 


2 With my burden I begin :— 
Lord! remove this load of sin ; 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 


Matt. 7:7. 


3 Lord! I come to thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There, thy sovereign right maintain, 
And, without a rival, reign. 


While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 


Be my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 


Lead me to my journey’s end. 


5 Show me what I have to do, 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die thy people’s. death. 


888 


Lorp ! I cannot let thee go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow ; 
Do not turn away thy face, 
Mine’s an urgent, pressing case. 


Gen. 32 + 26. 


bo 


Once a sinner, near despair, 
Sought thy mercy-seat by prayer ; 
Mercy heard and set him free— 
Lord! that mercy came to me. 


NEwTON. 
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3 Many days have passed since then, 
Many changes I have seen ; 
Yet have been upheld till now ; 
Who could hold me up but thou ? 


4 Thou hast helped in every need— 
This emboldens me to plead ; 
After so much mercy past, 

Canst thou let me sink at last? 


5 No—I must maintain my hold; 
’T is thy goodness makes me bold ; 
I can no denial take, 
Since I plead for Jesus’ sake. 


889 


Heaventy Father, sovereign Lord, 
Be thy glorious name adored ! 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 

Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 


Col. Lt as ANON, 


to 


Though unworthy, Lord, thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bring, 
When around thy throne we sing, 


3 While on earth ordained to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in thy way, 
Till we come to dwell with thee, 
Till we all thy glory see. 


4 Then, with angel-harps again, 
We will wake a nobler strain ; 
There, in joyful songs of praise, 
Our triumphant voices raise. 
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‘1. They who seek the throne of grace Find that throne in ev-ery place; 
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890 Eph.6:78. Anon.| 4 Precious Sabbath of the Lord, 
Fairest type of heaven above! 
Purest joy thy scenes afford 
To the heart that’s tuned to love. 


“TR 


Tuey who seek the throne of grace 
Find that throne in every place ; 
If we live a life of prayer, 


God is present everywhere. 89 2 Por Bae ee 
o TaonenicE ness aud our bealth, Heaventy Spirit! may each heart 

‘s ae sich ig a sae weaith, Through these sacred hours be thine: 

: we look to Godin pee May we from the world depart, 

sod is present everywhere. Breathing after things divine. 


3 When our earthly comforts fail, 
When the foes of life prevail, 
*T is the time for earnest prayer ; 
God is present everywhere, 

4 Then, my soul, in every strait, 


2 Lead us forth with joy and peace, 
To thy temple, in thy ways; 
And when this sweet day shall cease, 
May its sun go down with praise. 


To thy Father come, and wait ; 893 ° leis 70: 88. Ray Pacmer, 
He will answer every prayer: SreaLine from the world away, 
God is present everywhere, We are come to seek thy face ; 


ey mt Ripe Radar 
89 l lea, 66 277, RANE Kindly meet us, Lor 1, ve pray, 
Grant us thy reviving grace. 


Sorr and holy is the place, : 
Where the light that beams from 2 Yonder stars that gild the sky 
Shine but with a borrowed light ; 


heaven , : 
Shows the Saviour’s smiling face, We, unless thy light be nigh, — 
With the joy of sin forgiven. Wander, wrapt in gloomy night. 
2 There, with one accord we meet, Sun of Righteousness! dispel 
All the words of life to hear; All our darkness, doubts, and fears ; 
May thy light within us dwell, 
Till eternal day appears. 


= 


Bending low at Jesus’ feet, 
Worshiping with godly fear. 


3 Let the world and all its cares 4 Warm our hearts in prayer and praise, 
Now retire from every breast ; Lift our every thought above ; 
Let the tempter and his snares Hear the grateful songs we raise, 


Cease to hinder or molest. Fill us with thy perfect love. 
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894 Adoption. 
Nor all the nobles of the earth, 
Who boast the honors of their birth, 
So high a dignity can claim, 
As those who bear the Christian name. 


To them the privilege is given 

To be the sons and heirs of heaven ; 
Sons of the God who reigns on high, 
And heirs of joy beyond “the sky. 


8 His will he makes them early know, 
And teaches their young feet to go; 
Whispers instruction to their minds, 


And on their hearts his precepts binds. | 


4 Their daily wants his hands supply, 


Their steps he guards with watchful eye ; 
Leads them from earth to heaven above, 


And crowns them with eternal love. 


8 9 5 Perseverance.—Ziom. 8 ; 33. 


Wuo shall the Lord’s elect condemn ? 
’T is God who justifies their souls ; 
And mercy, like a mighty stream, 
O’er all their sins divinely rolls. 


Who shall adjudge the saints to hell ? 


Na) 


’Tis Christ who suffered in their stead ; 


And their salvation to fulfill, 
Behold him rising from the dead! 


3 He lives! he lives! and sits above, 
Forever interceding there : 
Who shall divide us from his love, 
Or what shall tempt us to despair? 


STENNETT, 


Watts. 


4 Shall persecution, or distress, 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness ? 
He who hath loved us bears us through, 
And makes us more than conquerors too! 


5 Not all that men on earth can do, 
Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 
Shall cause his mercy to remove, 
Or wean our hearts from Christ, our love. 


896 
Lorp, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sin! 
Shouldstormsofwrathshakeearthandsea, 
Theirminds have heaven and peace within. 


Security. Warts. 


2 The day glides swiftly o’er their heads, 
Made up AON innocence and love; 
And soft and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 


3 Quickastheirthoughtstheir joys come on, 
But fly not half so swift away: 
Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer ey enings be. 


4 How oft they look to heay enly hills, 
Where streams of living pleasures flow: 
And longing hopes aa cheerful eile 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow ! 


5 They scorn to seek earth’s golden toys, 
But spend the day, and share the night 
In numbering o’er the richer j joys 
That heaven } prepares for their delight. 
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Christ’s Intercession. 


He lives! the great Redeemer lives! 
‘What joy the blest assurance gives! 
And now, before his Father, God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 


Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And justice armed with frowns appears ; 
But in the Saviour’s lovely face 

Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 


In every dark, distressful hour, 
When sin and Satan join their power, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 


Great Advocate, Almighty Friend ! 
On him our humble hopes depend ; 
Our cause can never, never fail, 

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 


Pardoned Sin. 


Sweet peace of conscience, heavenly ' 
guest, 

Come, fix thy mansion in my breast ; 

Dispel my doubts, my fears control, 

And heal the anguish of my soul. 


Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere, 


Come,make your constant dwelling here; , 


Still let your presence cheer my heart, 
Nor sin compel you to depart. 

O God of hope and peace divine ! 
Make thou these secret pleasures mine ; 
Forgive my sins, my fears remove, 
And fill my heart with joy and love. 


STEELE. | 


HEGINBOTHAM, | 


899 


Grace.—Luke 70: 20. DopprinGE. 


No more, ye wise! your wisdom boast ; 
No more, ye strong! your valor trust ; 
No more, ye rich! survey your store, 
Elate with heaps of shining ore. 


Glory, ye saints, in this alone,— 

That God, your God, to you is known; 
That you have owned his sovereign sway, 
That you have felt his cheering ray. 


3 All else, which we our treasure call, 


Oe Remembrance.— Ps, 772: 6. 


May in one fatal moment fall ; 
But what their happiness can move, 
Whom God, the blesséd, deigns to love! 


BowrinG. 


Eartn’s transitory things decay ; 
Its pomps, its pleasures, pass away ; 
But the sweet memory of the good 
Survives in the vicissitude. 


2 As, ’mid the ever-rolling sea, 


Ww 


The eternal isles established be, 
’Gainst which the surges of the main 
Fret, dash, and break themselves in vain ; 


As, in the heavens, the urns divine 

Of golden light forever shine ; 

Tho? cloudsmay darken, storms may rage, 
They still shine on frown age to age ;— 


4 So, through the ocean tide of years, 


The memory of the just appears ; 
So, through the tempest and the gloom, 
The good man’s virtues light the tomb. 


280 ‘ 


CHRISTIAN. 


CHEN OIN-a Ce 
a = = —— = a Somes aoe a 
o o ¢ sae ewe eee 
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And cel- e - brate his 


con-stant care, 
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And sym-pa - thet - ie love. 
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gO I DopprIpDGE. 
Now let our cheerful eyes survey 

Our great High Priest above, 
And celebrate his constant care, 

And sympathetic love. 


Security._/sa. 49: 76. 


2 Though raised to a superior throne, 
Where angels bow around, 
And high o’er all the shining train, 
With matchless honors er owned: _— 


8 The names of all his saints he bears 
Engraven on his heart ; 
Nor shall a name once treasured there 
E’er from his care depart. 


4 Those characters shall fair abide, 
Our everlasting trust, 
When gems, and monuments,and crowns 
Are mouldered down to dust. 


5 So, gracious Saviour! on my breast, 
May thy dear name be worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 


go2 God’s Peace.—Phi?. 4 7. 
We bless thee for thy peace, O God! 
/ Deep as the soundless sea, 
| Which falls like sunshine on the road 
Of those who trust in thee. 


ANON. 


2 We ask not, Father, for repose 
Which comes from outward rest, 
If we may have through all life’s woes 
Thy peace within our breast ;— 


p= eee 


2 le 
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3 That peace which suffers and is strong, 
Trusts where it cannot see, 
Deems not the trial way too long, 
But leaves the end with thee ;— 


4 That peace which flowssereneand deep— 
A river in the soul, 
Whose banks a living verdure keep :- 
God’s sunshine o’er the whole ! 


5 Such, Father, give our hearts such peace, 
W hate! er the outward be, 

Till all life’s discipline shall cease, 
And we go home to thee. 


993 
Ir God is mine, then present things 
And things to come are mine; 
Yea, Christ, his word, and Spirit too, 

And glory all divine, 


7 COn CS G7 28: BEDDOME 


2 If he is mine, then from his love 
He every trouble sends ; 
All-things are working for my good, 
And Tlige his rod attends. 


3 If he is mine, let friends forsake, 
Let wealth and honor flee ; 
Sure he who giveth me himself 
Is more than these to me. 


4 Oh! tell me, Lord, that thou art mine; 
What can I wish beside ? 
My soul shall at the fountain live, 
When all the streams are dried. 
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904 Assurance.—? Pet. 7; 70. Warts. go6 Friends of God. DopprinGe. 


WueEn I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 

I bid fareweil to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 


bo 


Should earth against my soul engage, 
And fiery darts be hurled, 

Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 

May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all !— 


There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest ; 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 


jee) 


-79. GERMAN. 


gO 5 Reconciliation.—? Cor. 5 


Farner, thy thoughts are peace towards 
Safe am I in thy hands ; [me, 
Could I but firmly build on thee, 


For sure thy counsel stands ! 


2 Though mountains crumble into dust, 
Thy covenant standeth fast ; 

Who follows thee in pious trust, 
Shall reach the goal at last. 


3 Tho’ strange and winding seems the way 
While yet on. earth I dwell; 
In heaven my heart shall gladly say, 
Thou, God, dost all things well ! 


Unire, my roving thoughts, unite 
In silence soft and sweet : 

And thou, my soul, sit gently down 
At thy great Sovereign’s feet. 


2 Jehovah’s awful voice is heard, 
Yet gladly I attend ; 
For lo! the everlasting God 
Proclaims himself my friend. 


3 By all its joys, I charge my heart, 
To grieve his love no more ; 
But charmed by melody divine, 
To give its follies o’er, 


907 
My God, the covenant of thy love 
Abides forever sure ; 
And in its matchless grace I feel 


My happiness secure. 


The Covenant. DopprinGe. 


2 Since thou, the everlasting God, 
My Father art become, 
Jesus my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home ;— 


3 I welcome all thy sovereign will, 
For all that will is love ; 
And when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 


4 Thy covenant in the darkest gloom 
Shall heavenly rays impart, 
And when my eyelids close in death, 
Sustain my fainting heart. 
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908 
TueEreE is a safe and secret place 
Beneath the wings divine, 
Reserved for all the heirs of grace : 
Oh, be that refuge mine ! 
2 The least and feeblest there may bide, 
Uninjured and unawed ; 
While thousands fall on every side, 
He rests secure in God. 


Security. Ps. 97 : 7. 


Lyre. 


3 He feeds in pastures large and fair, 
Of love and truth divine ; 
O child of God, O glory’s heir ! 
How rich a lot is thine ! 
4 A hand almighty to defend, 
An ear for every call, 

An honored life, a peaceful end, 
And heaven to crown it all ! 
Je0 
Ir thou impart thyself to me, 
No other good I need! 


If thou, the Son, shalt make me free, 
I shall be free indeed. 


2 I cannot rest till in thy blood 
I full redemption have ; 
But thou, through whom I come to God, 
Canst to the utmost save. 


Liberty. John 8 : 36. C. WESLEY. 


3 I, too, with thee, shall walk in white ; 
With all thy saints shall prove 
What is the length and breadth and 
height 
And depth of perfect love. 
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Adoption.— Gaz, 4:6. Warts, 


Lorp, I address thy heavenly throne ; 
Call me a child of thine ; 

Send down the Spirit of thy Son, 
To form my heart divine. 


2 There shed thy choicest love abroad, 


And make my comforts stron 
Then shall I say— My Father, God,” 


With an unwavering tongue. 


Grace.—7 Cor. 75 :70. Bonar. 


Aut that I was, my sin and guilt, 
My death was all my own,— 
All that I am, I owe to thee, 
My gracious God, alone. 


The evil of my former state 
Was mine, and only mine; 
The good in which I now rejoice, 
Is thine, and only thine. 


The darkness of my former state, 
The bondage, all was mine ; 

The light of lite, in which I walk, 
The’ liberty, is thine. 


Thy grace first made me feel my sin, 
It taught me to believe ; 

Then, in believing, peace I found, 
And now I live—I live ! 


All that I am, ev’n here on earth ; 
All that I hope to be, 

When Jesus comes, and glory dawns, 
I owe it, Lord, to thee. 
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9 IEA Earnest of the Spirit. Warts. 
Way should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter! descend and bring 
Some token of thy grace. 


LNs) 


Dost thou not dwell in all the saints, 
And seal the heirs of heaven ? 

When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven ? 


3 Assure my conscience of her part 
In the Redeemet’s blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my heart 
That I am born of God. 


4 Thou art the carnest of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come ; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove ! 
Will safe convey me home, 


I 3 Adoption.—@om. 8 + 75. Doppripce. 


My Father, God! how sweet the sound, 
How tender and how dear! 

Not all the melody of heaven 
Could so delight the ear. 


2 Come, sacred Spirit, seal the name 
On my expanding heart ; 
And show, that in Jehovah’s grace 
I share a filial part. 


3 Cheered by a signal so divine, 
Unwavering I believe ; 
My spirit Abba, Father ! cries, 
Nor can the sign deceive. 
19 


9 I 4. Perseverance. Watts. 


Fir as the earth thy gospel stands, 
My Lord, my hope, my trust ; 

If I am found in Jesus’ hands, 
My soul can ne’er be lost. 


2 His honor is engaged to save 


The meanest of his sheep ; 
All, whom his heavenly Father gave, 
His hands securely keep. 


3 Nor death nor hell shall e’er remove 


His favorites from his breast ; 
In the dear bosom of his love 
They must forever rest. 


I 5 Adoption — Heb. 72 + 7. STEELE. 


My God, my Father, blissful name! 
Oh, may I call thee mine ? 

May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine ? 


Whate’er thy providence denies 
I calmly would resign, 

For thou art good and just and wise: 
Oh, bend my will to thine ! 


3 Whate’er thy sacred will ordains, 


Oh, give me strength to bear! 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care. 


4 Thy sovereign ways are all unknown 


d To my weak, erring sight ; 
Yet let my soul adoring own 
That all thy ways are right. 
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C. WESLEY. 


Peace.—Zsa. 26 : 2. 


g16 
Tov very present Aid 
In suffering and distress, 
The mind which still on thee is stayed, 
Is kept in perfect peace. 


2 The soul by faith reclined 
On the Redeemer’s breast, 
Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 


(ey) 


Sorrow and fear are gone, 
9. 
Whene’er thy face appears ; 
It stills the sighing orphan’s moan, 
And dries the widow’s tears. 


It hallows every cross ; 
It sweetly comforts me ; 
Makes me forget my every loss, 
And find my all in thee. 


Jesus, to whom I fly, 
Doth all my wishes fill ; 

What though created streams are dry ? 
I have the fountain still. 


ia 


6 Stripped of each earthly friend, 
I find them all in one, 


And peace and joy which never end, 
And heaven, in Christ, begun. 
Love of God. ANON. 


O17 
In every trying hour 
My soul to Jesus flies ; 
I trust in his almighty power, 
When swelling billows rise. 
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2 His comforts bear me up; 
I trust a faithful God ; 
The sure foundation of my hope 
Is in my Saviour’s blood. 


3 Loud hallelujahs sing 
To our Redeemer’s name ; 
In joy or sorrow—life or death— 
His love is still the same. 


Adoption.—7 John 3? + 7-2, Watts, 


Benoip what wondrous grace 
The Father has bestowed 

On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God ! 


Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made; 
But when we see our Saviour there, 
We shall be like our Head. 


A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure, 

May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 


If in my Father’s love 
I share a filial pari, 

Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 


We would no longer lie 
Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
Our faith shall Abba, Father! ery, 
And thou the kindred own, 
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Here | can firmly rest ; 

I dare to boast of this, 
That God, the highest and the best, 


My Friend and Father is. 


Naught have I of my own, 
Naught in the life I lead ; 

What Christ hath given, that alone 
I dare in faith to plead. 


I rest upon the ground 
Of Jesus and his blood ; 

It is through him that I have found 
My soul’s eternal good. 


At cost of all I have, 
At cost of life and limb, 

I cling to God who yet shall save ;— 
I will not turn from him. 


His Spirit in me dwells, 
O’er all my mind he reigns ; 
My care and sadness he dispels, 
And soothes away my pains. 


He prospers day by day 
His work within my heart, 

Till I have strength and faith to say, 
Thou, God, my Father art ! 


Q20 
Wuat cheering words are these ; 
Their sweetness who can tell ? 
In time and to eternal days, 
“Tis with the righteous well!” 


Kept of God.—Zsa. 2; 70. KEnrT. 
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Well when they see his face, 
Or sink amidst the flood ; 

Well in affliction’s thorny maze, 
Or on the mount with God. 
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"Tis well when joys arise, 
*T is well when sorrows flow, 


And strong temptations erow. 


*T is well when Jesus calls,— 
“From earth and sin arise, 

To join the hosts of ransomed souls, 
Made to salvation wise !” 


Q21 


Grace! ’tis a charming sound ! 
Harmonious to the ear ! 

Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 


Grace.—Zph. : 28. 


2 Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 


3 Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet 
While pressing on to God, 


4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 


*T is well when darkness vails the skies, 


DoppripGz, 


986 CHRISTIAN. 
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I nearp the voice of Jesus say,— 
“Come unto me and rest ; 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon my breast !” 

I came to Jesus as I was, 
Weary, and worn, and sad, 

I found in him a resting-place, 
And he hath made me glad. 


2 I heard the voice of Jesus say,— 
“Behold, I freely give 
The living water; thirsty one, 
Stoop down, and drink, and live !” ° 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 


Access to Christ. 


My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 


And now I live in him. 


3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,— 

“Tam this dark world’s light ; 

Look unto me, thy morn shall rise 
And all thy day be bright !” 

I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In him my Star, my Sun; 

And in that light of life Pll walk, 
Till all my journey’s done. 


9 2 3 H.M.  Protection.— Ps. 727. 


Upwarp | lift mine eyes, 
From God is all my aid; 
The God who built the skies, 
And earth and nature made: 
God is the tower His grace is nigh 
To which I fly ; In every hour. 


2 My feet shall never slide, 
Nor fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears : 
Those wakeful eyes | Shall Israel keep 
That never sleep, 


3 No burning heats by day, 
Nor blasts of evening air, 
Shall take my health away, 
If God be with me there: 
Thou art.my sun, To guard my head 
And thou my shade, | By night or noon, 


4 Hast thou not given thy word 
To save my soul from death ? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 
I’ll go and come, Till, from on high, 
Nor fear to die, 


Bonar. 


Warts. 


Q25 Ss. M. 


When dangers rise. 


Thou call me home. 


9 2 4. 11s. Assurance.—Jer, 2.26. McCuryne. 


I once wasa stranger to graceandtoGod; 

I knew not my danger, and felt not my 
load ; 

Though friends spoke in rapture of 
Christ on the tree, 

Jehovah, my Saviour, seemed nothing 
to me. 


When free grace awoke me by light 
from on high, 

Then legal fears shook me: I trembled 
to die: 

No refuge, no safety, in self could I see: 

Jehovah, thou only my Saviour must be ! 


My terrors all vanished before his sweet 
name ; 

My guilty fears banished, with boldness 
I came 

To drink at the fountain, so copious and | 
Ereer: 

Jehovah, my Saviour, is all things to me. 


Jehovah, the Lord, is my treasure and 
boast ; 

Jehovah, my Saviour, I ne’er can be lost; 

In thee I shall conquer, by flood and by 
field, 

Jehovah my anchor, Jehovah my shield ! 


Ev’n treading the valley, the shadow of 
death, 

This watchword shall rally my faltering 
breath ; 

For, while from life’s fever my God sets 
me free, 

Jehovah, my Saviour, my death-song 
shall be! 


Effectual] Calling. ANON, 


Herrs of unending life, 
While yet we sojourn here, 
Oh, let us our salvation work 
With trembling and with fear. 


2 God will support our hearts, 


With might before unknown ; 
The work to be performed is ours, 
The strength is all his own. 


3 ’Tis he that works to will, 


"Tis he that works to do; 
His is the power by which we act, 
His be the glory too! 
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1. Peace, peace, I leave with you, My peaceI give to you, Trust to my care! 
ea #f wre me 2 


2 Beate aime = SEE 


Thus the Re-deemer said, And bowed his sacred head, Lone in the garden shade, Wrestling in prayer, 
ae ates 2° fi aa Sy eo, fe 2te 
a # 4 


IBNUPEUEISIOMR, (G5 IDy 


(pe Bt met tee 


ie My Shepherd will =o my Sesh Je- eae is his name; In pastures fresh he 


217 Eeieeat sige spe eee ree ets 
Sse ep esis ial 


makes me feed, Be-side the liv - ing stream. He brings my wand’ring spirit back, When - 


serene ere te icici Sen 
gated ait salle 


for - sake his ways; ie leads me, for his mer- ie s sake, In Seok os truth ei grace. 


ise iest es ee eee teers 


PRIVILEGES. 


289 


Q2 6 ese 4s. Peace.—John 74 + 27. Hastines. | 2 When I walk through the shadesof death, 


Peracg, peace, I leave with you, 
My peace I give to you, 
Trust to my care ! 
Thus the Redeemer said, 
And bowed his sacred head, 
Lone in the garden shade, 
Wrestling in prayer. 


2 -Peace, peace, I leave with you, 
My peace I give to you, 
Perfect and pure ; 
Not as the world doth give, 
Words that the soul deceive, 
Ye who in me believe 
Shall rest secure. 


3 Peace, peace, I leave with you, 
My peace I give to you, 
Though foes invade ; 
All power is given to me, 
I will your refuge be, 
Now and eternally, 
Be not dismayed ! 


O27 ™. 


Jesus! thy robe of righteousness 
My beauty is,—my glorious dress.: 
Mid flaming worlds, in this arrayed 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 


2 When, from the dust of death, I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 
Ev’n then shall this be all my plea,— 
“ Jesus hath lived and died for me.” 


Righteousness. C. WESLEY. 


3 This spotless robe the same appears, 
When ruined nature sinks in years; 
No age can change its glorious hue ;— 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 


4 Oh! let the dead now hear thy voice ; 
Now bid thy banished ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this—their glorious dress 
Jesus, the Lord, our righteousness. 


9 B 8 C.M.D. Inthe Fold—7s. 2.2, Warts. 


My Shepherd will supply my need, 
Jehovah is his name; 

In pastures fresh he makes me feed, 
Beside the living stream, 

He brings my wandering spirit back, 
When I forsake his ways ; 

And leads me, for his mercy’s sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 


Thy presence is my stay ; 

A word of thy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, 
Doth still my table spread ; 

My cup with blessings overflows, 
Thine oil anoints my head. 


3 The sure provisions of my God 
Attend me all my days; 

Oh, may thy house be mine abode, 
And all my works be praise : 
There would I find a settled rest, 

While others go and come,— 
No more a stranger, or a guest, 
But like a child at home. 


9 Q 9 H. M, In Christ.—Zed. 7 - 22. C. WESLEY. 


ARISE, my soul, arise, 
Shake off thy guilty fears *, 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears ; 
Before the throne my Surety stands : 
My name is written on his hands. 


2 He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede, 
His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace, 


3 My God is reconciled ; 
His pardoning voice I hear ; 
He owns me for his child— 
I can no longer fear ; 
His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me “Thou art born of God.” 


930 C. M. 


UnsuHakeEn as the sacred hill, 
And fixed as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock the soul shall rest, 
That leans, O Lord! on thee. 


Security.— Ps. 725. Watts 


2 Not walls, nor hills, could guard so well 
Old Salem’s happy ground, 
As those eternal arms of love, 
That every saint surround. 


3 Deal gently, Lord! with souls sincere, 
And lead them safely on 
To the bright gates of Paradise, 
Where Christ, their Lord, is gone. 
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Shouid ae the serv -anttread it still? 


3 I Zeal._—John 72: L.3. Bonar. 


Go, labor on; spend and be spent,— 
Thy joy to do the Father’s will ; 
It is the way the Master went; 
Should not the servant tread it still ? 
2 Go, labor on; ’t is not for naught ; 
Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain ; 
Men hecd thee, love thee, praise thee not ; 
The Master praises,—what are men ? 
3 Go, labor on; enough, while here, 
If he shall praise thee, if he deign 
Thy willing heart to mark and cheer : 
No toil for him shall be in vain. 


4 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 
For toil comes rest, for exile home ; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s 
voice, 


The midnight peal : 
932 


Gop guard the poor! we may not see 
The deepest sorrows of the soul ; 
These are laid open, Lord, to thee, 
And subject to thy wise control. 


“ Behold, I come !” 


The Poor—Mark 74:7 Woopman. 


2 Make us thy messengers to shed, 
Within the home of want and woe, 
The blessings of thy bounty, spread 
So freely on thy world below. 

3 Let us go forth, with joyful hand, 
To strengthen, comfort, and relieve ; 
Then in thy presence may we stand, 
And hope thy blessing to receive. 


eae = ear 


pelea 


The Poor.—ZLuke 6: 20. 


ANON. 


5 


Tuovu God of hope, to thee we bow! 
Thou art our Refuge in distress ; 
The Husband of the widow thou, 
The Father of the fatherless. 


The poor are thy peculiar care ; 
To them thy promises are sure : 
Thy gifts the poor in spirit share ; 
Oh! may we always thus be poor! 
3 May we thy law of love fulfill, 

To bear each other’s burdens here, 
Endure and do thy righteous will, 
And walk in all thy faith and fear. 


OS 


Wuen Jesus dwelt in mortal clay, 
What were his works from day to day, 
But miracles of power and grace, 
That spread salvation through our race} 


bo 


Liberality. —7r0v. 77 : 24.  GiBBons 


2 Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ; 
Let alms bestowed, let kindness done, 
Be witnessed by each rolling sun. 


3 That man may last, but never lives, 
Who much receives, but nothing gives; 
Whom none can love, whom none can 

thank, 
Creation’s blot, creation’s blank ! 


4 But he who marks, from day to day, 
In generous acts his radiant way, 
Treads the same path his Saviour trod, 
The path to glory and to God. 
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93 5 Consecration. MonTGomeEry. 9 3 7 Forgiveness.—.Wai?.G: 72. Grszons. 
Jesus! our best belovéd Friend, Ou, what stupendous mercy shines 
On thy redeeming name we call ; Around the Majesty of heaven ! 
Jesus! in love to us descend, Rebels he deigns to call his sons— 
Pardon and sanctify us all. Their souls renewed, their sins forgiven, 
2 Our souls and bodies we resign, 2 ee imitate hae he ae: 
To fear and follow thy commands ; ne grace that blazes like a sun ; 
Oh ! take our hearts, os hearts are thine, Hold forth your fair, though feeble light, 
Accept the service of our hands. Through all your lives let mercy run. 


3 When all is done, renounce your deeds, 
Renounce self-righteousness with scorn : 
Thus will you glorify your God, 

And thus the Christian name adorn. 


3 Firm, faithful, watching unto prayer, 
Our Master’s voice will we obey, 
Toil in the vineyard here, and bear 
The heat and burden of the day. 


4 Yet, Lord, for us a resting-place, 93 8 Zeal.— John 9: 4. Bonar. 
In heaven, at thy right hand, prepare ; Go, labor on, while it is day; 
And till we see thee face to face, The world’s dark night is hastening on: 
Be all our conversation there. Speed, speed thy work,—cast sloth away ! 


; It is not thus that souls are won. 
9 3 6 Faith and Works, Drummonp. 


ing oil and win ; 
a se of nee is ets d het Without a hope to cheer the tomb: 
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ee eer CL HRCA ® Pane, Take up the torch and wave it wide— 


Is thrice more grateful, Lord, to thee, hie . 
s time’s thick 
Than. lifted eye or bended knee, The torch that lights time’s thickest 


bo 


Men die in darkness at your side, 


gloom, 

2 In true and inward faith we trace 3 Toil on,—faintnot; keep watch and pray! 
The source of every outward grace ; Be wise the erring soul to win; 
Within the pious heart it plays, Go forth into the world’s highway ; 

A living fount of joy and praise. Compel the wanderer to come in. 

3 Kind deeds of peace and love betray 4 Go, labor on; your hands are weak ; 

Where’er the stream has found its way ; Your knees are faint, yoursoul cast down; 


But, where these spring not rich and fair, Yet falter not; the prize you seek 
The stream has never wandered there. Is near,—a kingdom and a crown! 


CLARENDON. 


Cc. M. 
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CHRISTIAN. 


1 Ob, still in 
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ae - cents sweet and strong Sounds forth the 


an - cient word,— 
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Ox, still in accents sweet and strong 
Sounds forth the ancient word,— 
“More reapers for white harvest fields, 

More laborers for the Lord!” 


2 We hear the call; in dreams no more 
In selfish ease we lie, 
But girded for our Father’s work, 
Go forth beneath his sky. 


3 Where prophets’ word, and martyrs’ 


blood, 
And prayers of saints were sown, 
We, to their labors entering in, 


Would reap where they have strown. 
940 Brotherly Love.—7 John 4:27. ANON, 


Our God is love, and all his saints 
His image bear below ; 

The heart with love to God inspired, 
With love to man will glow. 


2 Our heavenly Father, Lord, art thou, 
Thy favored children we: 
Oh, may we love each other here, 
As we are loved by thee. 


8 Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 
Our hopes and fears the same ; 
With bonds of grace our hearts unite, 
With mutual love inflame. 


4 So may the vain, contentious world 
See how true Christians love, 
And glorify our Saviour’s grace, 
And seek that grace to prove. 


| | 
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Zeal._—John 4; 85. S. LONGFELLOw. Beneficence, DoppRIDGE. 


941 
Jesus, our Lord, how rich thy grace! 
Thy bounties how complete! 
How shall we count the matchless sum ! 
How pay the mighty debt! 


2 High on a throne of radiant light 
Dost thou exalted shine ; 
What can our poverty bestow 
When all the worlds are thine? 


3 But thou hast brethren here below, 
The partners of thy grace; 
And wilt confess their humble names, 
Before thy Father’s face. 


4 In them thou may’st be clothed and fed, 
And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress, 
Our Saviour’s voice is heard. 


904 2  Consecration.—7 Cor.G; 20. Brvpome, 


Anp must I part with all I have, 
My dearest Lord, for thee ? 

It is but right! since thou hast done 
Much more than this for, me. 


2 Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand lives, 
How worthless they appear, 
Compared with thee, supremely good! 
Divinely bright and fair. 
3 Thy favor, Lord, is endless life,— 
Let me that life obtain, 


Then I renounce all earthly joys, 
And glory in my gain. 


DUTIES. 293 


REMSEN. C.M. 


1. Fa-ther of mer-cies! send thy grace, All power-ful from a - bove, 


ae 


To Gen, in our o - be - dient souls, The im-age of thy oes 
me 2 e Zee = =a 
Zp — fae ES aa 
943 Brotherly Kindness. | Dopprivce. | 3 He spreads his kind, supporting arms, 


To every child of grief ; 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unasked relief. 


Fatuer of mercies! send thy grace, 
All powerful from above, 
To form, in our obedient souls, 


The image of thy love. 4 To gentle offices of love 
2 Oh, may our sympathizing breasts His feet are never slow: 
The generous pleasure know, He views, through mercy’s melting eye, 
Kindly to share in others’ joy, A brother in a foe. 


And weep for others’ woe! 


3 When the most helpless sons of grief 
In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 
4 So Jesus looked on dying men, “eit _# ; 
nen anoned ae fie ste 945 Trivial Efforts—Zcel. 7736. ANON, 
And mid the embraces of his God, 
He felt compassion rise. 


5 Peace from the bosom of his God, 
The Saviour’s grace shall give ; 
And when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling soul shall live. 


Scorn not the slightest word or deed, 
Nor deem it void of power ; 
There’s fruit in each wind-wafted seed, 


5 On wings of love the Saviour flew, at ratte iia natal hour 
To raise us from the ground, 
And made the richest of his blood 2 A whispered word may touch the heart, 
A balm for every wound. And call it back to life ; 
A look of love bid sin depart, 
944 ees. EIU And still unholy strife. 


Buzst is the man whose softening heart 
Feels all another’s pain ; 

To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain :— 


3 No act falls fruitless; none can tell 
How vast its power may be, 
Nor what results infolded dwell 


i Within it silently. 
2 Whose breast expands with generous y 


warmth, 4 Work on, despair not, bring thy mite, 
A stranger’s woes to feel ; Nor care how small it be ; 
And bleeds in pity o’er the wound God is with all that serve the right, 


He wants the power to heal. The holy, true, and free. 
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94.6 Watchfulness.—.Wai?. 26 47. Hearu. 


My soul, be on thy guard, 
Ten ous De arise ; 

And hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 


2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray ! 
The battle ne’er give o’er ; 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 


3 Ne’er think the victory won, 
Nor once at ease sit down; 
Thy arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 


4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God! 
He’ll take thee at thy parting breath, 
Up to his blest abode. 


O47 
Sow in the morn thy seed ; 
At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed ; 
Broadcast it o’er the land ! 


Seed-sowing. MonrTGoMEry. 


2 Beside all waters sow, 
The highway furrows stock, 
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow, 
Scatter it on the rock. 
3 The good, the fruitful ground 
Expect not here nor there ; 
O’er hill and dale alike ’t is found ; 
Go forth, then, everywhere. 


4 And duly shall appear 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length, 


5 Thou canst not toil in vain; . 
Cold, heat, the moist and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 


6 Then, when the glorious end, 
The day of God shall come, 
The angel-reapers shall descend, 
And heaven sing, “ Harvest home!” 


948 
Make haste, O man, to live, 
For thou so soon must die ; 
Time hurries past thee like the breeze ; 
How swift its moments fly ! 


Energy.—? Pet. 3: 77,72. ANON, 


2 To breathe, and wake, and sleep, 
To smile, to sigh, to grieve, 
To move in idleness through earth— 
This, this is not to live. 


3 Make haste, O man, to do 
Whatever must be done; 
Thou hast no time to lose in sloth, 
Thy day will soon be gone. 


4 Up, then, with speed, and work ; 
Fling ease and self away— 
This is no time for thee to sleep— 
Up, watch, and work, and pray ! 
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Active Effort. SIGOURNEY. 


aoe 


Lazorers of Christ, arise, 
And gird you for the toil ! 

The dew of promise from the skies 
Already cheers the soil. 


Go where the sick recline, 
Where mourning hearts deplore ; 
And where the sons of sorrow pine, 
Dispense your hallowed store. 


Be faith, which looks above, 
With prayer, your constant guest ; 
And wrap the Saviour’s changeless love 
A mantle round your breast. 


So shall you share the wealth 
That earth may ne’er despoil, 
And the blest gospel’s saving health 
Repay your arduous toil. 


95° 
Ox, praise our God to-day, 
His constant mercy bless, 
Whose love hath helped us on our way, 
And granted us success. 


Sympathy.—_#om. 72: 765. BAKER. 


2 Oh, happiest work below, 
Earnest of joy above, 
To sweeten many a cup of woe 
By deeds of holy love! 


8 Lord! may it be our choice 
This blesséd rule to keep :— 
Rejoice with them that do rejoice, 
And weep with them that weep. 


Trust.—7 Cor. 2? 3 6. C. WESLEY. 


951 
Lorn, if at thy command 
The word of life we sow, 
Watered by thy almighty hand, 


The seed shall surely grow. 


2 Now, then, the ceaseless shower 
Of gospel blessings send, 
And let the soul-converting power 
Thy laborers attend. 


3 On multitudes confer 
The heart-renewing love, 
And by the joy of grace prepare 
For fuller joys above. 


952 
Mourn for the thousands slain, 
The youthful and the strong ; 
Mourn for the wine-cup’s fearful reign, 
And the deluded throng. 


2 Mourn for the tarnished gem— 
For reason’s light divine, 
Quenched from the soul’s bright diadem, 
Where God had bid it shine. 


3 Mourn for the lost—but call, 
Call to the strong, the free ; 
rouse them to shun that dreadful fall ; 
And to the refuge ‘flee. 


Reform. ANON. 


4 Mourn for the lost—but pray, 
Pray to our God above, 
To break the fell destroyer’s sway, 
And show his saving love. 
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9 5 3 Patience.— Ps. 726 - 6. HastIncs. 9 5 5 Progress—Zsa. 40 ; 87. Bonar. 
He that goeth forth with weeping, LIxE the eagle, upward, onward, 
Bearing precious seed in love, Let my soul in faith be borne: 
Never tiring, never sleeping, Calmly gazing, skyward, sunward, 
Findeth mercy from above. Let my eye unshrinking turn ! 
2 Soft descend the dews of heaven, 2 Where the cross, God’s love revealing, 
Bright the LANES celestial shine ; Sets the fettered spirit free, 
Precious fruits will thus be given, Where it sheds its wondrous healing, 
Through an influence all divine. There, my soul, thy rest shall be ! 


3 Sow thy seed, be never weary, 
Let no fears thy soul annoy ; 
Be the prospect ne’er so dreary, 
Thou shalt reap the fruits of joy. 


3 Oh, may I no longer dreaming, 
Idly waste my golden day, 
But, each precious hour redeeming, 
Upward, onward press my way ! 


4 Lo, the scene of verdure brightening ! 
z 3.9 : = 6 Self-denial HAasTINGs, 
See the rising grain appear ; 95 2 
Look again! the fields are whitening, Pireris in this vale of sorrow, 
For the harvest time is near, Pressing onward toward the prize, 


Strength and comfort here we borrow 


BIBT RSE OO RENE A 5 3 From the Hand that rules the skies. 


oe ae ie) oe ae 2 ’Mid these scenes of self-denial, 
We are called the race to run ; 

We must meet full many a trial 
Ere the victor’s crown is won. 


Vain, without his grace and favor, 
Every talent we possess. 


2 Vainer still the hope of heaven, 


That on human strength relies ; 3 Love shall every conflict lighten, 
But to him shall help be given, Hope shall urge us swifter on, 
Who in humble faith applies. Faith shall every prospect brighten, 
3 Seek we, then, the Lord’s Anointed ; Till the morn of heaven shall dawn. 
He shall grant us peace and rest: 4 On the Eternal arm reclining, 
Ne’er was suppliant disappointed, We at length shall win the day ; 


Who through Christ his prayer ad-| All the powers of earth combining, 
dressed. Shall not snatch our crown away. 
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Q57 Benevolent Efforts—Zee?. 77 +7. Anon. | 3 Then, when ends this life’s short fever, 
Cast thy bread upon the waters, _They, who many turn to God, 
Thinking not ’t is thrown away ; Like the stars shall shine for ever, 
God himself saith, thou shalt gather In eternal brotherhood ! 
It again some future day. 959 Conreee: wae 
2 Cast thy bread upon the waters, Farner, hear the prayer we offer ! 
Wildly though the billows roll, Not for ease that prayer shall be, 
They but aid thee as thou toilest But for strength that we may ever 
Truth to spread from pole to pole. Live our lives courageously. 
3 As the seed, by billows floated, 2 Not forever by still waters 
To some distant island lone, Would we idly quiet stay ; 
So to human souls benighted, But would smite the living fountains 
That thou flingest may be borne. From the rocks along our way. 
4 Cast thy bread upon the waters ; 3 Be our strength i in hours of weakness, 
Why wilt thou still doubting stand ? Tn our wanderings, be our guide ; 
Bounteous shall God send the harvest, Through endeavor, failure, danger, 
Tf thou sow’st with liberal hand. Father, be thou at our side! 
5 Give then freely of thy substance— g60 Coahibationt Prarie oe — Ree 
O’er this cause the Lord doth reign ; ; 
oe eager A Wiru my substance I will honor 
Cast thy bread, and toil with patience, 
ste De Beanie My Redeemer and my Lord ; 
Thou shalt jabor not in vain. 
Were ten thousand worlds my manor, 
958 “ Brother’s Keeper.”— Gen. 4:9. Anon. All were nothing to his word. 
Bursstp angels, high in heaven 2 While the heralds of salvation 
O’er the penitent rejoice ; His abounding grace proclaim, 
Hast thou for thy brother striven Let his friends, of every station, 
With an importuning voice ? Gladly join to spread his fame. 
2 Art thou not thy brother’s keeper ? |3 Be his kingdom now promoted, 
Canst thou not his soul obtain ? | Let the earth her Monarch know; 
He that wakes his brother sleeper | Be my all to him devoted; 
| 


Double light himself shall gain. To my Lord my all I owe. 
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L. M. 


WOODWORTH. 


CHRISTIAN 


( 
1. My God, my Fa- ther, while I stray Far from my home, on life’s rough way, 


Se 


Oh, teach me from my heart to say, “Thy will be done, thy will 


Sear eee! 


done! ” 


be 


; === 
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96 I Mait.6:70. 


My God, my Father, while I stray 
Far from my home, on life’s rough way, 


Oh, teach me from my heart to say, 
“Thy will be done, thy will be done !” 


2 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved no longer nigh ; 
Submissive still would I reply, 

“Thy will be done, thy will be done!” 


3 If thou should’st call me to resign 
What most I prize,—it ne’er was mine; 
I only yield thee what was thine : 
“Thy will be done, thy will be done!” 


4 If but my fainting heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
My God, to thee I leave the rest ; 
“Thy will be done, thy will be done !” 


5 Renew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
Whate’er now makes it hard to say, 
“Thy will be done, thy will be done!” 


C, Exriotr, 


6 Then when on earth I breathe no more, 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
ll sing upon a happier shore : 


“Thy will be done, thy will be done!” 


962 
I stxss thee, Lord, for sorrows sent 
To break the dream of human power, 
For now my shallow cistern’s spent, 
I find thy fount and thirst no more. 


LOO. F.2d hea 


ANON, 


2 I take thy hand and fears grow still : 
Behold thy face, and doubts remove ; 
Who would not yield his wavering will 
To perfect truth and boundless love ! 


3 That truth gives promise of a dawn, 
Beneath whose light I am to see, 
When all these blinding vails are drawn, 
This was the wisest path for me. 


4 That love this restless soul doth teach 
The strength of thy eternal calm ; 
And tunes its sad and broken speech, 
To sing ev’n now the angels’ psalm. 


963 
I cannot always trace the way 
Where thou, Almighty One, dost move; 
But I can always, always say, 
That God is love, that God is love. 


Heb. 72:6. ANON. 


bo 


When fear her chilling mantle flings 
O’er earth, my soul to heaven above, 
As to her native home, upsprings, 
For God is love, for God is love. 


3 When mystery clouds my darkened path, 
Vl check my dread, my doubts reprove ; 
In this my soul sweet comfort hath, 
That God is love, that God is love. 


4 Yes, God is love ;—a thought like this, 
Can every gloomy thought remove, 
And turn all tears, all woes, to bliss, 
For God is love, for God is love. 
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BEETHOVEN. L. M, 


1. Oh, deem not they are blest a- lone, Whose lives a peaceful ten - or keep; 
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964. Luke 6, 27: Bryant. | 3 Our days are numbered ; let us spare 


Ou, deem not they are blest alone, Our anxious hearts a needless care ; 
Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep ; ‘Tis thine to number out our days ; 
For God, who pities man, hath shown Tis ours to give them to thy praise. 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 4 Faith is our only business here— 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again Faith, simple, constant, and sincere ; 
The lids that overflow with tears ; Oh, blesséd days thy servants see! 

And weary hours of woe and pain Thus spent, O Lord! in pleasing thee. 
Are promises of happy years. 96 6 gs ie hs Be 

3 There is % ay, of sunny ee johd : Tuy will be done! I will not fear 
For every dark and troubled night ; The fate provided by thy love ; 

And grief may bide he a: ae Tho’ clouds and darkness shroud me here, 
But joy shall come with early light. | I know that all is bright above. 

caer Ae the good man’s Ser a Ls arb 2 The stars of heaven are shining on, 
Though life ae compen giee CORY; Though these frail eyes are dimmed 
Though witha pierced and broken heart, | st 

ae is | x Saaws : 
And spurned of men, he goes to die. | The hopes of earth indeed are gone, 

5 For God has marked each sorrowing day,| But are not ours the immortal years ? 
And een SrGry, secret bent: _|3 Father! forgive the heart that clings, 
And peayon s long age of bliss shall pay | Thus trembling, to the things of time ; 
For all his children suffer here. | And bid my soul, on angel wings, 

965 Ps.90 +72. Gurox.| Ascend into a purer clime. 

Ir life in sorrow must be spent, | 4 There shall no doubts disturb its trust, 
So be it; I am well content ; | No sorrows dim celestial love ; 

And meekly wait my last remove, | But these afflictions of the dust, 
Desiring only trustful love. | Like shadows of the night, remove. 

2 No bliss I’ll seek, but to fulfill |5 Ev’n now, above, there’s radiant day, 
In life, in death, thy perfect will ; While clouds and darkness brood below ; 
No succor in my woes I want, | Then, Father, joyful on my way 


But what my Lord is pleased to grant. To drink the bitter cup I go. 
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967 PEE EIL SX. 
My times of sorrow and of joy, 
Great God! are in thy hand ; 
My choicest comforts come from thee, 
And go at thy command. 


2 If thou shouldst take them all away, 
Yet would I not repine ; 
Before they were possessed by me, 
They were entirely thine. 


3 Nor would I drop a murmuring word, 
Though the whole world were gone, 
But seek enduring happiness, 
In thee, and thee alone. 


968 


WueEN musing sorrow weeps the past, 
And mourns the present pain ; 

How sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain ! 


Phil. 7 +: 27. 


2 ’Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise, 


And dread a Father’s will; 
"Tis not that meek submission flies, 
And would not suffer still. 


3 It is that heaven-born faith surveys 
The path that leads to light, i 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise, 
And lose herself in sight. 


4 Oh! let me wing my hallowed flight 
From earth-born woe and care, 
And soar above these clouds of night, 
My Saviour’s bliss to share. 


NoEL. 


BEDDOME. | 


'T. GREENE. 


969 7 Sam. 3 + 78. 
Iv is the Lord—enthroned in light, 
Whose claims are all divine, 
Who has an undisputed right 
To govern me and mine. 
2 It is the Lord—who gives me all— 
My wealth, my friends, my ease ; 
And of his bounties may recall 
Whatever part he please. 


3 It is the Lord—my covenant God, 
Thrice blesséd be his name ; 
Whose gracious promise, sealed with 
blood, 
Must ever be the same. 
4 Can I, with hopes so firmly built, 
Be sullen. or repine ? 
No! gracious God, take what thou wilt, 
To thee I all resign. 


SES 
O tHov whose mercy guides my way, 
Though now it seems severe, 
Forbid my unbelief to say 
There is no mercy here ! 


2 Oh! may I, Lord, desire the pain 
That comes in kindness down, 
Far more than sweetest earthly gain, 
Succeeded by a frown. 


LOOM a The EDMESTON, 


3 Then though thou bend my spirit low, 
Love only shall I see ; 
The gracious hand that strikes the blow 
Was wounded once for me. 
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can-not call af - ac - tion sweet; And yet ‘twas 4 to bear: 
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Af -flic- tion brought me to ‘thy feet, And I found com - fort there. 


8 JT GES CK) BFL MontTcGom_Ery. Q7 3 GAD ILS Ub Coton, 
I cannor call affliction sweet ; AFFLICTION is a stormy deep, 
And yet ’t was good to bear: Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Affliction brought me to thy feet, Though o’er my head the billows roll, 
And I found comfort there. I know the Lord can save. 
2 My wearicd soul was all resigned 2 The hand that now withholds my joys 
To thy most gracious will : Can soon restore my peace ; 
Oh, had f kept that better mind, And he who bade the tempest rise 
Or been afflicted still ! Can bid that tempest cease. 
3 Where are the vows which then I vowed? | 3 Here will I rest, and build my hope, 
The joys which then I knew ? Nor murmur at his rod ; 
Those, vanished like the morning cloud ; He’s more than all the world to me— 
These, like the early dew. | My Health, my Life, my God! 
4 Lord, grant me grace for every day, 974 Mat. 74+ 27. C. Eviiorr 


Whate’? er my state may be; 
Through life, in death, with tr uth to say, | 
ts My God is all to me.” 


Wuen waves of trouble round me swell, 
My soul is not dismayed ; 
I hear a voice I know full well,— 


972 Ts. 26 3 3. Anon. | Comic se Demotrantalas 
Wauen grief and anguish press me down, |2 When black the threatening skies appear, 
And ‘hope and comfort flee, And storms my path invade, : 
I cling, O Father, to thy throne, Those accents tranquilize each fear,— 
And stay my heart on thee. “Tis 1; be not afraid.” 
2 When death invades my peaceful home, | 3 There is a gulf that must be crossed ; 
The sundered ties shall be Saviour, be near to aid! 
A closer bond, in time to come, | Whisper, when my frail bark is tossed, — 
To bind my heart to thee. | “Tis I; be not afraid.” 
; ‘ | : 
3 Lord, not my will, but thine be done! | 4 There is a dark and fearful vale, 
My soul, from fear set free, Death hides within its shade ; 
Her faith shall anchor at thy throne, Oh, say, when flesh and heart shall fail,— 


And trust alone in thee. “’Tis 1; be not afraid.” 


HELENA. C. M. 


QRS aieAgNr 


| 
1. O thou who dri’st the mourn-er’s tear! How dark this world would 
a 


~<=— 
be, 


oa °* 
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O tHovu who driest the mourner’s tear! | 


How dark this world would be, 
If, when deceived and wounded here, 
We could not fly to thee ! 


2 When joy no longer soothes or cheers, 
And ev’n the hope that threw 
A moment’s sparkle o’er our tears 
Is dimmed and vanished too ;— 


3 Oh, who would bear life’s stormy doom, 
Did not thy wing of love 


Come, brightly wafting throughthegloom 


Our peace-branch from above ? 


4 Thensorrow touched bytheegrowsbright, 
With more than rapture’s ray ; 
As darkness shows us worlds of light 
‘We never saw by day. 


976 
Ove prayer I have—all prayers in one— 
When [ am wholly thine ; 
Thy will, my God, thy will be done, 
And let that will be mine 


Jo0b7: 27. 


All-wise, almighty, and all-good, 
In thee I firmly trust ; 

Thy ways, unknown or understood, 
Are merciful and just. 


one) 


May I remember that to thee 
Whate’er I have I owe ; 

And back, in gratitude, from me 
May all thy bounties flow. 


| 


MonTGoMERY. | 


Moore, | 4 


or 


oT, 


oo 


And though thy wisdom takes away, 
Shall I arraign thy will ? 

No, let me bless thy name, and say, 
“The Lord is gracious still.” 


A pilgrim through the earth I roam, 
Of nothing long possessed ; 

And all must fail when I go home, 
For this is not my rest. 


LEED Le Banar. 


Jesus, my sorrow lies too deep 
For human ministry ; 

It knows not how to tell itself 
To any but to thee. 


Thou dost remember still, amid 
The glories of God’s throne, 
The sorrows of mortality,— 
For they were once thine own. 


Jesus! my fainting spirit brings 
{ts fearfulness to thee ! 

Thine eye, at least, can penetrate 
The clouded mystery. 


It is enough, my precious Lord, 
Thy tender sympathy ! 

My every sin and sorrow can 
Devolve itself on thee. 


Jesus! thou hast availed to search 
My deepest malady ; 

It freely flows—more freely finds 
The gracious remedy. 
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07 8 Luke 9 ; 22. Auten. | 3 Should strong temptations fierce assail, 
Must Jesus bear the cross alone, And Satan buffet me, 
And all the world go free ? Then in thy strength will I prevail, 
No, there ’s a cross for every one, While still I turn to thee. 


7", Yo * 
ESOS S OLAS BLS 4 Through all my pilgrimage below, 


2 This consecrated cross I’ll bear, Whate’er my lot may be, 
Till death shall set me free, In joy or sadness, weal or woe, 
And then go home my crown to wear, Jesus, Ill turn to thee. 
For there’s a crown for me. 8 
2 Cor. 72:70. a , 
3 Upon the crystal pavement, down 9 : G ey c ee 
At Jesus’ piercéd feet, |  Wuen languor and disease invade 
Joyful, L’ll cast my golden crown, This trembling house of clay, 
And his dear name repeat. Tis sweet to look beyond my pain, 


And lone to fly away ;— 
4 And palmsshall wave,and harpsshall ring, e 8 y ys 


Beneath heaven’s arches high ; 2 Sweet to look forward, and attend 
The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing, The whispers of his love ; 
That lives no more to die. Sweet to look upward to the place 


. see ¢ ae ' Where Jesus pleads above ;— 
5 Oh, precious cross! oh, glorious crown! 


Oh, resurrection day ! 


co 


Sweet on his faithfulness to rest, 


Ye angels, from the stars come down, Whose love can never end; 
And bear my soul away. Sweet on his covenant of grace 
For all things to depend ;— 
979 Hos. 6 °768. GALLAUDET. ha 5 P J 
‘ : ‘ ° | : ae 
Jesus, in sickness and in pain, — 4 Sweet, in the confidence of faith, 
Be near to succor me; ; To trust his firm decrees ; 
My sinking spirit still sustain : Sweet to lie passive in his hands, 
To thee I turn, to thee. And know no will but his. 
2 When cares and sorrows thicken round, | 5 If such the sweetness of the streams, 
And nothing bright I see, What must the fountain be, 
In thee alone can help be found Where saints and angels draw their bliss 


To thee I turn, to thee. | Immediately from thee ! 
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We'll own the fav’ring gale, With grateful hearts, O God, to thee, We’ll own the fay’ring ean 
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g81 2 Cor.5 +7. Tortavy. | 4 I know thy will is right, 
Ir, through unruffled seas, Though it may seem severe ; 
Toward heaven we calmly sail, Thy path is still unsullied light, 
With grateful hearts, O God, to thee, Though dark it oft appear. 
We'll own the favoring gale. 5 Jesus for me hath died ; 
2 But should the surges rise, Thy Son thou didst not spare : 
And rest delay to come, His pierced hands, his bleeding side, 
Blest be the sorrow—kind the storm, Thy love for me declare. 
Which drives us nearer home. 
6 Here my poor heart can rest ; 
3 Soon shall our doubts and fears My God, it cleaves to thee: 
All yield to thy control : Thy will is love, thine end is blest, 
Thy tender mercies shall illume All work for good to me. 
The midnight of the soul. 
4 Teach us, in every state, 98 5 i eee 
To make thy will our own; Wuen overwhelmed with grief, 
And when the joys of sense depart, My heart within me dies ; 
To live by faith alone. Helpless, and far from all relief, 
: To heaven I lift mine eyes. 
9 8 2 PS EF iD. Darsy. 
Ir is thy hand, my God ; 2 Oh, lead me to the Rock 
My sorrow comes from thee : That’s high above my head, 
I bow beneath thy chastening rod, And make the covert of thy wings 
’T is love that bruises me. My shelter and my shade ! 
2 I would not murmur, Lord ; 3 Within thy presence, Lord, 
Before thee I am dumb : [ word, Forever [ll abide ; 
Lest I should breathe one murmuring| Thou art the tower of my defence, 
To thee for help I come. The refuge where I hide. 
3 My God, thy name is Love ; 4 Thou givest me the lot 
A Father’s hand is thine ; Of those that fear thy name ; 
With tearful eyes I look above, If endless life be their reward, 
And ery, “ Thy will be mine!” I shall possess the same. 
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984 Job 23:70. Hastines. | 3 “ My times are in thy hand ;”— 
How tender is thy hand Why should I doubt or fear? 
Crkcabelarcdiord| My Father’s hand will never cause 
Afflictions come at thy command, His child a needless tear. 
And leave us at thy word. 4 “My times are in thy hand,”— 
2 How gentle was the rod Jesus, the crucified ! 
That chastened us for sin ! The hand my cruel sins had pierced, 
How soon we found a smiling God, Is now my guard and guide. 


Where deep distress had been! 86 
9 John 73:7. EpDMESTON. 
3 A Father’s hand we felt, 
A Father’s heart we knew ; 
With tears of penitence we knelt, 
And found his word was true. 
4 We told him all our grief, Ret 
We thought of Jesus’ love ; 2 Yet, Father, thou art Love ; 
A sense of pardon brought relief, y Oh, hide not from my view! 
And bade our pains remove. | But when I look, in prayer, above, 
| Appear in mercy through ! 


Aone my earthly way, 
How many clouds are spread ! 
Darkness, with scarce one cheerful ray, 
Seems gathering o’er my head. 


5 Now we will bless the Lord, ‘ 
And in his strength confide ; My pathway is not hid ; 
Forever be his name adored ; Thou knowest all my need ; 
For there is none beside. | And I would do as Israel did,— 
‘ Follow where thou wilt lead. 
98 5 Ps. 37:76. Luioyp. 
“ My times are in thy hand :” _ 4 Lead me, and then my feet 
My God! I wish them there ; Hamas Shall ae ee stray ; 
My life, my friends, my soul, I leave But safely I shall reach the seat 
Entirely to thy care. Of happiness and day. 


oo 


2 “ My times are in thy hand,” | 5 And, oh! from that bright throne 
Whatever they may be ; I shall look back, and see,— 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, _ The path I went, and that alone 


As best may seem to thee. Was the right path for me. 
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98 7. Jer. 8: 22. SHIRLEY. He gave thee warrant from that hour 
To trust his wisdom, love, and power : 


* 


1, whose plaintive | : 
Peracr, troubled soul, whose plaintive | Didvererequpinesc. bata) 
moan 


Hath taught each scene the notes of woe; And he refuse to hear thy call’ 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan, | 3 He who has helped thee hitherto, 


©. 


And let thy tears forget to flow ; Will help thee all thy journey through ; 
Behold, the precious balm is found, Though rough and thorny be the road, 
To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. It leads thee home, apace, to God ; 


Then count thy present trials small, 


2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed ; ; 
z y 2) PP z For heaven will make amends for all. 


On Jesus cast thy weighty load ; 


In him thy refuge find, thy rest, RAN Se 
Safe in the mercy of thy God ; 989 tsar Sees 
Thy God’s thy Saviour—glorious word ! Wuen adverse winds and waves arise, 
Forever love and praise the Lord. ; And in my heart despondence sighs ; 
88 55 wide tet | When life her throng of cares reveals, 
9 ON ARR Ed Newton. | And weakness o’er my spirit steals, 
Bz still, my heart! these anxious cares | Grateful I hear the kind decree, 
To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares;| That “as my day, my strength shall be.” 


They cast dishonor on thy Lord, 

And contradict his gracious word ; | 
Brought safely by his hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 


One trial more must yet be past, 

One pang—the keenest and the last ; 
And when,with brow convulsed and pale, 
My feeble, quivering heart-strings fail, 
When first before his mercy-seat | Redconie! grant my soul to see 

Thou didst to him thy all commit, That “as her day, her strength shall be.” 
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To crown my joys, to end my woes, At eve-ning time let there be light. 
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eee) Zech. 1h: 7. Asa, || Oka him I lean, who, not in vain, 
Experienced every human pain ; 

He sees my wants, allays my fears, 

And counts and treasures up my tears. 


Ar evening time let there be light; 
Life’s little day draws near its close ; 
Around me fall the shades of night, 
The night of death, the grave’s repose ; 
To crown my joys, to end my woes, 
At evening time let there be light. 


bo 


If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly virtue’s narrow way,— 


To fly the good I would pursue, 


2 At evening time let there be light ; | Or do the sin I would not do,— 
Stormy and dark hath been my day ; Still he, who felt temptation’s power, 
Yet rose the morn divinely bright ; | Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 
Dews, birds, and blossoms cheered | 
the way ; | 3 When sorrowing o’er some stone I bend, 
Oh, for one sweet, one parting ray! | = Which covers all that was a friend, 
At evening time let there be light. And from his voice, his hand, his smile, 


Divides me, for a little while, 
My Saviour sees the tears I shed, 


8 At evening time there shall be light! 
For God hath spoken; it must be ; 


Fear, doubt, and anguish take their flight; For Jesus wept o’er Lazarus dead. 
His glory now is risen on me ; | 
Mine eyes shall his salvation see ; ' 4 And oh! when I have safely passed 
"Tis evening time, and there is light ! Through every conflict, but the last,— 
= Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
QQ9I John 77 : 35. Graxt.| My painful bed,—for thou hast died ; 
Wuen gathering clouds around I view, Then point to realms of cloudless day, 


And days are dark, and friends are few, And wipe my latest tear away. 
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99 Y Mark 7h: 86. - SCHMOLKE., | 99 3 Job 23:70. Bonar. 
My Jesus, as thou wilt! Tuy way, not mine, O Lord, 
Oh! may thy will be mine; However dark it be! 
Into thy hand of love Lead me by thine own hand ; 
I would my all resign ; | Choose out the path for me. 
Through sorrow, or through joy, I dare not choose my lot: 
Conduct me as thine own, I would not, if I might ; 
And help me still to say, | Choose thou for me, my God, 
My Lord, thy will be done! So shall I walk aright. 
2 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! | 2 The kingdom that I seek 
Though seen through many a tear, | Is thine: so let the way 
Let not my star of hope That leads to it be thine, 
Grow dim or disappear : Else I must surely stray. 
Since thou on earth hast wept, Take thou my cup, and it 
And sorrowed oft alone, With joy or sorrow fill, 
If I must weep with thee, | As best to thee may seem ; 
My Lord, thy will be done! Choose thou my good and ill. 
3 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 3 Choose thou for me my friends, 
All shall be well for me ; My sickness or my health ; 
Each changing future scene Choose thou my cares for me, 
I gladly trust with thee: My poverty or wealth. 
Straight to my home above ) Not mine, not mine the choice, 
I travel calmly on, In things or great or small ; 
And sing, in life or death, Be thou my Guide, my Strength, 


My Lord, thy will be done! My Wisdom, and my All. 


AFFLICTIONS. 309 


994 G2 HAS SG Byrom. 997 Heb,72:7. Hastincs. 
My spirit longs for thee Be tranquil, O my soul, 
To dwell within my breast ; Be quiet every fear ! 
Although unworthy I Thy Father hath control, 
Of SO divine a Guest ! And he is ever near. 
Of so divine a Guest Ne’er of thy lot complain, 
Unworthy though I be, Whatever may befall ; 
Yet hath my heart no rest Sickness, or care, or pain 
Until it come to thee! ’T is well-appointed all. 
2 Until it come to thee, 2 A Father’s chastening hand 
In vain I look around ; Is leading thee alore: 
In all that I can see Nor distant is the aes 
No rest is to be found! Where swells the immortal song. 
No rest 1s to be found, Oh, then, my soul, be still ! a 
But in thy bleeding love, | Await heaven’s high decree ; 
Oh, let my wish be crowned, | Seek but thy Father’s will, 
And send it from above ! | It shal! be well with thee. 
995 John 16 : 33. Byrom. Se ae > 
CHEER up, desponding soul ! se rere A ee as oe 
Thy longing pleased I see ; ae oe ees Home 
Tis part of that great whole Wh he ie ae CFOS 
Wherewith I longed for thee : we eles Pee.” 
Wherewith I longed for thee, ae Meare of ef flow } 
And left my Father’s throne | Avid pal sd es a sight, 
From death to set thee free, a6 ae oe Sa desctonneds 
And claim thee for my own. | eae ere } 
2 To claim thee for my own | SE ae tee eae 
I suffered on the cross ; | 2 There is a land of peace ; 
Oh, were my love but known, | Good angels know it well; 
All else would be as dross ! | Glad songs that never cease 
All else would be as dross, | Within its portals swell ; 
And souls, through grace divine, | Around its glorious throne 
Would count their gains but loss, | Ten thousand saints adore 
eA et torovarin ne: | Christ, with the Father one, 
996 sper ean ee And Spirit, evermore. 
Hpbertes ede ilbeait heat ieee ee ae Popes ; 
Now gives itself to thee ; | i 4 sak ue res Tae Bae 
Oh, never hence depart ! | ; 1 age ae i Hoe ee iy Be 
ie sicnbliees Stercally | : a vanc¢ i anc ae ue side ; 
Thy sacred name alone Gp, Ng ee 4 ie peace 
All my delight shall prove ; | sone ik y eas z ae mee 
No joy my soul shall own, ; Tl ae : hate age i bay 
Bit ia thy holy, love: The great things he hath done 
2 And oh, in after years, 4 Look up, ye saints of God! 
When life is fading fast, | Nor fear to tread below 
When flow repentant tears The path your Saviour trod 
Over my errors past : Of daily toil and woe ; 
Still shall this holy vow Wait but a little while 
Be breathed again to heaven, In uncomplaining love ; 
And fervently, as now, | His own most gracious smile 


My heart to thee be given. Shall welcome you above, 


2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou | 


310 CHR Ssh LAIN. 
EUAN INO. et. 
z ae zante = oe 
IB 5 Se o a 
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99 os & 4s. 


Senp kindly light amid the encircling 


PS. GS ak NEWMAN. | 
And | lead me | on! [gloom, 
The night is dark, and I am far from 
home ; 
Lead | thou me | on! 
Keep thou. my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene; one | step’s enough 
‘for | me. 


Shouldst | lead me | on! 
I loved to choose and see my path ; but 
now 
Lead—thou me | on! 


@EVAIN Ee NOw2: 


I loved day’s dazzling light, and spite of 
fears, 
Pride med my will: re- | member not 
past | years! 


So long thy power hath blessed me, 
surely still 
Twill | lead me | on! 
Through dreary doubt, through pain and 
sorrow till 
The | night is | gone, 
And with the morn those angel faces 
smile 
Which I have loved long since, and 
| lost a- | while. 
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oie aera 
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TOOO 8s&4s. Mark74-: 36. Bowrine. | 
“Tuy will be | done!” || In devious | 
WwW ay 
The hurrying stream of | life may | 
run; | 


bo 


Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, | 
“Thy will be | done.” | 
“Thy will be | done!” || If o’er us shine 
A gladdening and a | prosperous, 
sun, || 
This prayer will make it more di- 


“Thy will be | done !” 


“Thy will be | done!” || Tho’ shrouded 
o’er 
Our | path with | gloom, || one comfort | 
—one 
Is ours :—to breathe, while we adore, | 
“Thy will be | done.” 


LOO W {cotati 


SOOT Bers CoNDER 


Wuen I can trust my all with God, 
In trial’s fearful hour,— 

Bow all resigned beneath his rod, 
And bless his sparing power ; 

A joy springs up amid distress, 

A fountain in the wilderness. 

Oh! to be brought to Jesus’ feet, 
Though trials fix me there, 

Is still a privilege most sweet ; 
For he will hear my prayer; 

Though sighs and tears its language be, 

The Lord is nigh to answer me. 


Then, blesséd be the hand that gave, 
Still blesséd when it takes ; 

Blesséd be he who smites to save, 
Who heals the heart he breaks: 

Perfect and true are all his ways, 

Whom heaven adores and death obeys. 


AEP ET CievON Ss: 311 


IVEEGIUGC YER LS. 


2S See 


1, In’ the dark and cloud - y day, When earth’s rich - es flee & - way, 


gq eats 


he ra hope will not stay, Say_- - iour, com - fort— com - fort me 
+s 
ee tees = fea tf tte ee =f 
TOO? ss &ss.0. 2 Gass7 6. Anox.| 5 So it shall be good for me 


Much afflicted now to be, 
If thou wilt but tenderly, 
Saviour, comfort me ! 


In the dark and cloudy day, 
When earth’s riches flee away, 
And the last hope will not stay, 
Saviour, comfort me! ITOO3 7 Jas. 7:2. CoweEr. 
2 When the secret idol ’s gone 
That my poor heart yearned upon,— 
Desolate, bereft, alone, 
Saviour, comfort me ! | 


"Tis my happiness below, 

| Not to live without the cross, 

But the Saviour’s power to know, 
Sanctifying every loss. 


3 Thou, who wast so sorely tried, 2 Trials must and will befall ; 
In the darkness crucified, But, with humble faith to see 
Bid me in thy love confide ; Love inscribed upon them all,— 
Saviour, comfort me ! This is happiness to me. 
4 Comfort me; I am cast down: 3 Trials make the promise sweet ; 
’Tis my heavenly Father’s frown ; Trials give new life to prayer ; 
I deserve it all, I own: | ‘Trials bring me to his feet, 
Saviour, comfort me ! | Lay me low, and keep me there. 
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But, He humble faith to see Te inscribed mee Ae all_—_This is hap-pi-ness to me. 
Tri - als give new life to prayer; Tri-als bring = ne his feet, Lay me low, and keep me,there, 
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312 CHRIS 


STEELE. 


1004 C.M, 2s. 29-4. 
Awnp can my heart aspire so high, 
To say—‘ My Father God !” 
Lord, at thy feet I long to lie, 
And learn to kiss the rod. 


I would submit to all thy will, 
For thou art good and wise ; 
Let every anxious thought be still, 

Nor one faint murmur rise. 


Thy love can cheer the darksome gloom, 
And bid me wait serene ; 

Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the scene. 


My Father !—oh, permit my heart 
To plead her humble claim ; 

And ask the bliss those words impart, 
In my Redeemer’s name. 


je) 


(GAUNN DNS. “7ksy, IBY 


AP ILENE 


Luke 22:42. WHITTIER, 


1005 8s & 6s. 


I ask not now for gold to gild, 
With mocking shine, an aching frame; 
The yearning of the mind is eeiled 
*  Lask not now for fame. 


2 But, bowed in lowliness of mind, 
I make my humble wishes known , 
I only ask a will resigned, 
O Father, to thine own. 
3 In vain I task my aching brain, 
In vain the sage’s thoughts I scan ; 
I only feel how weak I am, 
How poor and blind is man. 


4 And now my spirit sighs for home, 
And longs for light whereby to see ; 
And, like a weary child, would come, 
O Father, unto thee. 
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When An ae are Loa eh woe; 
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When our bit - ter tears o’er-flow; 


2 ieee eee 


When we mourn the lost, the dear, Je-sus, Son of Ma - ry, hear! 
p. c. Thou hast shed the hu - man tear: Je- sus, Son of Ma - ry, hear! 
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Thou our fee - ble 
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flesh hast worn ; 
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Thou our - mor- tal griefs hast borne ; 
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7s D. feb. F 2 7h. HEBER, 


Pir 


Wuen our heads are bowed with woe; 
When our bitter tears o’erflow ; 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 

Thou our feeble flesh hast worn ; 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne: : 
Thou hast shed the human tear : 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 

When the heart is sad within, 
With the thought of all its sin; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 


Lo 


= 


Thou the shame, the grief, hast known ; 
Though the sins were not thine own, 
Thou h ast deigned their load to bear: 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 


When our eyes grow dim in death ; 
When we heave the parting breath ; 
When our solemn doom is near, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 

Thou hast bowed the dying head ; 
Thou the blood of life hast shed ; 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier: 

Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 


APFLICTIONS:. 


L007 és& 4s. 2 Sam.79 + 37. 


Lowry and solemn be 
’ Thy children’s cry to thee, 
Father Divine! 
A hymn of suppliant breath, 
Owning that life and death 
Alike are thine! 


bo 


O Father, in that hour, 
When earth all helping power 
Shall disavow,— 


When spear, and shield, and crown, 


In faintness are cast down,— 
Sustain us, thou ! 


3 By him who bowed to take 
The death-cup for our sake, 
The thorn, the rod,— 
From whom the last dismay 
Was not to pass away, 
Aid us, O God! 


HeEmans. 
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SASih 8 es GuiIon. 


1008 o.p.M. 


SELF-LOVE no grace in sorrow sees, 
Consults her own peculiar ease,— 

*T is all the bliss she knows; 
But nobler aims true Love employ,— 
In self-denial is her joy, 

In suffering her repose. 


SS 


2 Sorrow and Love go side by side; 
Nor height nor depth can e’er divide 
Their heaven-appointed bands ; 
Those dear associates still are one, 

Nor, till the race of life is run, 
Disjoin their wedded hands. 


3 Thy choice and mine shall be the same, 
Inspirer of that holy flame, 
Which must forever blaze! 
To take the cross and follow thee, 
Where love and duty lead, shall be 
My portion and my praise. 


(Sy OMOBINMGM SOL 76s, 1B), (Hymn 272.) 
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1. Ho-ly Fa - ther, hear my ery; 


ie | 
Ho-ly Sav-iour, bend thine ear; Ho - ly Spir - it, 


8. Fa - ther, let me taste thy love; Sav - iour, fill my soul with peace ; Spirit, come my 
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come thou nigh: Fa - ther, Sav-iour, 


Spir - it, hear! 2. Fa-ther, save me from my sin; 


heart to move: Fa-ther, Son, and Spir- it, bless! 4. Fa-ther, Son, and Spir-it—thou 
ee 
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Say -iour, I thy mer-cy crave ; Gracious Spirit, make me eee aie Son, and Spirit, save, 
One Je-ho-vah, shed a- -broad All thy grace within me now ; Be my Father and my God! 
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314 CHURCH: 


ALL SAINTS. 


prt 


| 
1. Fa-ther of ES cies, bow thine ear, At - oe tive to our ear - nest prayer; 
is 


pA e« S- wee 
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We plead for those who plead for thee; Sue - cess - ful may they Sve be. 
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I O09 Ministry. Beppomz.| [O]I [I For Dedication. WILuIs, 
Farner of mercies, bow thine ear, Tue perfect world, by Adam trod, 
Attentive to our earnest prayer ; Was the first temple, built of God ; 
We plead for those who plead for thee ; His fiat laid the corner-stone, 
Successful may they ever be. And heaved its pillars one by one. 


bo 


2 Clothe thou with energy divine He hung its starry roof on high— 
Their words, and let those words be thine; The broad, illimitable sky ; 


Teach them immortal souls to gain, He spread its pavement, green and bright, 
Nor let them labor, Lord, in vain. And curtained it with morning light. 

3 Let thronging multitudes around 3 The mountains in their places stood, 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound ; The sea—the sky—and “all was good.” 
And light thro’ distant realms be spread, And when its first pure praises rang, 
Till Zion rears her drooping head. | The “morning stars together sang.” 


ZTOLIO Welcoming a Pastor. Montcomery.| 4 Lord, ’tis not ours to make the sea, 
And earth, and sky, a house for thee ; 
Sut in thy sight our offering stands— 
An humbler temple, “ made with hands.” 


We bid thee welcome in the name 
Of Jesus, our exalted Head ; 
Come as a servant: so he came, 


And we receive thee in his stead. LO £2 Dan. 72:8. Seen 
2 Come as a shepherd ; guard and keep How blest are those, how truly wise, 
This fold from hell, and earth, and sin; Who learn and keep the sacred road ! 
Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep, How happy they whom heaven employs 
The wounded heal, the lost bring in. To turn rebeilious hearts to God :— 


bo 


3 Come as a teacher, sent from God, To win them from the fatal way 
Charged his whole counsel to declare ; Where erring folly thoughtless roves, 
Lift o’er our ranks the prophet’s rod, | And that blest righteousness display 
While we uphold thy hands with prayer.; | Which Jesus wrought and God approves. 


4 Come as a messenger of peace, 3 The shining firmament shall fade, 
Filled with the Spirit, fired with love! | And sparkling stars resign their light ; 
Live to behold our large increase, Buttheseshallknownor changenor shade, 


And die to meet us all above. Forever fair, forever bright. 


INSTITU PIONS. 815 


WARE. L. M. 


1. Pour out thy Spir-it from on high; Lord! thine assembled serv - ants bless; 


: 
~~ Cf ae, a 3 eae : 
Gra-ces and gifts to each sup - ply, And clothe thy priests with right - eous- ness. 


= ey 


1 en E 23 Convocation. Monreomery. | TO] 5 Prayer for Pastor. R. Hitt. 
Pour out thy Spirit from on high ; Wirru heavenly power, O Lord, defend 
Lord! thine assembled servants bless ; Him whom we now to thee commend ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, Thy faithful messenger secure, 

And clothe thy priests withrighteousness. And make him to the end endure. 
2 Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart, 2 Gird him with all-sufficient grace ; 
Firmness with meekness from above, Direct his feet in paths of peace ; 
To bear thy people on our heart, Thy truth and faithfulness fulfill, 
And love the souls whom thou dost love:| And arm him to obey thy will. 
3 To watch and pray, and never faint ; EG 16 Dedication. ANON. 


By day and night strict guard Jy keep ; Ou, bow thine ear, Eternal One! 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, On thee our heart adoring calls ; 


Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep : To thee the followers of thy Son 


4 Then, when our work is finished here, Have raised, and now devote these walls. 
Pee ee Si oe 2 _ | 2 Here let thy holy days be kept; 
O God ‘ ee ian brie cae co re 4 a And be this place to worship given, 
ods may whey and we be Mune: | Like that bright spot where Jacob slept, 
IOI4 Seeking a Pastor. Doppripce. The house of God, the gate of heaven. 
O Lorp, thy pitying eye surveys 3 Here may thine honor dwell; and here, 
Our wandering paths, our trackless ways : As incense, let thy children’s prayer, 
Send forth, in love, thy truth and light, From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
To guide our doubtful footsteps right. rise on the still and holy air. 
2 In humble faith, behold we wait: 4 Here be thy praise devoutly sung ; 
On thee we call at mercy’s gate ; Here let thy truth beam forth to save, 
Our drooping hearts, O God, sustain,— As when, of old, thy Spirit hung, 
Shall Israel seek thy face in vain ? On wings of light, o’er Jordan’s wave, 
3 O Lord! in ways of peace return, 5 And when the lips, that with thy name 
Nor let thy flock neglected mourn ; Are vocal now, to dust shall turn, 
May our blest eyes a shepherd see, | On others may devotion’s flame 
Dear to our souls, and dear to thee. Be kindled here, and purely burn ! 
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316 CHURCH. 
ST. ANN’S. 


Cc. M 


1. O thou, whose own vast tem- ple stands, Built o - ver earth and _ sea, 


Ac - seat the walls a hu- man hands Have raised to wor - aa thee. 


31 /ee ae Ee eee 


IO17 For Dedication. Bryant. | 4 But the chief Shepherd comes at length; 
O rHou, whose own vast temple stands, Their feeble days are o’er, 
Built over earth and sea, No more a handful in the earth, 
Accept the walls that human hands A little flock no more. 
Have raised to worship thee. 5 No more a lily among thorns, 
2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send, Weary and faint and few ; 
Within these courts to bide, But countless as the stars of heaven, 
The peace that dwelleth Without end, | Or as the early dew. 


Serenely by thy side ! 
TPS 6 Then entering the eternal halls, 
8 May erring minds that worship here | In robes of victory 
ey | panea : ? 
Be taught the better way ; . | That mighty multitude shall keep 
And they who mourn, and they who fear, The joyous jubilee 


Be strengthened as they pray. 


4 May faith grow firm,and love grow warm, | [OI 9 Dan. 2: Lh. Coxe 
And pure devotion rise, 


While round these hallowed walls the | Ox, where are kings and empires now, 
storm | Of old that went and came ? 


Dae homnkoatee dics: But, Lord, thy church is praying yet, 
Wa =, A thousand years the same. 


Luke 72:32. Bonar. 
1018 Sie ais ne 2 We mark her goodly battlements, 
Cuurcu of the ever-living God, And her foundations strong ; 
The Father’s gracious choice, We hear within the solemn voice 
Amid the voices of this earth Ob hecunencino cone. 
How feeble is thy voice ! | eS 
2 A little flock !—so calls he thee | 3 Beaune eee 4 ne world 
Who bought thee with his blood ; CeCe Ca ae 


Though earthquake shocks are threat- 
ening her, 
And tempests are abroad ;— 


A little flécle disowned of men, 
But owned and loved of God. 


3 Not many rich or noble called, 


Not many great or wise ; 4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 
They whom God makes his kings and Immovable she stands, 
priests A mountain that shall fill the earth, 


Are poor in human eyes, A house not made by hands. 
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KOS Isa. 49 37k. Stezte.| 4 Behold the blest assembly there, 


_ Whose names are writ in heaven ! 
And God, the Judge of all, declare 
Their vilest sins forgiven. 


A MoTHER may forgetful be, 
For human love is frail ; 
But thy Creator’s love to thee, 


O Zion, cannot fail. 5 The saints on earth, and all the dead 
2 No, thy dear name engraven stands, But one communion make ; 
In characters of love, All join in Christ, their living Head, 
On thy almighty Father’s hands ; And of his grace partake. 


And never shall remove. " ; : 
6 In such society as this 


3 Before his ever-watchful eye My weary soul would rest : 
Thy mournful state appears, The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
And every groan, and every sigh, Must be forever blest. 


Divine compassion hears. 


4 O Zion, learn to doubt no more, 1022 Bee Le Deas 
Be every fear suppressed ; Ler Zion’s watchmen all awake, 
Unchanging truth, and love, and power, And take the alarm they give ; 

Dwell in thy Batons s test Now let them from the mouth of God 


| Their solemn charge receive. 
© 21 Heb. 72 378-24. Watts. © 
Nor to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke ;— 


2 "Tis not a cause of small import, 
The pastor’s care demands ; 
But what might fill an angel’s heart, 
And filled a Saviour’s hands. 


3 They watch for those for whom the Lord 


2 But we are come to Zion’s hill, 
Did heavenly bliss forego ; 


The city of our God ; 


Where milder words declare his will, For souls, that must forever live 
And speak his love abroad. In happiness or woe. 
3 Behold the innumerable host 4 May they that Jesus, whom they preach, 
Of angels clothed in light; Their own Redeemer see } 
Behold the spirits of the just, And watch thou daily o’er then souls, 


Whose faith is turned to sight ! That they may watch for thee. 
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Io2 3 S.M.D. Ps. L8. Warts. 


Far as thy name is known, 
- The world declares thy praise ; 

Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
Their songs of honor raise. 

With joy thy people stand 

- On Zion’s chosen hill, 

Proclaim the wonders of thy hand, 
And counsels of thy will. 


2 Let strangers walk around 

The city where we dwell, 

Compass and view thine holy ground, 
And mark the building well— 

The order of thy house, 
The worship of thy court, 

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows ; 
And make a fair report. 


3 How decent, and how wise! 

How glorious to behold ! 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorned with gold. 

The God we worship now 
Will guide us till we die ; 

Will be our God, while here below, 
And ours above the sky. 


1024 


Lorn of the harvest! hear 
Thy needy servants cry ; 
Answer our faith’s effectual prayer, 
And all our wants supply. 
On thee we humbly wait; 
Our wants are in thy view; 
The harvest truly, Lord! is great, 
The laborers are few. 


S. M.D. Matt. 9 + 38. C, WESLEY. 


2 Convert and send forth more 
Into thy Church abroad ; 
And let them speak thy word of power, 
As workers with their God. 
Give the pure Gospel-word, 
The word of general grace ; 
Thee let them preach, the common Lord, 
The Saviour of our race. 


3 Oh, let them spread thy name; 

Their mission fully prove ; 

Thy universal grace proclaim, 
Thy all-redeeming love. 

On all mankind, forgiven, 
Empower them still to call, 

And tell each creature under heaven, 
That thou hast died for all. 


CHURCH. 


Ministry. Mrs. Voxs. 


102 5 S.M. 
Yx messengers of Christ ! 
His sovereign voice obey ; 
Arise, and follow where he leads, 
And peace attend your way. 


2 The Master, whom you serve, 
Will needful strength bestow ; 
Depending on his promised aid, 
With sacred courage go. 


3 Mountains shall sink to plains, 
And hell in vain oppose ; 
The cause is God’s—and will prevail, 
In spite of all his foes, 


Dedication. MoNTGOMERY, 


1026 >. 
.Lorp of hosts! to thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise : 
Thou thy people’s hearts prepare, 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 


2 Let the living here be fed 
With thy word, the heavenly bread: 
Here, in hope of glory blest, 
May the dead be laid to rest. 


3 Here to thee a temple stand, 
While the sea shall gird the land: 
Here reveal thy mercy sure, 
While the sun and moon endure. 


4 Hallelujah !—-earth and sky 
To the joyful sound reply : 
Hallelujah ! hence ascend 
Prayer and praise till time shall end. 


L@Z ie 7s & 6s. D. Missionaries. EpMEsToN. 


Rott on, thou mighty ocean ; 
And, as thy billows flow, 
Bear messengers of mercy 
To every land below. 
Arise, ye gales, and waft them 
Safe to the destined shore ; 
That man may sit in darkness, 
And death’s black shade no more. 


O thou eternal Ruler, 
Who holdest in thine arm 

The tempests of the ocean, 
Protect them from all harm ! 

Thy presence, Lord, be with them, 
Wherever they may be: 

Though far from us, who love them, 
Still let them be with thee. 


bo 


ENGST Oi OrN: Sr 


1028 s™. Ministry. —Zsa.52-:7. Watts. 
How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion’s hill ! 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 


bo 


How charming is their voice! 
How sweet their tidings are ! 
“Zion, behold thy Saviour King ; 

He reigns and triumphs here.” 


3 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful sound ! 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found. 


4 How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light! 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 


5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 


6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad ; 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God! 


Installation. ANON. 


L029 6s & 4s. 

O noxy Lord, our God, 

By heavenly hosts adored, 
Hear us, we pray: 

To thee the cherubim, 

Angels and seraphim, 

Unceasing praises bring— 
Their homage pay. 


2 Here give thy word success 5 
And this thy servant bless ; 
His labors own ; 
And while the sinner’s Friend 
His life and words commend, 
Thy Holy Spirit send, 
And make Him known. 


3 May every passing year 
More happy still appear 
Than this glad day ; 
With numbers fill the place, 
Adorn thy saints with grace ; 
Thy truth may all embrace, 
O Lord, we pray. 
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I 03 O HM. Corner-stone. CHANDLER, 


Curist is our Corner-stone ; 
On him alone we build ; 
With his true saints alone 
The courts of heaven are filled : 
On his great love Of present grace 
Our hopes we place, | And joys above. 


2 Oh, then, with hymns of praise 
These hallowed courts shall ring; 
Our voices we will raise, 
The Three in One to sing ; 
And thus proclaim | Both loud and long, 
In joyful song, That glorious Name. 


3 Here, gracious God, do thou 
Forevermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow, 
And mark each suppliant sigh : 
In copious shower, | Each hely day, 
On all who pray, Thy blessings pour. 


4 Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore, 
And may that grace, once given, 
Be with us evermore,— 
Until that day To endless rest 
When all the blest | Are called away. 


I 03 Cont Dedication. ANON. 
Gop of the universe, to thee - 
This sacred fane we rear, 
And now, with songs and bended knee, 
Invoke thy presence here. 
2 Long may this echoing dome resound 


The praises of thy name ; 
These hallowed walls to all around 
The triune God proclaim. 


co 


Here let thy love, thy presence dwell ; 
Thy glory here make known ; 

Thy people’s home, oh, come and fill, 
And seal it as thine own. 


4 When sad with care, by sin oppressed, 
Here may the burdened soul 
Beneath thy sheltering wing find rest ; 
Here make the wounded whole. 


Or 


And when the last long Sabbath morn 
Upon the just shall rise, 

May all who own thee here be borne 
To mansions in the skies. 
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GHUREU: 


1032 Luke 7:77. 
Tuts child we dedicate to thee, 
O God of grace and purity ! 
Shicld it from sin and threatening wrong, 
And let thy love its life prolong. 

2 Oh, may thy Spirit gently draw 
Its willing soul to keep thy law ; 
May virtue, piety, and truth, 
Dawn even with its dawning youth. 


ANON. 


3 We too, before thy gracious sight, 
Once shared the blest baptismal rite, 
And would renew its solemn vow 
With love, and thanks, and praises, now. 


4 Grant that, with true and faithful heart, 
We still may act the Christian’s part, 
Cheered by each promise thou hast given, 
And laboring for the prize in heaven. 


IO 3 3 John 27:76. 


Wiru thankful hearts our songs we raise, 
To celebrate the Saviour’s praise ; 

Yet who but saints in heaven above, 
Can tell the riches of his love ? 


BICKERSTETH. 


2 He, the good Shepherd, kindly leads 
The wanderer, and the hungry feeds; 
Deigns in his arms the lambs to bear, 
And makes them his peculiar care. 


3 Jesus, to thy protecting wing 
Our helpless little ones we bring ; 
Oh, grant them grace and strength, that 
they 
May find and keep the heavenward way. 


I 03 4 Acts 2: 39. 


O Lorp! encouraged by thy grace, 
We bring our infant to thy throne ; 
Give it within thy heart a place, 
Let it be thine, and thine alone. 


STEELE, 


2 Wash it from every stain of guilt, 


And let this child be sanctified ; 
Lord ! thou canst cleanse it, if thou wilt, 
And all its native evils hide. 


3 We ask not, for it, earthly bliss, 
Or earthly honors, wealth or fame ; 
The sum of our request is this— 
That it may love and fear thy name. 


1035 Isa. 40277. 
Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray 
From thy secure enclosure’s bound, 
And, lured by worldly joys away, 
Among the thoughtless crowd be found ; 


Hype. 


bo 


Remember still that they are thine, 
That thy dear sacred name they bear ; 
Think that the seal of love divine, 
The sign of covenant grace they wear, 


3 In all their erring, sinful years, 
Oh! let them ne’er forgotten be ; 
Remember all the prayers and tears 
Which made them consecrate to thee. 


4 And when these lips no more can pray, 
These eyes can weep for them no more, 
Turn thou their feet from folly’s way ; 
The wanderers to thy fold restore. 


BAPTISM. 821 


ORVOR AL. -C. M. D; 


1. Dear Saviour, ev-er at my side, How loving thou must be, To leave thy home in heaven to guard 


p. s. The sweetness of thy soft, low voice 


SE aes eee Sere eee 
reesine: pieeeie Psa 


A lit-tle child like el Thy beau-ti- ful and exe face’ I see not, though so near ; 
I am too deaf to hear. 


103 6 Mark 10:74. Fazer. | 2 Remember thy Creator now, 
Seek him while he is near; 

For evil days will come, when thou 
Shalt find no comfort here. 


Dear Saviour, ever at my side, 
How loving thou must be, 
To leave thy home in heen to guard 
A little child like me ! 
Thy beautiful and shining face 
I see not, though so near ; 
The sweetness of thy soft, low voice 
I am too deaf to hear. 


3 Remember thy Creator now ; 
His willing servant be : 
Then, when thy head in death shall bow, 
He will remember thee. 
4 Almighty God! our hearts incline 


2 I cannot feel thee touch my hand Thy heavenly voice to hear ; 
With pressure light and mild, Let all our future days be thine, 
To check me, as my mother doth, Devoted to thy fear. 
While I am but a child ; 
But I have felt thee in my thoughts 103 8 7 Sam. 3:70. ANON. 


Fighting with sin for me ; D WRT Kah orrreorw ats 
And ey my heart loves God, [know | EAR Jesus, let thy pitying eye 
Look kindly down on me: 


The sweetness is from thee. 3 4 
A sinful, weak, and helpless child, 


3 And when, dear Saviour! I kneel down I come thy child to be. 
Morning and night to prayer, 2 O blesséd Saviour! take my heart, 
Something there is within my heart This sinful heart of mine, 
Which tells me thou art there ; And wash it clean in every part ; 
Yes! when I pray, thou prayest too— Make me a child of thine, 
Thy prayer is all for me ; 
But when i sleep, thou sleepest not, 3 My sins, though great, thou canst forgive, 
But watchest patiently. | For thou hast died for me ; 
Amazing love! help me, O God, 
1037 OEE Ef Tae Thine own dear child to be. 
Remember thy Creator now, 4 For thou hast said, “ Forbid them not: 
In these thy youthful days ; Let children come to me :” 
He will accept thine earliest vow, I hear thy voice, and now, dear Lord, 


And listen to thy praise. I come thy child to be. 
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BAVARIA. 8s & 7s. 


fees 


1. ee jour, like a  shep-herd lead us: Much we Be thy ten - der ae 
In thy pleas-ant pas-tures feed us, For our use thy ee pre - pare. 


p. 0. Keep thy flock, from sin de-fend us, Seek us when we a- stray. 


Snes 
@ fas ee Se rt 


DAG, 
We are thine: do thou be-friend us, Be the guard-ian of our way; 
N aa 
ret oe se ee iy 
—| + = 
2 
iE ask 
IO 39 John 27:75. Anon. Raise we then with glad emotion 
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us: Thankful lays: and while we sing, 
Much we need thy tender care ; Vow a pure, a full devotion — 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us, To thy work, O Saviour King ! 


For our use thy fold prepare : 
We are thine: do thou befriend us, 
Ge the guardian of our way ; 
Keep thy flock, from sin defend us, 
Seek us when we go astray. 


3 When we tell the wondrous story 
Of thy rich, exhaustless love, 
Send thy Spirit, Lord of glory, 
On the youthful heart to move | 
Oh, that he, the ever-living, 


2 Thou hast promised to receive us, May descend, as fruitful rain; 
Poor and sinful though we be ; Till the wilderness, reviving, 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, Blossoms as the rose again ! 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free: a 
Early let us seek thy favor, IO4 rt Tsa4O Lh. MUHLENBERG. 


Early help us do thy will ; 
Holy Lord, our only Saviour ! 
With thy grace our bosom fill. 


| Saviour! who thy flock art feeding 
With the Shepherd’s kindest care, 
| All the feeble gently leading, 
104.0 Rom. 2:21. Ayer While the lambs thy bosom share ; 
Now, these little ones receiving, 
Fold them in thy gracious arm ; 
There, we know, thy word believing, 
Only there, secure from harm. 


Saviour King, in hallowed union, 
At thy sacred feet we bow ; 
Heart with heart, in blest communion, 
Join to crave thy favor now ! 
Though celestial choirs adore thee, 2 Never, from thy pasture roving, 
Let our prayer as incense rise ; Letthem bowhetions prey ; 
And our praise be set before thee, Let thy tenderness, so loving, 
Sweet as evening sacrifice. Keep them all life’s dangerous way : 
2 Heavenly Fount, thy streams of blessing,| Then, within thy fold eternal, 
Oft have cheered us on our way ; Let them find a resting-place, 
By thy power and grace unceasing, Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
We continue to this day : Drink the rivers of thy grace. 


BAPTISM. 


BOMESHONG Ss: 
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ice Sav-iour kind - ly calls 
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Our chil- drento his He 
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- breast ; 
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folds them in 


his oe cious arms, 
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ae - self de-clares them blest. 


a ae 
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J O42 Matt.79 27h. DopprinceE. 
Tus Saviour kindly calls 

Our children to his breast ; 
He folds them in his gracious arms, 


Himself declares them blest. 


2 “Let them approach,” he cries, 
“ Nor scorn their humble claim ; 
The heirs of heaven are such as these, 
For such as these I came.” 
3 With joy we bring them, Lord, 
Devoting them to thee, 
Imploring, that, as we are thine, 
Thine may our offspring be. 


1043 
Our cbildren thou dost claim, 
O Lord, our God, as thine : 
Ten thousand blessings to thy name 
For goodness so divine ! 


Acts 2: 39. ANON. 


2 Thee let the fathers own, 
Thee let the sons adore ; 
Joined to the Lord in solemn vows, 
To be forgot no more. 


3 How great thy mercies, Lord ! 
How plenteous is thy grace ! 
Which, in the promise of thy love, 
Includes our rising race. 


4 Our offspring, still thy care, 
Shall own their fathers’ God ! 
To latest times thy blessings share, 


And sound thy praise abroad. 


Mark 70;74. ANON. 


1044 


Tuou God of sovereign grace, 
In mercy now appear ; 

We long to see thy smiling face, 
And feel that thou art near. 


2 Receive these lambs to-day, 

O Shepherd of the flock, 
And wash the stains of guilt away 

Beside the smitten Rock. 


3 To-day in love descend ; 
Oh, come, this precious hour ; 
In mercy now their spirits bend 
By thy resistless power. 


4 Low bending at thy feet, 
Our offspring we resign ; 
Thine arm is strong, thy love is great, 
And high thy glories shine. 


1045 LOTLL ata. 
Great God, now condescend 
To bless our rising race ; 
Soon may their willing spirits bend, 
The subjects of thy grace. 


FELLows, 


2 Oh, what a pure delight 
Their happiness to see ; 
Our warmest wishes all unite, 
To lead their souls to thee. 


3 Now bless, thou God of love, 
This ordinance divine ; 
Send thy good Spirit from above, 
And make these children thine, 
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God of Be - thel! ; whose hand Thy peo - ne still are fed; 


SYED TS SI 
es eee a ee 


Who through ans wea -ry pil - grimage Hast ail our fa - thers led! 


30 ee eee ee See 


I 046 Gen. 28 : 19-22. Dovprivce. | J O4 8 Gen. 77:7. BICKERSTETH. 
O Gop of Bethel, by whose hand children, Lord, in faith and prayer, 
Thy people still are fed ; We now devote to thee ; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage Let them thy covenant mercies share, 
Hast all our fathers led ! And thy salvation see. 
2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present | 2 In early days their hearts secure 
Before thy throne of grace ; From worldly snares, we pray ; 
God of our fathers! be the God And let them to the end endure 
Of their succeeding race. In every righteous way. 
3 Through each perplexing path of life 3 Grant us before them, Lord, to live 
Our “wandering footsteps guide ; In holy faith and fear; 
Give us, each day, our daily bread, And then to heaven our souls receive 
And aot fit provide. And bring our children there. 
4 Oh, spread thy covering wings around, | JO 49 Pom One! Warts. 
re oo all TE Re ae Tux promise of my Father's love 
“ = ee ike CEOS AP OSSs Shall stand forever good :— 
UE COU AER at Peace. He said, and gave his soul to death, 
5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand And sealed the grace with blood. 
A on Ey oe era 1 2 To this dear covenant of thy word, 
rs : spebesatcees A igi or) ae eae I set my worthless name ; 
ea eA TE EE? I seal the engagement of my Lord, 
104.7 Mark 10:4h. LIneTINCS: And make my humble claim. 
‘‘Forsip them not,” the Saviour cried, | 3 I call that legacy my own 
“But suffer them to come ;” Which Jesus did “bequeath ; 
Ah, then maternal tears were dried, *T was purchased with a dying groan, 
And unbelief was dumb. And ratified in death. 
2 Lord, we believe, and we obey ; 4 Sweet is the memory of his name, 
We bring them at thy word ; Who blessed us in his will, 
Be thou our children’s strength and stay, And to his testament of love, 
Their portion and reward. Made his own life the seal. 
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SLE OAM (G. M- 


eee Se ze Se 


1. By cool Si- lo - am’s sha - dy rill How sweet the lil - y grows ; 


~e 
How sweet the breath, be-neath the hill, Of Sha - ron’sdew - y_ rose! 


pas pe =e eI 


af O05 O Prov.8 $47. Heser.| [ O05 D Mati.79+°7h. TNoDDRIDGE. 
By cool Siloam’s shady rill Sr Israel’s gentle Shepherd stand, 
How sweet the lily grows ; | With all-engaging charms; 
How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, Hark! how he calls the tender lambs, 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose ! And folds them in his arms! 
2 Lo! such the child whose early feet 2 “Permit them to approach,” he cries, 
The paths of peace have trod, “Nor scorn their humble name; 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, It was to bless such souls as these 


The Lord of angels came.” 
3 We bring them, Lord, with fervent 
prayer, 
And yield them up to thee; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be! 


Is upward drawn to God. 


an 


By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 

The rose, that blooms beneath the hill, 
Must shortly fade away. 


4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 


Of man’s maturer age 1053 Gen. 77: 7. Watts. 
Will shake the soul with sorrow’s power, How large the promise! how divine 
And stormy passion’s rage. To Abr’ham and his seed : 


C46) (sts \ x } 4 
5 O thou who givest life and breath, pen re Fe ee aoe 
wo 5 ra . 


We seek thy grace alone, ; 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, | 2 The words of his extensive love 
To keep us still thine own. From age to age endure : 
The Angel of the covenant proves, 


Io5!t Sing Hesxon, p. 320. ANON. And seals the blessings sure. 
Come, Holy Spirit, from on high ; 3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, 
Baptizer of our spirits thou ! To our great fathers given ; 
The sacramental seal apply, He takes young children to his arms, 
And witness with the water now. And calls them heirs of heaven. 
2 Exert thy energy divine, 4 Our God !—how faithful are his ways! 
And sprinkle the atoning blood ; His love endures the same ; 
May Father, Son, and Spirit, join Nor from the promise of his grace 


To seal this child, a child of God. Blots out the children’s name. 
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WINDHAM. L. M. 
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. "Twas on that dark, that dole-ful night, When powers of earth and hell a-rose 


re: SS 


cue 


Jele 


of God’s de-light, And friends be-trayed him to his foes. 
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1054 Luke 22:79. Warts.| 3 O Heart, that with a double tide 
*T was on that dark, that doleful night, Of blood and water, maketh pure ! 
When powers of earth and hell arose O Flesh, once offered on the er Oss, 
Against the Son of God’s delight, The oift that makes our pardon sure ! 
‘And friends betrayed ‘him to his foes. | 4 Tet neverniore our sinful souls 
2 Before the mournful scene began, The anguish of thy cross renew ; 
He took thebread, and blessed, and brake; Nor forge again the cruel nails 
What love through all his actions ran ! That pierced thy victim body through ! 
rous Wor ‘race he spake ! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake 5 Come, Broad of hovrentttce locate 
3 “This is my body, broke for sin; And with thee, Jesus enter in! 
Receive and eat the living food:” Come, Wine of God! and as we drink, 
Then took the cup, and blessed the wine ; His precious blood wash out our sin! 
“?T is the new covenant in my blood.” B 
4 “To this,” he cried, “till time shall end, I 05 EGO LLhls Yisaes 
In memory of your dying Friend; Ar thy command, our dearest Lord, 
Meet at my table, and record Here we attend thy dying feast ; 
The love of your departed Lord.” Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board, 
5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate: ‘And thine own flesh feeds every guest. 
We show thy death, we sing thy name, | 2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat And trusts for life in One that died ; 
The marriage supper of the Lamb. We hope for heavenly crowns above 
IOS5 Foe From a Redeemer crucified. 
O Jusus, bruised and wounded more 3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame, 
Than Dar sted grape, or bread of wheat, And fling their scandals on the cause ; 
The Life of life within our souls, We come to boast our Saviour’s name, 
The cup of our salvation sweet ! And make our triumphs in his cross, 
2 We come to show thy dying hour, 4 With joy we tell the scoffing age, 
Thy streaming vein, thy ‘broken flesh ; He that was dead has left his tomb ; 
And still that. "blood is warm to save, He lives above their utmost rage, 
And still thy fragrant wounds are fresh. And we are waiting till He come. 
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1. Oh! the sweet won-ders of 
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Her _ no-blest life 
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my spir - it draws From his dear wounds, and bleed - ing side. 


cal tee a a i a0 
SSS ee a 


Warts. 


1057 Gal.6 :74. 
Ox! the sweet wonders of that cross 
Where my Redeemer loved and died ! 
Her noblest life my spirit draws 
From his dear wounds, and bleeding side. 


2 I would forever speak his name 
In sounds to mortal ears unknown ; 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship at his Father’s throne. 


1058 
Lorp, I am thine, entirely thine, 
Purchased and saved by blood divine ! 
With full consent thine I would be, 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 


7 Corns 20. DaviEs. 


bo 


Grant one poor sinner more a place, 
Among the children of thy grace ; 
A wretched sinner, lost to God, 
But ransomed by Immanuel’s blood. 


3 Thine would I live, thine would I die, 
Be thine through all eternity ; 
The vow is passed beyond repeal; 
Now will I set the solemn seal. 


4 Here:at that cross where flows the blood 
That bought my guilty soul for God ; 
Thee, my new Master, now I call, 

And consecrate to thee my all. 


5 Do thou assist a feeble worm, 
The great engagement to perform ; 
Thy grace can full assistance lend, 
And on that grace I dare depend. 


1059 


[Sy] 


Phil. 7 + 27. DoppripGz. 


My gracious Lord, I own thy right 
To every service I can pay, 

And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates and obey. 


2 What is my being, but for thee, 


Its sure support, its noblest end ? 
Thine ever-smiling face to see, 
And serve the cause of such a Friend. 


I would not breathe for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days nor powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 


4 ’Tis to my Saviour I would live, 


To him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could the bowers of Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at his side. 


5 His work my hoary age shall bless, 


When youthful vigor is no more ; 
And my last hour of life confess 
His dying love, his saving power. 


1060 


WE pray thee, wounded Lamb of God, 
Cleanse us in thy atoning blood ; 

Grant us by faith to view thy cross, 
Then life or death is gain to us. 


FL Be Of erik ANON. 


2 Take our poor hearts, and let them be 


Forever closed to all but thee ; 
Seal thou our breasts, and let us wear 
That pledge of love forever there. 


1. I feed by faith on 


Christ; my bread, His 


bod-y bro - ken on 


Re Sai ae See Ete ae 


eatgiea 


I livein him, my ie - 


i Head, Who died, and rose 
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1061 
I Freep by faith on Christ; my bread, 
His body broken on the tree ; 


I live in him, my living Head, 
Who died, and rose again for me. 


Mark 74: 22. MontTGomeEry. 


2 This be my joy and comfort here, 
This pledge of future glory mine: 
Jesus, in spirit now appear, 
And break the bread, and pour the wine. 


3 From thy dear hand, may I receive 
The tokens of thy dying love, 
And, while I feast on earth, believe 
That I shall feast with thee above. 


1062 


Draw near, O Holy Dove, draw near, 
With peace and gladness on thy wing ; 
Reveal the Saviour’s presence here, 
And light, and life, and comfort bring. 
“ Hat, O my friends—drink, O beloved !” 
We hear the Master’s voice exclaim : 
Our hearts with new desire are moved, 
And kindled with a heavenly flame. 


Cant.6 27. A. R. W. 


bo 


co 


No room for doubt, no room for dread, 
Nor tears, nor groans, nor anxious sighs ; 
We do not mourn a Saviour dead, 

But hail him living in the skies! 


4 While this we do, remembering thee, 
Dear Saviour, let our graces prove 
We have thy blessed company, 

Thy banner over us is love. 


zee se toetye 


1063 


Ou, happy day that fixed my choice 
On thee, my Saviour and my God! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad, 


fsa. hh 36 DoppRIDGE, 


2 Oh, happy bond, that seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love ! 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 


3 ’Tis done; the great transaction’s done ; 
I am my Lord’s, and he is mine ; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 


4 Now rest, my long-divided heart! 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
Here have I found a nobler part, 
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast. 


5 High heaven, that hears the solemn yow 
That vow eed shall daily hear ; 
Till, in life’s latest hour, I bow, 

Asn bless in death a bond so dean 


1064 1 Cor. 17 Anow. 


Now at the Lamb’s great paschal feast, 
Arrayed in blood-washed robes, we sing; 
Through the Red Sea in safety brought, 
By Jesus, our immortal King. 


2 O Jesus, from the death of sin 
Keep us, we pray: so shalt thou be 
The everlasting paschal j joy; 

Of all the souls new born in thee. 


b 
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I have done ; 


I quit the hopes I held be-fore, To trust the mer-its of thy Son. 


eet 


106 5 Phil, 2 + 7-70. Warts. | I 067 John 6 + 85. ANon. 

No more, my God! I boast no more, Here let us see thy face, O Lord, 

Of all the duties I have done ; And view salvation with our eyes, 

I quit the hopes I held before, And taste and feel the living Word, 
To trust the merits of thy Son. The Bread descending from the skies, 

2 Now, for the love I bear his name, 2 Thou hast prepared this dying Lamb, 
What was my gain, I count my loss; Hast set his blood before our face, 

My former pride I call my shame, To teach the terrors of thy name, 
And nail my glory to his cross. And show the wonders of thy grace. 

3 Yes,—and I must, and will esteem 3 Jesus, our Light! our Morning-star! 
All things but loss for Jesus’ sake ; Shine thou on nations yet unknown ; 
Oh! may my soul be found in him, The glory of thy people here, 

And of his righteousness partake. And joy of spirits near thy throne. 

4 The best obedience of my hands 1068 Ps. 225. Dopprince. 
segs ae ee A a cae ve es My God, and is thy table spread, 

a fead: sate pam ee a kas do ‘ And doth thy cup with love o’erflow ? 
ee een y One oe Gout. Thither be all thy children led, 

1066 Acts 2: 16. Grae And let them all thy sweetness know. 
To Jesus, our exalted Lord, 2 Hail, sacred Feast, which Jesus makes, 
That name in heaven and earth adored, Rich banquet of his flesh and blood! 
Fain would our hearts and voices raise Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
A cheerful song of sacred praise. That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

2 But all the notes which mortals know, | 3 Oh, let thy table honored be, 

Are weak, and languishing, and low; And furnished well with joyous guests ; 
Far, far above our humble songs, And may each soul salvation see, 
The theme demands immortal tongues. | That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

8 Yet whilst around his board we meet, | 4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

And worship at his sacred feet, One God whom heaven and earth adore, 
Oh, let our warm affections move, From men, and from the angel-host, 


In glad return of grateful love. Be praise and glory evermore ! 
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cious word, In meek hu - mil -i - ty, 


Appa 


thy gra 


| 
This will my dy - ing ati: I will re- mem - ber thee. 
eae es 


I 069 Luke 22:79. Montcomery.| 2 Now, Saviour, now thyself reveal, 
Accorpineé to thy gracious word, And make thy nature known ; 
In meek humility, Affix thy blessed Spirit’s seal, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, And stamp us for thine own. 


T will remember thee. 3 Obedient to thy gracious word, 


2 Thy body, broken for my sake, We break the hallowed bread, 
My bread from heaven shall be ; Commemorate our dying Lord, 
Thy testamental cup I take, And trust on thee to feed. 
pug sede remem per ee 4 The cup of blessing, blest by thee, 
3 Gethsemane can I forget? | Let it thy blood impart ; 
Or there thy conflict see, The broken bread thy body be, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, To cheer each languid heart. 
And not remember thee ? 
4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, To71 eae Abe Bonse 
And rest on Calvary, Opprest with noon-day’s scorching heat, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice ! To yonder cross I flee ; 
I must remember thee :— | Beneath its shelter take my seat: 


| oy . * ! 
5 Remember thee, and all thy pains Ne shade ete conte 


And all thy love to me ; '2 Beneath that cross clear waters burst, 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, A fountain sparkling free ; 
Will I remember thee. | And there I quench my desert thirst : 
6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, | No spring like this for me. 
And mind and memory flee, | 3 A stranger here, I pitch my tent 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, Beneath this spreading tree ; 
Then, Lord, remember me ! Here shall my pilgrim life be spent: 
! 
1070 S ComONE Ce No home like this for me ! 
Jesus, at whose supreme command, 4 For burdened ones a resting-place, 
We now approach to God, Beside that cross I see ; 
Before us in thy vesture stand, I here cast off my weariness : 


Thy vesture dipped in blood. No rest like this for me! 
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DUNDEE. +C.M: 


1. How sweet and aw- ful is _ the Pee With Christ with-in the doors, 


eres fas 
yo SSSEESES EES EE re ste cce | 


While ev - er - last - ing love dis - plays The choi-cest of her stores! 


————— eee 3 
erties ee 


I O7 D Jer. 37 + 3. Warts.| J O74 Jorn 6 : 24. ANON. 
How sweet and awful is the place, ToGETHER with these symbols, Lord, 
With Christ within the doors, Thy blesséd self impart ; 
While everlasting love displays And let thy holy flesh and blood 
The choicest of her stores! Feed the believing heart. 
2 While all our hearts, and all our songs, | 2 Let us from all our sins be washed 
Join to admire the feast, In thy atoning blood ; 
Each of us cries, with thankful tongue,— And let thy Spirit be the seal 
“Tord, why was I a guest ?” That we are born of God. 
3 “ Why was I made to hear thy voice, | 3 Come, Holy Ghost, with Jesus’ love, 
And enter while there’s room, Prepare us for this feast ; 
When thousandsmakea wretched choice,| Oh! let us banquet with our Lord, 
And rather starve than come ?” And lean upon his breast. 
4 ’T'was the same love that spread the feast, | ] O75 John 15:78. Nigut? 


ieee a MA a we Fore Ir human kindness meets return, 
‘ ‘ , SUL, . ia: 
And perished in our sin, Pee ueuane wanklct eh 
onc ghts wit s burn, 
5 Pity the nations, O our God! To feel a friend is nigh ;— 
Constrain the earth to come ; 
Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the strangers home. 


2 Oh, shall not warmer accents tell 
The gratitude we owe 
To him, who died our fears to quell— 


1073 2 Chron. 30 +78. ANON. Who bore our guilt and woe ! 
Prepare us, Lord, to view thy cross, 3 While yet in anguish he surveyed 
Who all our griefs hast borne ; | Those pangs he would not flee, 
To look on thee, whom we have pierced, What love his latest words displayed,— 
To look on thee, and mourn. | “ Meet and remember me!” 
2 While thus we mourn, we would rejoice, | 4 Remember thee—thy death, thy shame, 
And, as thy cross we see, Our sinful hearts 
Let each exclaim in faith and hope— O memory ! leave no other name 


14 


“The Saviour died for me But his recorded there. 


2 
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1. Whenon Si - nai’s top I see God de - scend, in 


=2 eet 
coger mapa ase Feel 


To pro-claimhis ho - : pee ay my spir - it sr with awe. 
oF = 
PSS =a et 
I 076 Luke 23:33. Montcomery.| 4 “ Mine is an unchanging love, 
Wuen on Sinai’s top I see Higher than the heights above ; 
God descend, in majesty, Deeper than the depths beneath— 
To proclaim his holy law, Free and faithful—strong as death. 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 5 “Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
2 When, in ecstacy sublime, When the work of grace is done ; 
Tabor’s glorious steep I climb, Partner of my throne shalt be ! 
At the too transporting light, Say, poor sinner! lovest thou me ?” 
ee he ; ) tes 
Darkness rushes o’er my sight, 6 Lord! it is my chief complaint, 
3 When on Calvary I rest, That my love is weak and faint ; 
God, in flesh made manifest, Yet I love thee, and adore ;— 
Shines in my Redeemet’s face, Oh! for grace to love thee more. 


Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 
a es ” I O7 8 Ruih7: 76. MonrTGoMERy. 
Propte of the living God, 
I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 
Peace and comfort nowhere found. 


4 Here I would forever stay, 
Weep and gaze my soul away ; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvary ! 


I OF, ji SORE 1G CowPeR. | 


Hark! my soul! it is the Lord ; 
’T is thy Saviour—hear his word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
“Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me? 


2 Now to you my spirit turns— 
Turns, a fugitive unblest ; 
Brethren, where your altar burns, 
Oh, receive me into rest ! 


2 “T delivered thee when bound, | 3 Lonely I no longer roam, 
And when bleeding, healed thy wound : Like the cloud, the wind, the wave: 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, | Where you dwell shall be my home, 
Turned thy darkness into light. | Where you die shall be my grave ; 

3 “Can a woman’s tender care | 4 Mine the God whom you adore, 
Cease toward the child she bare ? Your Redeemer shall be mine ; 
Yes, she may forgetful be, Earth can fill my soul no more, 


Yet will I remember thee. Every idol I resign. 
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(HBSS ea 


1, Bread of heaven! on thee we feed, For thy flesh is meat > < ee 


me He ele pre 
BS baat se sfSae 


our souls be fed With this true and liv - ing bread! 


ee 


I 


I O7 9 Matt. 26: 26. Conver. | I 08 I John 7739, M. F, Maupr. 
Breap of heaven! on thee we feed, Tune forever! God of love, 

For thy flesh is meat indeed: Hear us from thy throne above ! 
Ever let our souls be fed Thine forever may we be, 
With this true and living bread ! Here, and in eternity ! 

2 Vine of heaven! thy blood supplies 2 Thine forever! oh, how blest 
This blest cup of sacrifice : They who find in thee their rest ! 
Lord! thy wounds our healing give, Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
To thy cross we look and live. | Oh, defend us to the end ! 

3 Day by day with strength supplied, 3 Thine forever! Saviour, keep 
Through the life of him who died: These thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Lord of life! oh, let us be, | Safe alone beneath thy care, 
Rooted, grafted, built on thee! | Let us all thy goodness share, 

IO8o0 7 Corsé.@77 Camesevt. | + Thine forever! thou our Guide, 


All our wants by thee supplied,— 
All our sins by thee forgiven,— 
Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven ! 


Ar the Lamb’s high feast we sing, 
Praise to our victorious King, 
Who hath washed us in the tide, 


Flowing from his wounded side. | I 08 2 Te ota ianae 

2 Where the Paschal blood is poured, | Jesus, Master! hear me now, 
Death’s dark angel sheathes his sword ; While I would renew my vow, 
Israel’s hosts triumphant go And record thy dying love ; 
Through the wave that drowns the foe.,; Hear, and help me from above. 

3 Christ, our Paschal Lamb, is slain, 2 Feed me, Saviour, with this bread, 
Holy victim, without stain ; Broken in thy body’s stead ; 
Death and hell defeated lie, Cheer my spirit with this wine, 
Heaven unfolds its gates on high. Streaming like that blood of thine. 

4 Hymns of glory and of praise, 3 And as now I eat and drink, 
Father, unto thee we raise; Let me truly, sweetly think, 

Risen Lord: all praise to thee, Thou didst hang upon the tree, 


With the Spirit ever be. Broken, bleeding, there—for me ! 


834 CHURCH. 
ROCK OF AGES. ‘7s. 6 lines. 
SSS aseenee 
2 z=: ae “eE <—o = 
1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me! Let me hide my-self in thee; 
p.c. Be of sin the dou-ble cure; Cleanseme from its guilt and power. 
o ° 2 &- - 2 ; | | | 
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I 08 3 Jouwn 79 3 Ph. TopLapy, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me! 

Let me hide myself in thee ; 

Let the water and the blood, 

From thy wounded side that flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure ; 


Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 


Not the labor of my hands 

Can fulfill the law’s demands , 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow, 
All for sin could not atone, 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 


Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply ' to thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to thee for dress 
Helpless, look to thee for grace ; 
Vile, I to the fountain fly, 

Wash me, Saviour, or I die! 
While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment-throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me ! 

Let me hide myself i in thee. 


1084 


From the cross uplifted high, 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear, 
Bursting on the rayished ear !— 

“ Love’s redeeming work is done— 
Come and welcome, sinners, come ! 


John 79: 20. HaweEIs. 


2 “Sprinkled now with blood the throne— 
Why beneath thy burdens groan ? 

On my piercéd body laid, 

Justice owns the ransom paid— 

Bow the knee, and kiss the Son— 


Come and welcome, sinner, come! 


3 “Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest bounty stored ; 
To thy Father’s bosom pressed, 
Thou shalt be a child confessed, 
Neyer from his house to roam ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come ! 


“Soon the days of life shall end— 
Lo, I come—your Saviour, Friend! 
Safe your spirit to convey 

To the realms of endless day, 

Up to my eternal home— 

Come and welcome, sinner, come !” 


108 5 


Ye who in these courts are found, 
Listening to the joyful sound,— 
Lost and helpless, as ye are, 

Sons of sorrow, sin, and care,— 
Glorify the King of kings, 

Take the peace the gospel brings. 


ee 


Sohn 72 3 32. R. Hise 


2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes, 
View his bleeding sacrifice ; 

See in him your sins forgiven, 
Pardon, holiness, and heaven : 
Glorify the King of kings, 

Take the peace the gospel brings. 
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1. Son of God! 
D. c. Hear, ob, hear 


to thee I 


= SS SS 


ery: 
my low-ly plea: 


By the ho - ly mys-ter - y¥ 
Man - i - fest thy - self to me! 


lon eg ae 
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Of thy dwell-ing here 


—@- —£ 


on 


earth, 


By thy pure and ho-ly birth, 


—o—. 


5: 


5. 


4233 
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John 74: 27. 


Son of God! to thee I cry: 
By the holy mystery 

Of thy dwelling here on earth, 
By thy pure and holy birth, 
Hear, oh, hear my lowly plea: 
Manifest thyself to me! 


Lamb of God! to thee I ery: 
By thy bitter agony, 

By thy pangs to us unknown, 
By thy spirit’s parting groan, 
Hear, oh, hear my lowly plea: 
Manifest thyself to me! 

Lord of glory, God most high! 
Man exalted to the sky! 

With thy love my bosom fill, 
Prompt me to perform thy will: 
Then thy glory I shall see— 
Thou wilt bring me home to thee. 


R. Mant. 


Phil. 2: 8. DuFFIELD. 


Buzsstp Saviour! thee I love, 

All my cther joys above ; 

All my hopes in thee abide, 

Thou my hope, and naught beside : 
Ever let my glory be, 

Only, only, only thee. 

Once again beside the cross, 

All my gain I count but loss; 
Earthly pleasures fade away,— 
Clouds they are that hide my day: 
Hence, vain shadows! let me see 
Jesus crucified for me. 


oe o——e 
ae Bees se 


| 
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SS 


3 Blesséd Saviour, thine am J, 
Thine to live,and thine to dic; 
Height or depth, or earthly power, 
Ne’er shall hide my Saviour more: 
Ever shall my glory be 
Only, only, only thee! 


47 Cor.77 3 26. 


Many centuries have fled 

Since our Saviour broke the bread, 
And this sacred feast ordained, 
Ever by his church retained : 
Those his body who discern, 

Thus shall meet till his return. 


ConpEr. 


to 


Through the churches’ long eclipse, 
When, from priest or pastor's lips, 
Truth divine was never heard,— 
’Mid the famine of the word, 

Still these symbols witness gave 

To his love who died to save. 


co 


All who bear the Saviour’s name, 
Here their common faith proclaim ; 
Though diverse in tongue or rite, 
Here, one body we unite ; 
Breaking thus one mystic bread, 
Members of one common Head. 


4 Come, the blesséd emblems share, 
Which the Saviow’s death declare ; 
Come, on truth immortal feed ; 

For his flesh is meat indeed : 
Saviour! witness with the sign, 
That our ransomed souls are thine 
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Eid aed eA 


1, Take my heart, O Fa-ther! take 


it ; Make and keep it 


all thine own ; 


melt and break it— This proud heart of sin 


and stone. 


Let thy Spir - it 


Si eS 
2a 


ANON. 


Z 089 Ps. 57:70. 
Taxz my heart, O Father! take it ; 
Make and keep it all thine own ; 
Let thy Spirit melt and break it— 
This proud heart of sin and stone, 


2 Father, make me pure and lowly, 
Fond of peace and far from strife ; 
Turning from the paths unholy 
Of this vain and sinful life. 


3 Ever let thy grace surround me ; 
Strengthen me with power divine, 
Till thy cords of love have bound me : 
Make me to be wholly thine. 


4 May the blood of Jesus heal me, 
And my sins be all forgiven ; 
Holy Spirit, take and seal me, 
Guide me in the path to heaven, 


1090 
Sweer the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross we spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 
From the sinner’s dying Friend. 


2 Truly blesséd is this station, 
Low before his cross to lie, 
While we see divine compassion, 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 


Matt. 27 + 36. 


3 Love and grief our hearts dividing, 
With our tears his feet we bathe ; 
Constant still, in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 


4 For thy sorrows we adore thee, 
For the pains that wrought our peace, 
Gracious Saviour! we implore thee 
In our souls thy love increase. 


5 Here we feel our sins forgiven, 
While upon the Lamb we gaze , 
And our thoughts are all of heaven, 
And our lips o’erflow with praise. 


6 Still in ceaseless contemplation, 
Fix our hearts and eyes on thee, 
Till we taste thy full salvation, 
And, unvailed, thy glories see. 


SHIRLEY. | 


Matt. 4:79. ANON. 


-IOQI 
| Jzxsus calls us, o’er the tumult 

| Of our life’s wild, restless sea ; 

| Day by day his sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, Christian, follow me! 


2 Jesus calls us—from the worship 
Of the vain world’s golden store ; 
From each idol that would keep us,— 
Saying, Christian, love me more ! 


3 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, 
Still he calls, in cares and pleasures, 
Christian, love me more than these ! 


4 Jesus calls us! by thy mercies, 
Saviour, may we hear thy call; 
Give our hearts to thy obedience, 
Serve and love thee best of all! 


\ 
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SA pat 


1. Je-sus, who on Calvary’s 


mountain Poured thy precious blood for me, 


SSeS: 


piesa ae ae eof 


ese 


Wash me i 


s  flow-ing fountain, That my soul may spotless 


be. 


1092 Pa bia, 
Jesus, who on Calvary’s mountain 
Poured thy precious blood for me, 
Wash me in its flowing fountain, 
That my soul may spotless be. 


2 I have sinned, but oh, restore me! 
For unless thou smile on me, 
Dark is all the world before me, 
Darker yet eternity. 


3 In thy word I hear thee saying, 
Come and I will give you rest ; 
Now the gracious call obeying, 
See, I hasten to thy breast. 


4 Grant, oh, grant thy Spirit’s teaching, 
That I may not go astray, 
Till the gate of heaven reaching, 
Earth and sin are passed away. 


1093 
Jesus spreads his banner o’er us, 
Cheers our famished souls with food ; 
He the banquet spreads before us, 
Of his mystic flesh and blood. 


Cant. 2: . R, Park. 


2 Precious banquet; bread of heaven ; 
Wine of gladness, flowing free ; 
May we taste it, kindly given, 
In remembrance, Lord, of thee! 


3 In thy trial, and rejection ; 
In thy sufferings on the tree ; 
In thy glorious resurrection ; 
May we, Lord, remember thee. 


Dy Ee See ee 


Anon. | [ O94 


/1095 


Luke 22:79, E. Denny. 


Wauize in sweet communion feeding 
On this earthly bread and wine, 

Saviour, may we see thee bleeding 
On the cross, to make us thine. 


2 Though unseen, now be thou near us, 
With the still small voice of love ; 
Whispering words of peace to cheer us— 
Every doubt and fear remove. 


3 Bring before us all the story, 
Of thy life, and death of woe; 
And, with hopes of endless glory, 
Wean our hearts from all below. 


Liph. 2: 27. ANON. 


From the table now retiring, 
Which for us the Lord hath spread, 
May our souls, refreshment finding, 
Grow in all things like our Head! 


bo 


His example while beholding, 
May our lives his image bear ; 
Him our Lord and Master calling, 

His commands may we revere. 


3 Love to God and man displaying, 
Walking steadfast in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing, 
Peace from God, through endless day 


Praise and honor to the Father, 
Praise and honor to the Son, 

Praise and honor to the Spirit, 
Eyer Three and ever One. 


iS 
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I 096 TORRE Oe GeRHARDT. | 4 What language shall I borrow, 
O sacrep Head, now wounded, | To praise thee, heavenly Friend : 
With grief and shame weighed down,| For this, thy dying sorrow, 
Now scornfully surrounded | Thy pity without end? 
With thorns, thine only crown ; Lord, make me thine forever, 
O sacred Head, what glory, Nor let me faithless prove : 
What bliss, till now was thine ! | Oh! let me never, never, 
Yet, though despised and gory, Abuse such dying love. 


I joy to call thee mine. 


2 What thou, my Lord, hast suffered 

Was all for sinners’ gain : 

Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But thine the deadly pain : 

Lo, here I fall, my Saviour ! 
’Tis I deserve thy place ; 

Look on me with thy favor, 
Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 


|5 Forbid that I should leave thee ; 
O Jesus, leave not me ! 
By faith I would receive thee ; 
Thy blood can make me free ! 
When strength and comfort languish, 
And I must hence depart, 
Release me then from anguish, 
By thine own wounded heart. 


3 The joy can ne’er be spoken, 6 Be near when I am dying, 
Above all joys beside, : Ob! show thy cross to me! 
When in thy body broken And for my succor flying, 
I thus with safety hide : Come, Lord, to set me free ! 
My Lord of life, desiring These eyes, new faith receiving, 
Thy glory now to see, From Jesus shall not move ; 
Beside thy cross expiring, For he who dies believing, 


I’d breathe my soul to thee. Dies safely—through thy love. 
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1. O Lamb of God! still keep me Near to thy a itied side; *P is on- -ly there in safe - ty 
p.s. The ae that sought and ip me, 


pane addi. Bate 
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And peace I can a - bide! What foes and snares surround me! What doubts and fears within! 
A - lone can keep me clean. 
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1097 John 7 + 29. Deck. *Mid storms of grief still rougher, 
O Lams of God! still keep me *Midst darker, deadlier shade, 
Near to thy wounded side ; That cross where thou didst suffer, 
’T is only there in safety On Calvary was displayed. 
And peace I can abide ! 2 On that my gaze I fasten, 
What foes and snares surround me ! My 'setuce han tanakes 
; Wiectces Moon y refuge that I make ; 
What doubts and fears within | Though sorely thou may’st chasten, 
The grace that sought and found me, Thonenseen cant tera. 
Alone can keep me clean. Thou, on that cross didst languish, 
2 Tis only in thee hiding, Ere glory crowned thy head ! 
I feel my life secure— And I, through death and anguish, 
Only in thee abiding, Must be to glory led. 
The conflict can endure : 
Thine arm the victory gaineth 1099 John 15 + 76. Conner. 
ma | . 
Oler every Matenu es | ’T 1s not that I did choose thee, 
Thy love my heart sustaineth For, Lord! that could not be ; 
In all its care and woe. This heart would still refuse thee ; 
3 Soon shall my eyes behold thee, But thou hast chosen me — 
With rapture, face to face; , Hast, from the sin that stained me, 
One half hath not been told me Washed me and set me free, 
Of all thy power and grace : And to this end ordained me, 
Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, That I should live to thee. 
The wonders of thy love, ; 
Shall be the endless ‘story 2 ’T was sovereign mercy called me, 
Of all thy saints above. And taught my opening mind ; 
The world had else enthralled ae 
1098 7 Pet. 2: 27. ele To heavenly glories blind. 
Wuen human hopes all wither, My heart owns none above thee ; 
And friends no aid supply, For thy rich grace I thirst ; 
Then whither, Lord, ah! whither This knowing,—if I love thee, 
Thou must have loved me first. 


Can turn my straining eye ? 
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p. ©. Praise the mount—I’m fix’d up - on 


| 
Come, thou Fount of ev - ’ry bless -ing! Tune my heart to 
L | nev -er ceas - ing, 


sing thy grace; 
loud-est praise ; 


love. 


Call for songs of 
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Gaze ae 


Teach me some me - lo-dious 


son - net, 


SS eS et 


Sung by _ flam- ing tongues a - bove; 


IIOO 7 Sam. 7:72. Rosinson. 


Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise ; 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
Praise the mount—I ’m fixed upon it !— 
Mount of thy redeeming love. 


2 Here [’ll raise mine Eben-ezer ; 
Hither by thy help I’m come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 


co 


Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrained to be ! 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee ; 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it ; 
Prone to leave the God I love ; 
Here’s my heart; oh, take and seal it; 
Seal it for thy courts above. 


TIOr 


Wuen I view my Saviour bleeding, 
For my sins, upon the tree; 

Oh, how wondrous !—how exceeding 
Great his love appears to me ! 


Rom. 5:7,8. Lex. 
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Floods of deep distress and anguish, 
To impede his labors, came ; 

Yet they all could not extinguish 
Love’s eternal, burning flame. 


2 Now redemption is completed, 


Full salvation is procured ; 
Death and Satan are defeated, 

By the sufferings he endured. 
Now the gracious Mediator 

Risen to the courts of bliss, 
Claims for me, a sinful creature, 

Pardon, righteousness, and peace ! 


Sure such infinite affection 
Lays the highest claims to mine ; 
All my powers, without exception, 
Should in fervent praises join. 
Jesus, fit me for thy service ; 
Form me for thyself alone ; 
I am thy most costly purchase,— 
Take possession of thine own. 


VACOPEO Gs BAKEWELL, 


Pascua Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins on thee were laid ; 
By almighty love anointed, 
Thou hast full atonement made ; 
All thy people are forgiven, 
Through the virtue of thy blood; 
Opened is the gate of heaven ; 
Peace is made ’twixt man and God. 


LORDES SUPPER. ; 341 


: 
120 thou who hast died to re - deemus from hell, These signs hast thou 
p.s. Still speak of thy 


Saree eee 


: am Fine. ae 


| 
left, of thy kindness to tell; The bread wehave brok-en,the cup we have blessed, 
death, our A - tonement and Priest. 


om 
o 


: foptr2: = ee 
Se ee ee 


1103 CAE LAO Oe Bacon.) Though dangers surround me, I still 
O tHov who hast died to redeem us from | every fear, 
hell, Since thou, the Most Mighty, my Helper, 
These signs hast thou left, of thy kind- art near. 


ness to tell; 
The bread we have broken, the cup we 


Os 


Thy love, oh, how faithful! so tender, 


have blessed, so pure ! 
Still speak of thy death, our Atonement Thy promise, faith’s anchor, how stead- 
and Priest. fast and sure ! 
2 We drink of the wine, remembering thy | That love, like sweet sunshine, my cold 
blood heart can warm, 
Once shed to redeem all the chosen of | That promise make steady my soul in 
God— the storm. 


Oh, come the blest day, when to us | 
’t will be given, ' | 4 Breathe, breathe on my spirit, oft ruffled, 
To drink of it new in the kingdom of | thy peace: 
heaven ! From restless, vain wishes, bid thou my 
heart cease ; 


TlOo4 Pee habe RSFSR Tn sheer all its longings henceforward 
Cogs, Jesus, Redeemer, abide thou with shall end, ‘ 
me; | Till, glad, to thy presence my soul shall 
Come, gladden my spirit that waiteth for ascend. 
thee ; 
Thy smile every shadow shall chase from | 5 Oh, then, blessed J esus, who once for 
my heart, me died, 
And soothe every sorrow though keen! Made clean in the fountain that gushed 
be the smart. from thy side, 
2 Without thee but weakness, with thee| I shall see thy full glory, thy face shall 
I am strong ; behold, 


By day thou shalt lead me, by night be| And praise thee with raptures forever 
my song ; untold ! 
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GOLDEN HILL. 


Gye eS aig We As 


1. Dear Sav - ae! we are thine, - er - last - ing bands; 


SeSar ees = pee 
gee ete Bieta 


Our hearts, our souls, we would a sign — tire - ly a thy hands. 
5 fe fis e Pad =. @ a a 
Seg tae eee ee ctes sec 
Soe eet ee 
IIO5 7 Cor, 72: 27. Dovprivce. | 3 The purchase of thy blood— 


By sin no longer led— 
The path our dear Redeemer trod 
May we rejoicing tread. 


Dear Saviour! we are thine, 
By everlasting bands ; | 

Our hearts, our souls, we would resign 
Entirely to thy hands. 


| 4 In self-forgetting love 
To thee we still would cleave | Be our communion shown, 


2 
With ever-growing zeal ; Until we join the church above, 
If millions tempt us Christ to leave, And know as we are known. 


Oh, let them ne’er prevail ! 
II OF John 7: 29. Warts. 
3 Thy Spirit shall unite 

Our souls to thee, our Head ; | Nor all the blood of beasts, 


On Jewish altars slain, 
| Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 


Shall form in us thine image bright, 
And teach thy paths to tread. 


4 Death may our souls divide 


From these abodes of clay ; | 2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
But love shall keep us near thy side, | © Takes all our sins away— 
Through all the gloomy way. A sacrifice of nobler name, 


| And richer blood than they. 
| 3 My faith would lay her hand 


5 Since Christ and we are one, 
Why should we doubt or fear? 


i 
If he in heaven has fixed his throne, | On that dear head of thine, 
He’ll fix his members there | While like a penitent I stand, 
II 06 Pe ee enon | And there confess my sin. 
A PARTING hymn we sing, | 4 My soul looks back to see 
Around thy table, Lord; The burdens thou didst bear 
Again our grateful tribute bring, | When hanging on the curséd tree, 
Our solemn vows eecord. And hopes her guilt was there. 
2 Here have we seen thy face, 5 Believing, we rejoice 
And felt thy presence here, To see the curse remove ; 
So may the savor of thy grace We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 


In word and life appear. And sing his bleeding love. 


PORES 


OWEN. 
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sus, we thus bey 


aS ate TS 


last and kind est word, 


Thy 


ge re spent oot ete} 


ae 


= 


ge 


in thine own ap - point - ed way come to meet Tees Lord} 
es ae: =e eee 
Migs. 2 A eae aie 
I Ios Cant. 2: kh. C. Westey. | 3 Our heavenly Father calls 


Jzsus, we thus obey 
Thy last and kindest word, 
And in thine own appointed way 
We come to mect thee, Lord ! 


Thus we remember thee, 
And take this bread and wine 
As thine own dying legacy, 
And our redemption’s sign. 


Thy presence makes the feast ; 
Now let our spirits feel 

The glory not to be expressed,— 
The joy unspeakable ! 


With high and heavenly bliss 
Thou dost our spirits cheer ; 

Thy house of banqueting is this, 
And thou hast brought us here. 


Now let our souls be fed 
With manna from above, 
And over us thy banner spread 

Of everlasting love. 


L109 


JESUS invites his saints 
To meet around his board ; 
Here pardoned rebels sit, and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 


7 Cor. 70: 76. Watts. 


2 This holy bread and wine 
Maintain our fainting breath, 
By union with our living Lord, 
And interest in his desth. 


Christ and his members one ; 
We, the young children of his love, 
And he, the first-born Son. 


4 Let all our powers be joined, 

His glorious name to raise ; 
Pleasure and love fill every mind, 

And every voice be praise. 


5 To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be, 
As was, and is, and shall remain 
Through all eternity ! 


Mark 7h: 2h. ANON. 


TAO) 
Buzsr feast of love divine ! 
"Tis grace that makes us free 
To feed upon this bread and wine, 
| In memory, Lord, of thee ! 


2 That blood which flowed for sin, 
In symbol here we see, 

And feel the blessed pledge within, 
That we are loved of thee. 


| 3 Oh, if this glimpse of love 
Be so divinely sweet, 
What will it be, O Lord, above, 


Thy gladdening smile to meet ! 


4 To see thee face to face, 
Thy perfect likeness wear, 

| And all thy ways of wondrous grace 
Through endless years declare ! 
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1 el Ed hl fon ov John 72 3 9. C. WESLEY. 


Forever here my rest shall be, 
Close to thy bleeding side ; 
This all my hope, and all my plea,— 
For me the Saviour died. 
2 My dying Saviour, and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 
3 The atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to sight improve ; 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love. 


III2 7,4. 


Saviour of our ruined race, 
Fountain of redeeming grace, 

Let us now thy fullness see, 

While we here converse with thee ; 
Hearken to our ardent prayer,— 
Let us all thy blessing share. 


2 While we thus, with glad accord 
Meet around thy table, Lord, 
Bid us feast with joy divine, 
On the appointed bread and wine: 
Emblems may they truly prove, 
Of our Saviour’s bleeding love. 


Matt. 26 + 20. HASTINGS. 


3 Weak, unworthy, sinful, vile, 
Yet we seek thy heavenly smile: 
Canst thou all our sins forgive ? 
Dost thou bid us look and live ? 
Lord, we wonder and adore ! 
Oh, for grace to love thee more } 


III 3 C.M. Matt, 26:29, 
Lorp, may the spirit of this feast— 
The earnest of thy love— 
Maintain a dwelling in our breast, 
Until we meet above. 
2 The healing sense of pardoned sin, 
The hope that never tires, 
The strength a pilgrim’s race to win, 
The joy that heaven inspires :— 


Os 


Still may their light our duties trace 
In lines of hallowed flame, 

Like that upon the prophet’s face, 
When from the mount he came. 

4 But if no more with kindred dear 
The broken bread we share, 

Nor at the banquet-board appear, 
To breathe the grateful prayer ; 


° 


SIGOURNEY. | 


CHURCH, 


5 Forget us not,—when on the bed 
Of dire disease we waste, 
Or to the chambers of the dead, 
And bar of judgment haste ! 


6 Forget not,—thou who bore the woe 
Of Calvary’s fatal tree,— 
Those who within these courts below 
Have thus remembered thee. 


II I4 C.M. 7 Cor. 77 +: 26. BRYANT. 


ALL praise to Him of Nazareth ! 
The Holy One who came, 

For love of man, to die a death 
Of agony and shame ! 


2 Dark was the grave; but when he lay 
Within its dreary cell, 
The beams of heaven’s eternal day 
Upon its threshold fell. 


3 He grasped the iron yail, he drew 
Its gloomy folds aside, 
And opened to his followers’ view 
The glorious world they hide. 


He 


In tender memory of his grave 
The mystic bread we take, 
And muse upon the life he gave 

So freely for our sake. 


A boundless love he bore mankind ; 
Oh, may at least a part 

Of that strong love descend and find 
A place in every heart ! 


Or 


SOO SC 27h. STENNETT. 


Imr5 C. M. 


Lorp ! at thy table I behold 
The wonders of thy grace ; 

But most of all admire that I 
Should find a welcome place. 


| 2 What strange surprising grace is this, 


That such a soul has room! 
My Saviour takes me by the hand, 
My Jesus bids me come. 


3 Ye saints below, and hosts of heaven, 
Join all your praising powers ; 
No theme is like redeeming love, 
No Saviour is like ours. 


4 Had I ten thousand hearts, dear Lord! 
I’d give them all to thee; 
Had I ten thousand tongues, they all 
Should join the harmony. 


LORD’S SUPPER. 


jeg Ci 6 yw&6s. Luke 23:33. C. Wesiey. 


I Be. 10S. 


to 


Lams of God! whose bleeding love 
We now recall to mind, 
Send the answer from above, 
And let us mercy find : 
Think on us, who think on thee, 
Every burdened soul release ; 
Oh, remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace! 
By thine agonizing pain, 
And bloody sweat, we pray— 
By thy dying love to man, : 
Take all our sins away : 
Burst our bonds, and set us free, 
From all sin do thou release ; 
Oh, remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace! 


Let thy blood, by faith applied, 
The sinner’s pardon seal ; 
Own us freely justified, 
And all our sickness heal : 
By thy passion on the tree, 
Let our griefs and troubles cease ; 
Oh, remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace! 


Matt. 26: 29. 


Herz, O my Lord, I see thee face to face ; 
Here would I touch and handle things 
unseen ; 


Bonar. 


Here grasp with firmer hand the eternal | 


grace, 
And all my weariness upon thee lean. 
Here would I feed upon the bread of God; 
Here drink with thee the royal wine of 
heaven ; 
Here would I lay aside each earthly load, 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin for- 
given. 


Too soon we rise ; the symbols disappear ; | 


The feast, though not the love, is passed 


and gone ; ° 
The bread and wine remove, but thou 
art here— 
Nearer than ever—still my Shield and 
Sun. 


Feastafter feast thus comesand passes by; 

Yet, passing, points to the glad feast 
above,— 

Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy, 

The Lamb’s great bridal feast of bliss 
and love. 


II19 L. M. 
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I118 C.L.M. Cant. +7. 


Forest thyself ! Christ bade thee come 
To think upon his love, 

Which could reverse the sinner’s doom, 
And write his name above ; 

Bid the returning rebel live, 

And freely all his sins forgive. 


HastTINGs. 


2 Forget thyself! and think what pain, 


What agony he bore, 
To wash away each guilty stain, 
To bless thee evermore : 
To fit thee for his high abode, 
The temple of the living God. 


3 Forget thyself! but let thy soul 


With memories o’erflow, 
Rejoice in his supreme control, 

And seek his will to know: 
With thankful heart approach the feast, 
And thou wilt be a welcome guest. 


John 79; 25. ANON. 


Dear Lord, amid the throng that pressed 
Around thee on the curséd tree, 

Some loyal, loving hearts were there, 
Some pitying eyes that wept for thee. 


2 Like them may we rejoice to own 


Our dying Lord, though crowned with 
thorn ; 

Like thee, thy blesséd self, endure 

The cross with all its cruel scorn. 


3 Thy cross, thy lonely path below, 


Show what thy brethren all should be ; 
Pilgrims on earth, disowned by those 
Who see no beauty, Lord, in thee. 


I1IZO us. (See p. 411.) Dr Freury. 
O Garpen of Olives, thou dear honored 
spot, 
The fame of thy wonders shall ne’er be 
forgot ; 
The theme most transporting to seraphs 
above ; 
The triumph of sorrow—the triumph of 
love ! 


2 Come, saints, and adore him; come, 


bow at his feet: 

Oh, give him the glory, the praise that 
is meet: 

Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise, 

And join the full chorus that gladdens 
the skies! 


ASHWELL. 


CHURCH. . 


Ie <3 we, our wea- fas limbs to 


rest, 


Sat down by proud Eu-phra - tes’ stream, 


ar == Saas 


We wept, with doleful thoughts oppressed, ne Zi - on was our mourn - ful theme. 


eee 


IIi21I 


WHEN we, our wearied limbs to rest, 
Sat down by proud Euphrates’ stream, 
We wept, with doleful thoughts opprest, 
And Zion was our mournful theme. 


2 Re Ei Tarts. 


2 Our harps that, when with joy we sung, 
Were wont their tuneful parts to bear, 
With silent strings neglected hung 
On willow trees that withered there. 


3 How shall we tune our voice to sing, 
Or touch our harps with skillful hands ? 
Shall hymns of joy, to God our King, 
Be sung by slaves in foreign lands ? 


4 O Salem! our once happy seat,— 
When I of thee forgetful prove, 
Let then my trembling hand forget 
The tunefui strings with art to move. 


PEr22 Ps. 80. 
Great Shepherd of thine Israel, 
Who didst between the cherubs dwell, 
And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep, 
Safe through the desert and the deep ! 


Watts. 


2 Thy church is in the desert now: 
Shine from on high,and guide usthrough; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore : 

We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 


3 Hast thou not planted with thy hand 
A. lovely vine in this. our land ? 
Did not thy power defend it round, 
And heavenly dew enrich the ground ? 


SS Sai] 


4 How did the spreading branches shoot, 
And bless the nations with their fruit ? 
But now, O Lord, look down and see 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. 


5 Return, almighty God, return, 
Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore, 
We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 


E122 


Way, on the bending willows hung, 

Israel! still sleeps thy tuneful string ? 
Still mute remains thy sullen tongue, 
And Zion’s song denies to sing ? 


GAS EY, Oe AXON. 


2 Awake! thy sweetest raptures raise ! 
Let harp and voice unite their strains: 
Thy promised King his sceptre sways ; 
Jesus, thine own Messiah, reigns! 


3 No taunting foes the song require ; 
No strangers mock thy captive chain; 
But friends provoke the silent lyre, 
And brethren ask the holy strain. 


4 Nor fear thy Salem’s hill to wrong, 
If other lands thy triumph share : 
A heavenly city claims thy song ; 


bes). 7} 


A brighter Salem rises there. 


5 By foreign streams no longer roam; 
Nor, weeping, think of Jordan’s flood : 
In every clime behold a home, 

In every temple see thy God. 
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WARD. L. M. 


1. God is the ref-uge of his saints, Whenstormsof sharp dis-tress in - vade ; 


| 


5 a meray a 
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Ere weean of - fer our complaints, 


(eS Se 


Be-hold him  pre-sent with his aid. 


& -3- 
ae - a. 22 : C2. 
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Il 24 Ps. LG. Warts.| 2 Events with prophecies conspire, 


Gop is the refuge of his saints, 

When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 


2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there, 
Convulsions shake the solid world— 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 


3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 
In sacred peace our souls abide ; 
While every nation, every shore, 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 


4 There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God, 
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 


5 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 
Our grief allays, our fear controls ; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 

And give new strength to fainting souls. 


6 Zion enjoys her Monarch’s love, 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundation move, 
Built on histruth, and armed with power. 


ft lit 2 5 Lsa.57 : 3. Mrs, Voxke. 


Brnotp the expected time draw near, 
The shades disperse, the dawn appear! 
Behold the wilderness assume 

The beauteous ae io Eden’s bioom ! 


3 


To raise our faith, our zeal to fire: 
The ripening fields, already white, 
Present a harvest to the sight. 


The untaught heathen waits to know 
The joy the gospel will bestow ; 
The exiled captive, to receive 

The freedom Jesus has to give. 


4 Come, let us, with a grateful heart, 


In this blest labor share a part ; 
Our prayers and offerings gladly bring, 
To aid the triumphs of our King, 


UE ee 6 Phil. 2: 70,77. Monrcomery. 


O Sprrir of the living God, 

In all thy plenitude of grace, 
Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 


Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love, 
To preach the reconciling word ; 

Give power and unction from above, 
Where’er the joyful sound is heard. 


Be darkness, at thy coming, light ; 

Confusion—order, in thy path ; 

Souls without strength, inspire with 
might ; 

Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 


Baptize the nations, far and nigh; 
The triumphs of the cross record 3 
The name of Jesus glorify, 

Till every kindred call him Lord. 


348 CHURCH. 


1. Tho’ now the na - tions sit be-neath The darkness of o’ere spreading death, 


Spas SAPs t Ee 


God will a - a with ke os On Zi-on’s ho - ly towers to shine. 


settle ere 


I12 4 Isa. 9; 2. Bacon. | 5 The saints shall flourish in his days, 
TuoucuH now the nations sit beneath Dressed in the robes of joy and praise ; 


The darkness of o’erspreading death, aoe like a river from his throne, 
God will arise with light divine, Shall flow to nations yet unknown, 


MENDON. L. M. 


Mire : 
On Zion’s holy towers to shine. 1129 re Reo 
2 That light shall shine on distant lands, Hina Mather Maho eed 
And wandering tribes, in joyful bands, TAL Chinsh all glory Patent Hees ) 
paar come thy glory, Lord, eee That he who once a sufferer bled, 
pooh, courts: beanGratip ee Shall o’er the world, a conqueror, reign, 
3 O light of Zion, now arise! 
Let the glad morning bless our eyes ! 
Ye nations, catch the kindling ray, 
And hail the splendors of the day. 


bo 


We wait thy triumph, Saviour King! 
Long ages have prepared thy way ; 
Now all abroad thy banner fling, 

Set Time’s great battle in array. 


1128 Ps. 72. Watts. | 3 Thy hosts are mustered to the field ; 
Great God, whose universal sway “The Cross! the Cross!” the battle-call; 
The known and unknown worlds obey, The old grim towers of darkness yield, 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, And soon shall totter to their fall. 
Extend his power, exalt his throne. 4 On mountain-tops the watch-fires glow, 

2 Thy sceptre well becomes his hands, Where scattered wide the watchmen 
All heaven submits to his commands ; stand ; 

His justice shall avenge the poor, Voice echoes voice, and onward flow 
And pride and rage prevail no more. The joyous shouts, from land to land. 

8 With power he vindicates the just, 5 Oh, fill thy church with faith and power! 
And treads the oppressor in the dust; Bid her long night of weeping cease ; 
His worship and his fear shall last, To groaning nations haste the hour, 
Till hours, and years, and time be past. Of life and freedom, light and peace. 

t The heathen lands that lie beneath 6 Come, Spirit, make thy wonders known! 
The shades of overspreading death, Fulfill the Father’s high decree ; 


Revive at his first dawning light, Then earth, the might of hell o’erthrown, 
And deserts blossom at the sight. | Shall keep her last great jubilee. 
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ASCENSION. L. M. 
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le throne, al - might - Re King, 


And spread thy glo - ries all a- broad ; 
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Let thine own arm 


sal - va - tion bring, 


And be thou known the gr ee God. 


a | 
ig 


er 3 O Rev.77;765. BEDDOME. 
Ascenp thy throne, almighty King, 
And spread thy glories all abroad ; 


Let thine own arm salvation bring, 
And be thou known the gracious God. 


2 Let millions bow before thy seat, 
Let humble mourners seek thy face, 
Bring daring rebels to thy feet, 
Subdued by thy victorious grace. 


3 Oh, let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the Lord! 
Let saints and angels praise thy name ; 
Be thou thro’ heaven and earth adored. 


PEt 
From day to day, before our eyes, 
Grows and extends the work begun ; 
When shall the new creation rise 
O’er every land beneath the sun ? 
When, in the sabbath of his love, 
Shall God from all his labors rest ; 
And bending from his throne above, 
Again pronounce his creatures blest ? 


LEH PD OG MONTGOMERY. 


to 


3 As sang the morning stars of old, 
Shouted the sons of God for joy; 
His widening reign while we behold, 
Let praise and prayer ourtonguesemploy; 


4 Till the redeemed in every clime, 


Yea, all that breathe, and move, and live,, 


To Christ, through every age of time, 
The kingdom, power, and glory give. 


i# ot tt #e 
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casi 
I132 Lsa.52:7. 


Zion, awake! behold the day! 

Put on thy beautiful array ! 

Church of our God, arise and shine, 
Bright with the beams of truth divine. 


ANON, 


2 Soon shall thy radiance stream afar, 
Wide as the heathen nations are ; 
Gentiles and kings thy light shall view ; 
All shall admire, and love thee too. 


I133 


Loox from thy sphere of endless day, 
O God of mercy and of might! 
In pity look on those who stray, 
Benighted, in this land of light. 


Mark 6: 34. BRYANT. 


o 


2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen, 

In crowded mart, by stream or sea, 
How many of the sons of men 

Hear not the message sent from thee! 
Send forth thy heralds, Lord, to call 
The thoughtless young, the hardened old, 
A scattered, homeless flock, till all 

Be gathered to thy peaceful fold. 


a4 


4 Send them thy mighty word to speak, 
Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart, 
To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 
And bind and heal the broken heart. 


Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 
That make us sadden as we gaze, 
Shall grow with living waters green, 
And lift to heaven the voice of praise. 
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ANVERN. L, M. 
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long, awake at length, - ae gird thee with thy Saviour’s so ee gird thee with thy Saviour’s 


1134 


Trivmpuant Zion, lift thy head 

From dust, and darkness, and the dead ; 
Though humbled long, awake at length, 
Andgird thee withthy Saviour’s strength. 


2 Put all thy beauteous garments on, 
And let thy various charms be known: 
The world thy glories shall confess, 
Decked in the robes of righteousness, 


ie) 


No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread ; 
No more shall hell’s insulting host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast. 


4 God, from on high, thy groans will hear ; 
His hand thy ruins shall repair; 
Nor will thy watchful monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 


I135 


Soveretren of worlds! display thy power; 
Be this thy Zion’s favored hour; 

Bid the bright morning Star arise, 
And point the nations to the skies. 


GOP AD DQ AEE ANON. 


2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns,— 
On Afric’s shore, on India’s plains, 
On wilds and continents unknown,— 
And make the nations all thine own. 


3 Speak! and the world shall hearthy voice; 
Speak! and the desert shall rejoice ; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night, 
And bid all nations hail the light, 


1137 
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Soon may the last glad song arise 
Through all the millions of the skies— 
That song of triumph which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord’s! 


Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee! 

And, over land and stream and main, 
Wave thou the sceptre of thy reign! 


Oh, let that glorious anthem swell, 
Let host to host the triumph tell, 
That not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Saviour reigns! 


Isa.60; 65. Noe. 


Marxep as the purpose of the skies, 
This promise meets our anxious eyes, 
That heathen lands the Lord shall know, 
And warm with faith each bosom glow. 


Ev’n now the hallowed scenes appear ; 
Ev’n now unfolds the promised year; 
Lo! distant shores thy heralds trace, 
And bear the tidings of thy grace. 


*Mid burning climes and frozen plains, 

Where pagan darkness brooding reigns, 
Lord! marktheirsteps, their fears subdue, 
And nerve their arm,and clear their view. 


When, worn by toil, their spirits fail, 
Bid them the glorious future hail; 

Bid them the crown of life survey, 
And onward urge their conquering way. 
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MISSIONARY CHANT. L.M. 


PEs aS ea 


1. Ye Christian her-alds! go, proclaim Sal - va-tion thro’ Im - man - es name ; 


a oe # 


287) ae eee oe eae ee: 
SSeS a SaaS 


To dis- tant climes the ti-dings ae ahd set bne Rose of Sha- ron there. 
sna=s e- o—s a 2 2 == a @ cP c 
Vouk 
II 3 8 Mark 76:75. Anon. | [J I 40 Mal. bs. Anon. 
Ye Christian heralds! go, proclaim O Sun of righteousness, arise, 
Salvation through Immanuel’s name ; With gentle beams on Zion shine ; 
To distant climes the tidings bear, Dispel the darkness from our eyes, 
And plant the Rose of Sharon there. And souls awake to life divine. 
2 He’ll shield you with a wall of fire, 2 On all around, let grace descend, 
With flaming zeal your breast inspire, Like heavenly dew, or copious showers; 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, That we may call our God our friend ; 
And hush the tempest into peace. That we may hail salvation ours. 
8 And when our labors all are o’er, II41 Ps. 72. Warts. 


Then we shall meet to part no more,— 
Meet withthe blood-boughtthrong, to fall, 
And crown our Jesus—Lord of ‘all! ! 


Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 


Ir 3 9 Dan. 7 227. Cone Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
ASSEMBLED at thy great command, 2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
Before thy face, dread King, we stand ; And praises throng to crown his head: 
The voice that tiarshaled every star, His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
Has called thy people from afar. With every morning sacrifice. 

2 We meet, through distant lands to spread | 3 People and realms of every tongue 
The truth for which the martyrs bled; Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
Along the line, to either pole, And infant voices shall proclaim 
The thunder of thy praise to roll. Their early blessings on his name. 

3 Our prayers assist, accept our praise, 4 Blessings abound where’er he reigns, 
Our hopes revive, our courage raise ; The prisoner leaps to loose his chains 3 
Our counsels aid, to each impart The weary find eternal rest, 

The single eye, the faithful heart. And all the sons of want are blest. 

4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come, 5 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Recall the wandering spirits home ; Peculiar honors to our King: 

From Zion’s mount send forth the sound, Angels descend with songs again, 


To spread the spacious earth around. And earth repeat the long amen. 
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ID SIMONE, Se 
ores =e | 
ae B 
16 Lord, thy work re - vive, Zi - on’s gloom - te hour, 


gra - ces live thy re- a ing power. 


I142 Hab. 3 + 2. Mrs. Brown. | 4 Thou, thou alone canst give 
Thy gospel sure success ; 
Canst bid the dying sinner live 

Anew in holiness. 


O Lorp, thy work revive, 
In Zion’s gloomy hour, 
And make her dying graces live 


By thy restoring power. 5 Come, then, with power divine, 


2 Awake thy chosen few Spirit of life and love ! 
To fervent, earnest prayer ; Then shall this people all be thine, 
Again may they their vows renew, This church like that above. 


Thy blesséd presence share. 


8 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of feeble clay, 


ek 44 Rev. 22: 20. Bonar, 
Come, Lord, and tarry not ! 


And hearts of adamant will break, Bring the long-looked-for day ; 
And rebels will obey. Oh, why these years of waiting here, 
These ages of delay ? 
4 Lord, lend thy gracious ear ; : i : 
Oh, listen to our ery ; 2 Come, for thy saints still wait ; 
Oh, come and bring salvation here : Daily ascends their sigh ; 
Gie hopes on thee rely. The Spirit and the Bride say, Come! 


Dost thou not hear the cry ? 
I 143 Lam.7 +k. BETHUNE. 
Ou, for the happy hour 
When God will hear our cry, 
And send, with a reviving power, 


3 Come, for creation groans, 
Impatient of thy stay, 
Worn out with these long years of ill, 


His Spirit from on high, : These ages of delay. 
2 We meet, we sing, we pray, 4 Come, and make all things new, 
We listen to the word, Build up this ruined earth, 
In vain ;—we see no cheering ray, Restore aad faded paradise,— 
No cheering voice is heard. Creation’s second birth. 
3 While many crowd thy house, 5 Come and begin thy reign 
How few, around thy board, Of everlasting peace 5 


Meet to recount their solemn vows, Come, take the kingdom to thyself, 
And bless thee as their Lord ! | Great King of Righteousness ! ! 
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1. O thou whom we 


a-dore! To bless our earth again, 


=E 
might - y 


the na-tions reign. 


AVEC OIE OW le C. WESLEY. 


1145 


O tHov whom we adore! 
To bless our earth again, 
Assume thine own almighty power, 
And o’er the nations reign. 


2 The world’s Desire and Hope, 
All power to thee is given; 
Now set the last great empire up, 
Eternal Lord of heaven ! 


3 A gracious Saviour, thou 
Wilt all thy creatures bless ; 
And every knee to thee shall bow, 
And every tongue confess. 


4 According to thy word, 
Now be thy grace revealed ; 
And with the knowledge of the Lord, 
Let all the earth be filled. 


I 146 Tsa.60 32. 
O Lorp our God ! arise ; 
The cause of truth maintain ; 
And wide o’er all the peopled world 
Extend her blessed reign. 


2 Thou Prince of life! arise, 
Nor let thy glory cease ; 
Far spread the conquests of thy grace, 
And bless the earth with peace. 


3 Thou Holy Ghost ! arise, 
Extend thy healing wing, 
And, o’er a dark and ruined world, 
Let light and order spring. 


WaARDLAW. 


os ee 
seats Se eee oe 


4 All on the earth! arise, 
To God the Saviour sing ; 
From shore toshore,from earth to heaven, 
Let echoing anthems ring. 


I 147 Num. 74327. 
O Gop of sovereign grace, 
We bow before thy throne, 
And plead, for all the human race, 
The merits of thy Son, 


2 Spread through the earth, O Lord, 
The knowledge of thy ways ; 
And let all lands with joy record 
The great Redeemer’s praise. 


I 148 Mail. 6:70. 
Coz, kingdom of our God, 
Sweet reign of light and love ! 
Shed peace, and hope, and joy abroad, 
And wisdom from above. 


ANON. 


Jouns. 


2 Over our spirits first 
Extend thy healing reign ; 
There raise and quench the sacred thirst, 
That never pains again. 


3 Come, kingdom of our God! 
And make the broad earth thine ; 
Stretch o’er her lands and isles the rod 
| That flowers with grace divine. 
4 Soon may all tribes be blest 
With fruit from life’s glad tree ; 
And in its shade like brothers rest, 
Sons of one family. 
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Hark! the song of Jubilee, 
Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fullness of the sea, 
When it breaks upon the shore ! 
Hallelujah! for the Lord 

God omnipotent shall reign ! 
Hallelujah ! let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 


Hallelujah ! hark, the sound, 

From the depths unto the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 

All creation’s harmonies ! 

See Jehovah’s banner furled, 
Sheathedhissword, he speaks—’tis done! 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son! 


He shall reign from pole to pole, 
With illimitable sway ; 

He shall reign, when like a scroll 
Yonder heavens are passed away. 
Then the end: beneath his rod 
Man’s last enemy shall fall : 


Hallelujah! Christ in God, 


God in Christ, is all in all! 


3 


Come, Desire of nations, come ! 
Hasten, Lord, the general doom ! 
Hear the Spirit and the Bride ; 
Come, and take us to thy side: 
Thou, who hast our place prepared, 
Make us meet for our reward ; 
Then, with all thy saints descend : 
Then, our earthly trials end. 


Mindful of thy chosen race, 
Shorten these vindictive days; 
Hear us now, and save thine own, 
Who for full redemption groan ! 
Now destroy the Man of Sin, 
Now thine ancient flock bring in! 
Filled with righteousness divine, 
Claim a ransomed world for thine. 


Plant thy heavenly kingdom here ; 
Glorious in thy saints appear : 

Speak the sacred number sealed, 
Speak the mystery revealed ; 

Take to thee thy royal power ; 
Reign! when sin shall be no more ; 
Reign! when death no more shall be; 
Reign to all eternity | 
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SAIN EY o7S. 1D: 


SOPRANO. 


BASE OR TENOR. 


Se =e 


1. Watchman! tell us of the night, What its signs of promise are.— Traveler! 
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SOPRANO, 


og ee eee ee 


Watchman! does its beauteous 


= 


i 

atte 
W 
ai 


= 


CHORUS. 


goatee esse 


ray Aught of joy or hope fore-tell? 


Trav - eler! yes; 


Eee Se 


it brings the day— 


Ge ee 
Jesse ee sas 


fare rs iS 
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N A| BASE. 


Prom - ised day of Is _- ra- el, 


= SS SLE 


Prom - ised day 


Sas 
See 


f= == 


II 5 I Isa, 27:77. Bowrina. 


Warcumay! tell us of the night, 
What its signs of promise are.— 
Traveler! o’er yon mountain’s height 

See that glory-beaming star ! 
Watchman! does its beauteous ray 
Aught of joy or hope foretell ?— 
Traveler! yes; it brings the day— 
Promised day of Israel. 
2 Watchman ! tell us of the night, 
Higher yet that star ascends.— 
Traveler! blessedness and light, 
Peace and truth its course portends! 


Seat 


Watchman! will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveler! ages are its own, 

See, it bursts o’er all the carth ! 


3 Watchman! tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn.— 
Traveler! darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn.— 
Watchman ! let thy wanderings cease ; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home.— 
Traveler! lo! the Prince of Peace, 
Lo! the Son of God is come ! 
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WESLEY. 1is & 10s. 


1. Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad morning! Joy to the lands that in darkness have lain! 
| 


Hushed be the accents of sorrow and mourning ; Zi- on in triumph begins her mild reign. 


II 5 2 Isa. 57:3. Hastincs. Wake Camas hail him, in glory de- 
: : scende 
ee poemincs She /aomanglad Thy darkness to scatter, thy wastes to 
morning ! repair. 
Joy to the lands that in darkness have 
lain ! 2 Wake thee, O Zion, his Spirit of power 
Hushed be the accents of sorrow and To newness of life is awaking the dead ; 
mourning ; Array thee in beauty, and greet the glad 
Zion in triumph begins her mild reign. hour 
: ; a That brings thee salvation, through Jesus 
2 Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad whowbled. 
morning, ; ; ‘ 
Long by the prophets of Israel foretold ;| 3 Saviour! we gladly with voices resound- 
Hail to the millions from bondage re- ng, 
turning ; Loud as the thunder, our chorus would 
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold. swell ; 
Till from rock, wood, and mountain its 
3 Lo,inthedesertrichflowersare springing; echoes rebounding, 
Streams ever copious are gliding along ; Toall the wide worldof salvationshalltell! 
Loud from the mountain tops echoes are 
ringing; I154 Isa. L2: 70-18. CSR 
Wastesriseinverdure,and minglein song. Isuxs of the South! your redemption is 
4 See, from all lands, from the isles of the Sees. 
ocean, Lift, with the waves, the glad song of 
Praise to Jehovah ascending on high ; the free ! : ORE 
Fallen are the engines of war and com- He that was promised, in triumph ap- 
motion ; Ie Sig 
Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. Now wields his sway o’er the land and 
S the sea. 
I 153 10 OSE Ray PALMER. | 9 Youd from the tops of the mountains 
Wake thee, O Zion, thy mourning is sing praises ; 
ended, Valleys shall ring with the echoing strain; 


God, thine own God, hath regarded thy Mighty in war, he the standard upraises, 
prayer: Glorious in peace, he advances to reign! 


PROGRESS AND MISSIONS. 


NUREMBURG. 7s. 


357 
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1. Wake the 


song of 


ech - 0 over bas sea! 


oor. 


come aie prom-ised hour; 


I 155 7 Tim.6: 765. 


Wake the song of jubilee, 

Let it echo o’er the sea! 

Now is come the promised hour ; 
Jesus reigns with glorious power ! 


2 All ye nations, join and sing, 
Praise your Saviour, praise your King ; 
Let it sound from shore to shore— 
“ Jesus reigns forevermore !” 


3 Hark! the desert lands rejoice ; 
And the islands join their voice ; 
Joy! the whole creation sings,— 
“ Jesus is the King of kings !” 


1156 
Fount of everlasting love ! 
Rich thy streams of mercy are, 
Flowing purely from above ; 
Beauty marks their course afar. 


Acts 2:76. 


2 Lo! thy church, athirst and faint, 
Drinks the full, refreshing tide ; 
Thou hast heard her sad complaint, 
Floods of grace are sweeping wide ! 


3 God of mercy, to thy throne 
Now our fervent thanks we bring ; 
Thine the glory, thine alone, 
Joyous praise to thee we sing. 


4 While -we lift our grateful song, 
Let thy Spirit still descend ; 
Roll the tide of grace along, 
Widening, deepening, to the end! 


Ray PALMER. 


Luke 7:78. C. WESLEY, 


If 57 
Sons of men, behold from far, 
Hail the long-expected Star! 
Star of truth that gilds the night, 
Guides bewildered men aright. 


bo 


Nations all, remote and near, 
Haste, to see your Lord appear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifested there ! 


3 There behold the Day-spring rise, 
Pouring light on mortal eyes; 
See it chase the shades away, 
Shining to the perfect day ! 


1158 
Saw ye not the cloud arise, 
Little as the human hand ? 
Now it spreads along the skies, 
Hangs o’er all the thirsty land. 


7 Kings 78; 44. C. WEs.ry. 


2 Lo, the promise of a shower 
Drops already from above ; 
But the Lord will shortly pour 
All the blessings of his love. 


3 More and more it spreads and grows, 
Ever mighty to prevail ; 
Sin’s strongholds it now o’erthrows, 
Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 


4 Sons of God! your Saviour praise ; 
He the door hath opened wide ; 
He hath given the word of grace; 
Jesus’ word is glorified ! 
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Cant. 2; 76. 


Saviour, visit thy plantation! 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain : 
All will come to desolation, 
Unless thou return again. 
Keep no longer at a distance, 
Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest, for want of thine assistance, 
Every plant should droop and die. 


NeEwTon. 


fa ae seem egies 
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PSS G6 NeEwTon. 


Gxrorious things of thee are spoken, 
Zion! city of our God! 

He whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for his own abode: 

On the Rock of Ages founded— 
What can shake thy sure repose ? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes.’ 


2 Once, O Lord, thy garden flourished; | 2 See, the streams of living waters, 
Every part looked gay and green ; Springing from eternal love, 
Then thy word our spirits nourished : Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
Happy seasons we have seen. And all fear of want remove : 
But a drought has since succeeded, Who can faint, while such a river 
And a sad decline we see: Ever flows their thirst t? assuage ? 
Lord, thy belp is greatly needed : Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver, 
Help can only come from thee. Never fails from age to age. 
3 Let our mutual love be fervent: 3 Round each habitation hovering, 


Make us prevalent in prayer ; 
Let each one esteemed thy servant 
Shun the world’s bewitching snare. 
Break the tempter’s fatal power, 
Turn the stony heart to flesh, 
And begin from this good hour 
To revive thy work afresh. 


See the cloud and fire appear! 
For a glory and a covering, 
Showing that the Lord is near: 
He who gives them daily manna, 
He who listens when they cry,— 
Let him hear the loud hosanna, 
Rising to his throne on high, 
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Lieut of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death ! 
Rise on us, thy love revealing, 
Dissipate the clouds beneath : 
Thou of heaven and earth Creator, 
In our deepest darkness rise,— 
Scattering all the night of nature, 
Pouring day upon our eyes. 


vol 


John7;9. 
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Still we wait for thine appearing ; 
Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor benighted heart : 
Come and manifest thy favor 
To the ransomed, helpless race ; 
Come, thou glorious God and Saviour! 
Come, and bring the gospel grace. 


3 Save us, in thy great compassion, 

O thou mild, ‘pacific Prince ! 

Give the knowledge of salvation, 
Give the pardon of our sins; 

By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Every burdened soul release ; 

Every weary, wandering spirit, 
Guide into thy perfect peace. 


1162 
Zion, dreary and in anguish, 
’Mid the desert hast thou strayed ! 
Oh, thou weary, cease to languish ; 
Jesus shall lift up thy head. 


Ls¢. 54:70. 


C. WESLEY. 


HASTINGs. 


(BES | - 
2 e a iC = 


Still lamenting and bemoaning, 
*Mid thy follies and thy woes! 

Soon repenting and returning, 
All thy solitude shall close. 


2 Though benighted and forsaken, 
Though afflicted and distressed ; 
His almighty arm shall waken ; 
Zion’s King shall give thee Bea 
Cease thy sadness, unbelieving 
Scon his glory shalt thou see ! ! 
Joy and gladness, and thanksgiving, 
‘And the voice of melody ! 
Rev. 22:20. C. WESLEY. 
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Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee: 
Israel’s Strength and Consolation, 

Hope of all the saints thou art ; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 


2 Born, thy people to deliver ; 


Born a child, and yet a King ; 
Born to reign in us forever, 

Now thy precious kingdom bring: 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-suflicient merit, 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 
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and. arm have won. 


Glorious victory, Glo-rious victory 
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Sones anew of honor framing, 
Sing ye to the Lord alone; 


Ps IS 22: 


All his wondrous works proclaiming,— 


Jesus wondrous works hath done ! 
slorious victory 
His right hand and arm have won. 


2 Now he bids his great salvation 
Through the heathen lands be told; 
Spread the news through every nation, 
And his acts of grace unfold ; 
All the heathen 
Shall his righteousness behold. 


3 Shout aloud, and hail the Saviour ; 
Jesus, Lord of all, proclaim ; 
As ye triumph in his favor, 
All ye lands, declare his fame ; 
Luud rejoicing, 
Shout the honors of his name. 
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Hatteiusan! best and sweetest 
Of the hymns of praise above ; 


Rev.79;: 3. 
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Hallelujah! thou repeatest, 
Angel Host, these notes of love ; 
This ye utter, 
While your golden harps ye move. 


2 Hallelujah! Church Victorious, 
Join the concert of the sky ; 
Hallelujah! bright and glorious, 
Lift, ye Saints, this strain on high ; 
We, poor exiles, 
Join not yet your melody. 


3 Hallelujah ! strains of gladness, 
Suit not souls with anguish torn ; 
Hallelujah ! sounds of sadness 
Best become the heart forlorn ; 
Our offences 
We with bitter tears must mourn. 


4 But our earnest supplication, 
Holy God, we raise to thee ; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 
Make us all thy joys to see. 
Hallelujah ! 
Ours at length this strain shall be. 
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1166 
Ow the mountain’s top appearing, 
Lo! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing— 
Zion, long in hostile lands : 
Mourning captive ! 
God himself shall loose thy bands. 
2 Has thy night been long and mournful ? 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 
Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well beloved. 
3 God, thy God, will now restore thee ; 
He himself appears thy Friend; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 
Great deliverance 
Zion’s King will surely send. 
4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee; 
All thy warfare now is past ; 
God thy Saviour will defend thee ; 
Victory is thine at last: 
All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 
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Zion stands with hills surrounded— 
Zion, kept by power divine; 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms combine ; 
Happy Zion, 
What a favored lot is thine! 


LEQSO CG KELLY. 


P3405 22. KELLy. 


2 Every human tie may perish ; 
Friend to friend unfaithful prove ; 
Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 
Heaven and earth at last remove : 
But no changes 
Can attend Jehoval)’s love. 


3 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bringthee forth more bright, 
But can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in his sight ; 
God is with thee— 
God, thine everlasting light. 
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O'ER the gloomy hills of darkness, 
Cheered by no celestial ray, 
Sun of righteousness ! arising, 
Bring the bright, the glorious day ; 
Send the gospel 
To the earth’s remotest bound. 


Luke 2: 32, WILLIAMS, 


2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness,— 
Grant them, Lord! the glorious light: : 
And, from pastors coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night ; 
And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 


3 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel ! 
Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May thy lasting, wide dominion 
Multiply and still increase ; 
Sway thy sceptre, 
Saviour! all the world around. 


CHURCH. 


362 
MISSIONARY. Eby MIN iS cciGsi sD 
— Seal bs oe 
ape fe ESS eas 
Ls os ie $ _ 
j Ss SSALS | 
1, From Greenland’sicy mountains, From 1a dia’s cor-al strand, Where Afric’s sun-ny 


— +s 
id 


27 


zie sei 


== eee 


oS 


g 


== 


| 
i 


cee 
=e 


ey ee ys 


fount - ains Roll down their gol-den sand— From many an an - cient riv - er, 


eae ws 


From 


aes Soares pale Oe = 
Te aea ei a Sees 
Sea 
AAPeSaE 
many a _ palmy plain, They call us to de-liv - er Their land from er - ror’s chain. 
2: o—s ~~ S 6-5-6 eat ¢. = —- 
fees eee te cite | 
I 169 ets 76: 9. Heser. 4 Watt, watt, ye winds, his story, 


From Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand,— 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s 


2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle ; 

Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile; 

In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown; 

The heathen, in his blindness, 
Bows down to wood and stone! 


chain. 


3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high,— 
Shall we, to men benighted, 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation, oh, salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth’s remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah’s name. 


And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o’er our ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign! 


L170 
Now be the gospel banner, 
In every land, unfurled ; 
And be the shout,—“ Hosanna !” 
Re-echoed through the world ; 
Till every isle and nation, 
Till every tribe and tongue, 
Receive the great salvation, 
And join the happy throng. 
2 Yes,—thou shalt reign forever, 
O Jesus, King of kings! 
Thy light, thy love, thy favor, 
Each ransomed captive sings: 
The isles for thee are waiting, 
The deserts learn thy praise, 
The hills and valleys greeting, 
The song responsive raise. 


FAS AAD GO Fc HastinGs, 
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WEBB. 7s &6s. D. 


1. The morning light is breaking ; The darkness Bat ; The sons of earth are waking 
. Of na-tions in com-mo- tion, 


es | acai : 


To pen- i- ten-tial tears ; Each breeze that sweeps the ocean Brings tidings from a-far, 


Prepared for Zion’s war. a ‘ £ 
—o- e 25 — 
sie ee ees ieee ee : 
et y) I Isa, 66: 8. S. F. Smitu,. |- Hail in the time appointed, 


His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 


Tue morning light is breaking ; 
The darkness disappears ; 

The sons of earth are waking 
To penitential tears ; 

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 


Brings tidings frem afar, 2 He comes with succor speedy, 
Of nations m commotion, To those who suffer wrong ; 
Prepared for Zion’s war. To help the poor and needy, 
; ; And bid the weak be strong; 
2 See heathen nations bending | To give them songs for sighing, 
1 | Se 5 t=) 
Before the God we love, _ | Their darkness turn to light, 
And thousand hearts ascending Whose souls condemned and dying, 
In gratitude above ; Were precious in his sight. 


While sinners, now confessing, 
The gospel call obey, 

And seek the Saviour’s blessing,— 
A nation in a day. 


3 He shall come down, like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love, and joy, like flowers, 
Spring in his path to birth: 


3 Blest river of salvation! Before him on the mountains, 

Pursue thine onward way ; Shall peace, the herald, go: 

Flow thou to every nation, And righteousness, in fountains, 
Nor in thy richness stay : From hill to valley flow. 

Stay not till all the lowly 4 For him shall prayer unceasing 
Triumphant reach their home: And daily vows ascend ; 

Stay not till all the holy His kingdom still ine easing, — 
Proclaim—*“ The Lord is come!” A king dom without end: 

The tide of time shall never 
Il 7 ~ RAGE Mp Moers: His covenant remove ; 

Hai to the Lord’s Anointed, His name shall stand foreyer,— 

Great David’s greater Son ! That name to us is—Love, 


24 


364 


T1173 OM. 
O Gop! our God! thou shinest here, 
Thine own this latter day ; 
To us thy radiant steps appear ; 
Here beams thy glorious way ! 


2 The fathers had not all of thee! 
New births are in thy grace ; 
All open to our souls shall be 
Thy glory’s hiding-place. 


MAU ASE Lb. GILL. 


3 On us thy Spirit hast thou poured, 
To us thy word has come ; 
We feel, we bless thee, quickening Lord, 
Thou shalt not find us dumb! 


4 Thou comest near; thou standest by ; 
Our work begins to shine; 
Thou dwellest with us mightily ; 
On speed the years divine! 


II 74 11s & 10s. 


Daveuter of Zion, awake from thy sad- 
Ness ; 

Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no 
more ; 

Bright o’er thy hills dawns the day-star 
of gladness; 

Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o’er. 


Isa. 52: 2. ANON. 


2 Strong were thy foes; but the arm that 

subdued them, 

And scattered their legions, was mightier 
far ; 

They fled like the chaff from the scourge 
that pursued them ; 

Vain were their steeds and their chariots 
of war. 


3 Daughter of Zion, the power that hath 

saved thee 

Extolled with the harp and the timbrel 
should be; 

Shout, for the foe is destroyed that en- 
slaved thee; 

The oppressor is vanquished, and Zion 
is free ! 


TI75 C. M. 


Ler Zion and her sons rejoice— 
Behold the promised hour! 

Her God hath heard her mourning voice, 
And comes to exalt his power. 


Ps. 702. Warts. 


CHIU Calle 


2 Her dust and ruins that remain 
Are precious in our eyes; 
Those ruins shall be built again, 
And all that dust shall rise. 


3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 
And stand in glory there; 
Nations shall bow before his name, 
And kings attend with fear. 


4 He sits a sovereign on his throne, 
With pity in his eyes; 
He hears the dying prisoners’ groan, 
And sees their sighs arise. 


5 He frees the soul condemned to death, 
Nor, when his saints complain, 
Shall it be said that praying breath 

Was ever spent in vain. 


6 This shall be known when we are dead, 
And left on long record, 
That nations yet unborn may read, 
And trust and praise the Lord. 


I 176 LEN, | of IRIS MDG T= 


Wake! the welcome day appeareth, 

Every heart with joy it cheereth! 

Wake! the Lord’s great year behold 

That which holy men of old, 

Those who throng the sacred pages, 

Waited for through countless ages: 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah ! 


2 Patriarchs erst and priests aspiring, 
Kings and prophets long desiring, 
Saw not this before they died :— 
Lo! the light to them denied ! 

See its beams to earth directed ! 
Welcome, O thou long-expected ! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah ! 


3 In our stead himself he offers, 
On the accurséd tree he suffers, 
That his death’s sweet savor may 
Take our curse for aye away ; 
Cross and curse for us enduring, 
Hope and heaven to us securing: 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


4 Rent the temple curtain’s centre ; 
Come, ye nations, freely enter 
Through the vail the holy place! 
Freely stand before his face, 

Here your grateful tributes bringing : 
Come thou Bride, forever singing, 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 


ANON, 


PROGRESS AND MISSIONS. 365 


E177 c.M.D. 


Ir came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 

From angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold ; 

“ Peace to the earth, good-will to man, 
From heaven’s all-gracious King :” 

The earth in solemn stillness lay, 
To hear the angels sing. 


Luke 2:73. 


2 Still through the cloven skies they come, 


With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
And still celestial music floats 
O’er all the weary world; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on heavenly wing, 
And ever o’er its Babel sounds, 
The blessed angels sing. 


3 O ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 

Whose forms are bending low, 

“Who toil along the climbing way, 
With painful steps and slow ;— 

Look up! for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing ; 

Oh, rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing! 


4 For lo! the days are hastening on, 
By prophet-bards foretold, 
When with the ever-circling years 
Comes round the age of gold! 
When peace shall over all the earth 
Its final splendors fling, 


And the whole world send back the song 


Which now the angels sing ! 


i706 Cc. M. 


Sprrit of power and might, behold 
A world by sin destroyed ! 
Creator Spirit, as of old, 
Move on the formless void. 


Gen. 7:2. 


2 Give thou the word : that healing sound 


Shall quell the deadly strife, 
And earth again, like Eden crowned, 
Produce the tree of life. 


3 If sang the morning stars of joy 
When nature rose to view, 
What strains will angel harps employ 
When thou shalt all renew ! 


4 And if the sons of God rejoice 
To hear a Saviour’s name, 


SEARS. 


II79 P.M. 


MOonTGOMERY. 


On 


Ilow will the ransomed raise their voice, 
To whom that Saviour came ! 


5 Lo! every kindred, tongue, and tribe, 


Assembling round the throne, 
The new creation shall ascribe 
To sovereign love alone. 


Liph. 5 ; 25. ANON. 


Beuotp the temple of the Lord, 

The work of God, by man abhorred, 
Appearing fair and splendid ; 

It lifts its head in spite of foes, 

And though a hostile world oppose, 
The work will yet be ended ! 


2 A building this, not made with hands; 


On firm foundations, lo! it stands, 
For God himself has laid them ! 
The workmanship of God alone— 
The rich materials all his own— 
’T was he himself who made them. 


3 He builds it for his glory’s sake, 


Its solid frame no force can shake, 
However men despise it ; 

And Time, that other work destroys, 

’Gainst this in vain its power employs; 
The work of God defies it ! 


I 180 C.M. Zsa. 52:7, 2. 
Daveuter of Zion! from the dust 
Exalt thy fallen head ; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust,— 
He calls thee from the dead. 


MONTGOMERY, 


2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength,— 


Thy beautiful array ; 
Thy day of freedom dawns at length,— 
The Lord’s appointed day. 


3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 


And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the south,—“ Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, O north!” 


4 They come! they come! thine exiled 


bands, 
Where’er they rest or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 


Thus, though the universe shall burn, ° 
And God his works destroy, 

With songs, thy ransomed shall return, 
And everlasting joy. 


366 DEATH. 
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Mrs. Mackay. | 


L181 


As.eep in Jesus! blesséd sleep ! 
From which none ever wake to weep ; 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 


Asleep in Jesus! oh, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet ! 
With holy confidence to sing 


That death hath lost its venomed sting! 1| 


7 Thess. 4:74. 


Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest ! 
Whose waking is supremely blest ; 
No fear—no woe, shall dim the hour 
That manifests the Saviour’s power. 


Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me 
May such a blissful refuge be : | 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 

And wait the summons from on high. 


Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves may be : 
But thine is still a blesséd sleep 

From which none ever wake to weep. 


II 8 2 John 19:47. 


Dear is the spot where Christians sleep, 
And sweet the strains their spirits pour ; 
Oh, why should we in anguish weep ?— 
They are not lost, but gone before. 


ANON. 


Secure from every mortal care, 
By sin and sorrow vexed no more, 
Eternal happiness they share 

Who are not lost, but gone before. 


3 To Zion’s peaceful courts above 
In faith triumphant may we soar, 
Embracing in the arms of love, 
The friends not lost, but gone before. 


4 To Jordan’s bank whene’er we come, 
And hear the swelling waters roar ; 
Jesus! convey us safely home, 

To friends not lost, but gone before. 


1183 


How blest the righteous when he dies! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest! 

How mildly beam the closing eyes ! 
How gently heaves the expiring breast! 


Rev.14:°78. BaRBAULD» 


So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o’er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day; 

So dies a wave along the shore. 


A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 


4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell; 
How brightthe unchanging mornappears!} 


Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 


Or 


Life’s labor done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies, 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
“ How blest the righteous when he dies!” 


DEATH. 


LEE TEARYORN 
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1185 


bo 


ae 


Wuy should we start, and fear to dic? 
What timorous worms we mortals are! 
Death is the gate of endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 


The pains, the groans, the dying strife 
Fright our approaching souls away ; 
We still shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 


Oh, if my Lord would come and meet, 
My soui should stretch her wings in haste, 
Fly fearless through death’s iron gate, 
Nor fecl the terrors as she passed ! 


Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy pillows are, 

While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there! 


Ps. 90. Warts, 


Turouau every age, eternal God ! 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode ; 
High wasthy throne, ere heaven wasmade, 
Or earth thy humble footstool laid. 


Long hadst thou reigned, ere time began, 
Or dust was fashioned to a man ; 

And long thy kingdom shall ep dure: 
When earth and time shall be no more. 


But man, weak man, is born to die, 
Made up of guilt and vanity ; 

Thy dreadful sentence, Lord! was just, — 
“Return, ye sinners! to your dust.” 


Sweeps us away; our life’s a dream; 
An empty tale; a morning flower, 
Cut down and withered in an hour. 


| 5 Teach us, O Lord! how frail is man ; 


And kindly lengthen out our span, 
Till a wise care of piety 
Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. 


1186 


GrNTLy, my Saviour, let me down, 
To slumber in the arms of death; 
I rest my soul on thee alone, 

Ey’n till my last, expiring breath. 


Lb. 5G 3 2. Hitt. 


bo 


Soon will the storm of life be o’er, 
And I shall enter endless rest ; 
There { shall live to sin no more, 
And bless thy name, forever blest. 


3 Bid me possess sweet peace within ; 
Let child-like patience keep my heart; 
Then shall I feel my heaven begin, 

3efore my spirit hence depart. 


4 Oh, speed thy chariot, God of love ! 
And take me from this world of woe; 
I long to reach those joys above, 
And bid farewell to all below. 


5 There shall my raptured spirit raise 
Still louder notes than angels sing,— 
High glories to Immanuel’s orace, 
My God, my Saviour, and my King! 


DE Avis 


1187 
Unvatit thy bosom, faithful tomb! 
Take this new treasure to thy trust ; 
And give these sacred relics room 
To slumber in the silent dust. 


1188 


co 


ficecl. 72:7. Watts. 


Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, 
Invade thy bounds; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repose. 


So Jesus slept ; God’s dying Son 

Passed thro’ the grave and blessed the bed: 
Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 


Break from his throne, illustrious morn ! 
Attend, O earth! his sovereign word : 
Restore thy trust: a glorious form 
Shall then ascend to meet the Lord ! 
Ps.88:70. 
Satu man, O God of life and light ! 
Forever moulder in the grave ? 

Canst thou forget thy glorious work, 
Thy promise, and thy power to save ? 


Dwicut. 


In those dark, silent realms of night, 
Shall peace and hope no more arise # 
No future morning light the tomb, 
Nor day-star gild the darksome skies ? 


Cease, cease, ye vain, desponding fears ! 
When Christ, our Lord, from darkness 


spr ang 


1189 


bo 


Death, the last foe, was captive led, 
And heaven with praise and wonder rang. 


Faith sees the bright eternal doors 
Unfold to make her children way ; 
They shall be clothed with endless life, 
And shine in everlasting day. 


The trump shall sound, the dead shall 
wake, 

From the coldtombtheslumberersspring, 

Thro’ heaven, with joy, their myriads rise 

And hail their Saviour and their King! 


Heo.7 22 7k, KELLY. 


“We ’ve no abiding city here :” 

Sad truth, were this to be our home ; 
But let this thought our spirits cheer, 
“We seek a city yet to come.” 


“We’ve no abiding city here ;” 
We seek a city out of sight: 
Zion its name—the Lord is there, 
It shines with everlasting light. 


O sweet abode of peace and love, 
Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest ! 
Had I the pinions of a dove, 

I’d fly to thee, and be at rest. 


But hush, my soul! nor dare repine ; 
The time my God appoints is best: 
While here, to do his will be mine, 
And his to fix my time of rest. 
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Il go Ps. 102 :76. Sreete.| J [ 9 2 Job 76: 22. ANon, 
So fades the lovely blooming flower, Beno tp the path that mortals tread 
Frail, smiling solace of an hour! Down to the regions of the dead ! 

So soon our transient comforts fly, Nor will the fleeting moments stay, 
And pleasure only blooms to die. Nor can we measure back our way. 

2 Is there no kind, no lenient art 2 Our kindred and our friends are gone; 
To heal the anguish of the heart ? Know, O my soul, this doom thine own: 
Divine Redeemer, be thou nigh: Feeble as theirs, my mortal frame, 

Thy comforts were not made to die ! The same my way, my house the same. 

3 Then gentle Patience smiles on Pain, 3 And must I, from the cheerful light, 
And dying Hope revives again ; Pass to the grave’s perpetual night,— 
Hope wipes the tear from Sorrow’s eye, From scenes of duty, means of grace, 
And Faith points upward to the sky. Must I to God’s tribunal pass? 

IIQI ra ee Warrs.| 4 Awake, my soul, thy way prepare, 

Ww bet Nieodp ark tahoe Oca And lose, in this, each mortal care ; 
‘ee ! ‘tis, eet thon ‘art mine ; Waneteady fect that. path bested: 
ah eed Whie hthegraveconductstoGod. 
I shall behold thy blissful face, eh Larough negra soon 
And stand complete in righteousness. IIQ3 Ps. 39. MERKICK. 

2 This life’s a dream—an empty show ; Ou! let me, gracious Lord! extend 
But the bright world, to which I go, My view, to life’s approaching end : 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; What are my days ?—a span, their line ; 
When shall I wake, and find me there?) And what my age, compared with thine 

38 Oh! glorious hour !—oh! blest abode! | 2 God of my fathers! here, as they, 

I shall be near, and like my God ; I walk, the pilgrim of a day ; 
And flesh and sin no more control A transient guest, thy works admire, 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. And instant to my home retire. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground, 3 Oh! spare me, Lord! in mercy, spare, 
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound ; And nature’s failing strength repair ; 
Then burst thechains, with sweet surprise, Ere, life’s short circuit wandered o’er, 
And in my Sayiour’s image rise ! I perish, and am seen no more ! 
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1. Why do we mourn de - part - ing friends, Or shake at ye larms ? 
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"Tis but the voice that Je - dg sends, To eall them to his arms. 
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I19Q4 2 Cor.5: Warts. | 2 Is not ev’n deeth a gain to those 
Way do we mourn was friends, : Whose life to God was given ? 
Opehakouat deaiweabiis? Gladly to earth their eyes they close, 
’T is but the voice that Jesus sends, To open them in heaven. 
To call them to his arms. 3 Their toils are past, their work is done, 
2 Are we not tending upward, too, And they are fully blest : 
As fast as time can move ? _ They fought the fight, the victory won, 
Nor would we wish the hours more slow, And entered into rest. 


To keep us from our love. 


re 


Then let our sorrows cease to flow,— 


3 Why should we tremble to convey | God has recalled his own ; 
Their bodies to the tomb ? And let our hearts in every woe, 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, | Still say,—‘‘ Thy will be done !” 
And scattered all the gloom. 6 
4 The graves of all the saints he blessed, | LES ae is ee 
And softened every bed ; _ How still and peaceful is the grave ! 
Where should the dying members rest, | Where, life’s vain tumults past, 
But with the dying Head? The appointed house, by heayen’s decree, 


Receives us all at last. 


5 Thence he arose, ascending high, 
And showed our feet the way ; 2 The wicked there from troubling cease ; 
Up to the Lord we, too, shall fly, Their passions rage no more } 
At the great rising day. | And there the weary pilgrim rests 


6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, From all the toils he bore. 


And bid our kindred rise ; 


ol 


There servants, masters, small and great, 


Awake ye nations underground : | Partake the same repose ; 
Ye saints! ascend the skies. _ And there, in peace, the ashes mix 
T1Q5 Phil. 1 + 21. Seay Of those who once were foes. 
Wuy should our tears in sorrow flow, | 4 All, leveled by the hand of death, 
When God recalls his own ; Lie sleeping in the tomb, 
And bids them leave a world of woe Till God in judgment calls them forth, 


For an immortal crown ? To meet their final doom, 


DEATH. oe 
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To  tri-umph o'er ap- eee ing death, And all his  fright-ful oe 
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i IQ7. 7 Cor. 75:56. Warrs. 5 These ashes, too, this little dust, 


Ou, for an overcoming faith, Our Father's care shall keep, 
To cheer my dying hours ; Till the last angel rise and break 

To triumph o’er approaching death, The long and dreary sleep. 
And all his frightful powers ! 


6 Then love’s soft dew o’er every eye 


2 Joyful, with all the strength I have, Shall shed its mildest rays, 
My quivering lips should sing,— And the long-silent voice awake 
“Where is thy boasted victory, ie With shouts of endless praise. 
And where, O death, thy sting lr 199 eaclhare Set sete 
3 Now to the God of Metery Wuen downward to the darksome tomb 
Immortal thanks be paid ;— be | I thoughtful turn my eyes, 
Who makes us pais acai while we die, Frail nature trembles at the gloom, 
Through Christ, our living Head! | Kel meets fears arian’ 
I 198 ROU Te ere ti WV RIRE. | D Why shrinks my sopl ?—in death’s em- 
Turo’ sorrow’s night, and danger’s path, brace 
Amid the deepening gloom, Once Jesus captive slept : 
We, followers of our suffering Lord, And angels, hovering o’er the place, 
Are marching to the tomb. | His lowly pillow kept. 
2 There, when the turmoil is no more, — 3 Thus shall they guard my sleeping dust, 
And all our powers decay, And, as the Saviour rose, 
Our cold remains in solitude The grave again shall yield her trust, 
Shall sleep the years away. And end my deep repose. 
3 Our labors done, securely laid 4 My Lord, before to glory gone, 
In this our last retreat, Shall bid me come away ; 
Unheeded o’er our silent dust And ealm and bright shall breakthedawn 
The storms of earth shall beat. Of heaven’s eternal day. 
4 Yet not thus buried or extinct, 5 Then let my faith each fear dispel, 


The vital spark shall lie: And gild with light the grave ; 
For o’er life’s wreck that spark shall rise. To him my loftiest } praises swell, 
To seek its kindred sky. Who died from death to save. 
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1 BAOo 7 Dhess.:77. Montcomery. | 2 Their bodies in the ground, 


“Forever with the Lord !” 
So, Jesus! let it be; 

Life from the dead is in that word; 
Tis immortality. 


bo 


Here, in the body pent, 
Absent from thee I roam: 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 


3 My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul! how near, 
At times, to faith’s aspiring eye, 
Thy golden gates appear! 
4 “Forever with the Lord !”’ 
Father, if ’t is thy will, 
The promise of thy gracious word 
Ev’n here to me fulfill. 


So, when my latest breath 
Shall rend the vail in twain, 

By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 


or 


6 Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word, 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
“ Forever with the Lord !” 


I20I1 Num. 23:70. 
On, for the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord ! 
Oh, be like theirs my last repose, 
Like theirs my last reward ! 


ANON, 


In silent hope may lie, 
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 


3 Their ransomed spirits soar 
On wings of faith and love, 
To meet the Saviour they adore, 
And reign with him above. 


4 With us their names shall live 
Through long succeeding years, 
Embalmed with all our hearts can give, 
Our praises and our tears. 


AAO’ Zech. 7:6. 
How swift the torrent rolls, 
That bears us to the sea! 
The tide which hurries thoughtless souls 
To vast eternity ! 


DovpRIpGE. 


2 Our fathers, where are they, 
With all they called their own ? 
Their joys and griefs, and hopesandcares, 
And wealth and honor gone! 


3 God of our fathers hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend ! 
While we, as on life’s utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 


4 Of all the pious dead 
May we the footsteps trace, 
Till with them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before thy face. 


DEATH. 


GREENWOOD. S.M. 


373 


1 -lt is not death 


to die— 


To leave this road, 
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Ir is not death to die— 
To leave this weary road, 

And ’mid the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God. 


2 It is not death to close 
The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wake, in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 


3 It is not death to bear 
The wrench that sets us free 
From dungeon chain,—to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 


4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 
And rise, on strong exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 


Jesus, thou Prince of life! 
Thy chosen cannot die ; 

Like thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with thee on high. 


1204 Job 74: 7h. 
A Few more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come ; 
And we shall be with those that rest, 
Asleep within the tomb ;— 


2 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore ; 
And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more :— 


S 


Bonar. 


3 A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o’er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more :— 


4 Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that blest day ; 
Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away! 


1205 


Rzsr for the toiling hand, 
Rest for the anxious brow, 

Rest for the weary, way-worn feet, 
Rest from all labor now ;— 


Heb. 4:9. Bonar, 


2 Rest for the fevered brain, 
Rest for the throbbing cye; 
Thro’ these parched lips of thine no more 
Shall pass the moan or sigh. 


3 Soon shall the trump of God 
Give out the welcome sound, 
That shakes thy silent chamber-walls, 
And breaks the sealéd ground. 


4 Ye dwellers in the dust, 
Awake! come forth and sing ; 
Sharp has your frost of winter been, 
But bright shall be your spring. 


5 ”T was sown in weakness here: 
’*T will then be raised in power ; 
That which was sown an earthly seed, 
Shall rise a heavenly flower! 
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its I would not live ven ; I ask not to stay Where storm after storm rises dark o’er the way ; 
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The few lurid mornings that dawn on us here Are enough for life’s woes, Boe enough for its cheer. 


1206 


I woutp not live alway: I ask not to stay 

Where storm after storm rises dark o’er 
the way ; 

The few lurid mornings that dawn on 
us here 

Are enough for life’s woes, full enough 
for its cheer. 


Job 7: 76. MUHLENBERG, 


I would not live alway, thus fettered by 
sin— 

Temptation without and corruption with- 
in: 

Ev’n the rapture of pardon is mingled 
with fears, 

And the cup of thanksgiving with peni- 
tent tears. 


iN) 


3 I would not live alway; no, welcome the 


is 


tomb ; 

Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not 
its gloom ; 

There sweet be my rest, till he bid me 
arise 

To hail him in triumph descending the 
skies. 

Who, who would live alway, away from 
his God, 

Away from yon heayen, that blissful 
abode, 


Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er 
the bright plains, 

And the noontide of glory eternally 
reigns {— 


5 


1207 


tara area oe eine) 


Where the saints of all ages in harmony 
meet, 

Their Saviour and brethren transported 
to greet ; 

While the anthems of rapture unceas- 
ingly roll, 

And the smile of the Lord is the feast 
of the soul. 


@ Cor. 12:70. C. Fry.’ 


For what shall I praise thee, my God 
and my King, 

For what blessings the tribute of grati- 
tude bring ? 

Shall I praise thee for pleasure, for health, 
or for ease, 

For the sunshine of youth, for the garden 
of peace ? 


For this I should praise; but if only for 
this, 

I should leave half untold the donatior 
of bliss! 

I thank thee for sickness, for sorrow, 
and care, 

For the thorns I have gathered, the an- 
guish I bear ;— 


For nights of anxiety, watching, and tears, 

A present of pain, a prospective of fears ; 

I praise thee, I bless thee, my Lord and 
my God, 

For the good and the evil thy hand hath 
bestowed ! 


DEATH. 


BAXTER. 
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Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime ! 

In full activity of zeal and power ; 

A Christian cannot die before his time ; 

The Lord’s appointment is the servant’s 
hour. 


Go to the grave; at noon from labor 
cease ; 

Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest-task is 
done ; 

Come from the heat of battle, and in 
peace, 

Soldier! go home ; 
is won. 


with thee the fight 


Go to the grave, which, faithful to its 
trust, 

The germ of immortality shall keep ; 

While, safe as watched by cherubim, 
thy dust 

Shall to the judgment-day in Jesus sleep. 


Go to the grave, for there thy Saviour lay 

In death’s embraces, ere he rose on high ; 

And all the ransomed, by that narrow 
way, 

Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 


Go to the grave? no, take thy seat 
above ! 

Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 

Where thou for faith and hope hast 
perfect love, 

And open vision for the written Word, 


1209 


OrTEnat eveningcomesaglowing thought 

Of that which lies beyond our present 
sense } 

Of those high scenes whose glories all 
are wrought, 

By God’s pure love, and his omnipotence. 


The goldenbarsthatshine behind the sun, 

The glorious seas that seem beneath 
him poured, 

The splendid hues, all melting into one,— 

These look thy outworks, palace of the 
Lord ! 


Yet not, not here, O city of our God ! 

Do we thy ageless glories trully see, 

As when the souls, submissive neath 
the rod, 

Or white in pureness, testify of thee ! 


A holy charity still tells us more 

Of thy real beauty, bright, serene and 
high, 

Where love and faith walk on the em- 
blazoned floor, 

And perfect joy doth sing unceasingly. 


O Son of God! exalted on thy throne. 

By whom our pardon, light, and peace 
are given, 

Impart the grace that comes from thee 
alone, 

And make us feel, that we may see, thy 
heaven. 


B76 - DEATH. 


1. This place is ho-ly ground! World, with its cares, a-way! A ho-ly, solemn still-ness round 
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IThis lifeless, mould’ring clay; Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
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I2iIO 4 Cor.75 2 26: Monrtcomery.| [270 7 7 Cor.75 3:79. MontTGomery. 
Tus place is holy ground ! Frienp after friend departs ; 
World, with its cares, away ! Who has not lost a friend ? 
A holy, solemn stillness, round There is no union here of hearts 
This lifeless, mouldering clay ; That finds not here an end: 
Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, Were this frail world our only rest, 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. Living or dying, none were blest. 
2 Behold the bed of death, 2 Beyond the flight of time, 
The pale and mortal clay ! Beyond this vale of death, 
Heard ye the sob of parting breath? There surely is some blesséd clime 
Marked ye the eye’s last ray ? Where life is not a breath, 
No! life so sweetly ceased to be, Nor life’s affections transient fire, 
It lapsed in immortality. Whose sparks fly upward and expire. 
3 Why mourn the pious dead ? 3 There is a world above 
Why sorrows swell our eyes ? Where parting is unknown ; 
Can sighs recall the spirit fled ? A whole eternity of love 
Shall vain regrets arise ? Formed for the good alone ; 
Though death has caused this altered} And faith beholds the dying here 
mien, Translated to that happier sphere. 
In heaven the ransomed soul is seen. 


4 Thus star by star declines 


4 Bury the dead, and weep Till all are passed away, 
In stillness o’er the loss; As morning high and higher shines 
Bury the dead! in Christ they sleep To pure and perfect day : 
Who bore on earth his cross ; Nor sink those stars in empty night ; 


And from the grave their dust shall rise, They hide themselves in heaven’s own 
In his own image to the skies. light. 


DEATH. 


FULTON. 
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Ey - ery pass hath passed a - way. 


John 77+: 23. BANCROFT. 
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Brortuer, though from yonder sky 
Cometh neither voice nor cry, 

Yet we know from thee to-day 
Every pain hath passed away. 


2 Not for thee shall tears be given, 
Child of God, and heir of heaven ; 
For he gave thee sweet release ; 
Thine the Christian’s death of peace. 


3 Well we know thy living faith 
Had the power to conquer death ; 
As a living rose may bloom 
By the border of the tomb. 


4 Brother, in that solemn trust 
We commend thee, dust to dust ! 
In that faith we wait, till, risen 
Thou shalt meet us all in heaven, 


on 


While we weep as Jesus wept, 
Thou shalt sleep as Jesus slept ; 
With thy Saviour thou shalt rest, 
Crowned, and glorified, and blest. 


[213 
Pais of glory, raiment bright, 
Crowns that never fade away, 
Gird and deck the saints in light ; 
Priests, and kings, andconquerors,they. 
2 Yet the conquerors bring their palms 
To the Lamb amid the throne, 
And proclaim, in joyful psalms, 
Victory through his cross alone. 
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MontTGOMERY. 
| 4 Lo! the prisoner is released— 


3 Kings for harps their crowns resign, 
Crying, as they strike the chords,— 
“Take the kingdom ; it is thine, 
King of kings, and Lord of lords.” 


4 Round the altar priests confess, 
If their robes are white as snow, 
"T was their Saviour’s righteousness, 
And his blood, that made them so. 


1214 


Hark ! a voice divides the sky ! 
Happy are the faithful dead 

In the Lord who sweetly die ! 
They from all their toils are freed. 


Rev.74.:73. C. WEsLeEy. 


bo 


Ready for their glorious crown, 
Sorrows past and sins forgiven,— 

Here they lay their burden down, 
Hallowed and made meet for heaven. 


3 Yes! the Christian’s course is run ! 
Ended is the glorious strife ; 
Fought the fight, the work is done; 
Death is swallowed up in life ! 


Lightened of his heavy load ; 
Where the weary are at rest, 
He is gathered unto God ! 


5 When from flesh the spirit freed, 
Hastens homeward to return, 
Mortals cry, “ A man is dead !” 
Angels sing, “ A child is born !” 
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1. Je- sus, while our hearts are bleed-ing O’er the spoils that death has mon, 
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Wewouldat this sol-emn meet -ing, Calm-ly say,—thy will be done. 
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1215 Mati.6:70. Hastincs. | 4 Let me hear thy voice behind me, 
Calming all these wild alarms ; 

Let me, underneath my weakness, 
Feel the everlasting arms. 


Jesus, while our hearts are bleeding 
O’er the spoils that death has won, 
We would at this solemn meeting, 


Calmly say,—thy will be done. Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying, 


2 Though cast down, we ’re not forsaken ; | Lord, I cast myself on thee; 
Though afHlicted, not alone ; _. ‘Tarry with me through the darkness ; 
Thou didst give, and thou hast taken ; While I sleep, still watch by me. 
Blessed Lord,—thy will be done. 


Or 


6 Tarry with me, O my Saviour ! 
3 Tho’ to-day we ’re filled with mourning, Lay my head upon thy breast 
Mercy still is on the throne ; Till the morning ; then awake me— 
With thy smiles of love returning, Morning of eternal rest ! 
We can sing—thy will be done. | 


Ps. 176: 15. 
4 By thy hands the boon was given, 1217 ¢ ee 


Thou hast taken but thine own: Crash, ye mourmers, cease to languish 


Lord of earth, and God of heaven, O’er the grave of those you love ; 
Evermore,—thy will be done! Pain and death, and night and anguish 
| Enter not the world above. 
216 Luke 24, : 29. Mrs.©.S. Smite, 
Tarry with me, O my Saviour! 2 While our silent steps are straying 


Lonely thro’ night’s deepening shade, 
Glory’s brightest beams are playing 
Round the happy Christian’s head. 


For the day is passing by ; 
See! the shades of evening gather, 
And the night is drawing nigh. 


2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows, 3 Light and peace at once deriving 
Paler now the glowing west, From the hand of God most high, 
Swift the night o e death advarices: In his glorious presence living, 
Shall it be the night of rest ? They shall never, never die. 
8 Lonely seems the vale of shadow ; 4 Now, ye mourners, cease to languish 
Sinks my heart with troubled fear ; O’er the grave of those you love ; 
Give me faith for clearer vision, Far removed from pain and anguish, 


Speak thou, Lord, in words of cheer. They are chanting hymns above. 
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1. See 


the leaves a-round us_ fall - ing, 
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Dry and withered to the ground; 
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1218 
Sx the leaves around us falling, 

Dry and withered to the ground; 

Thus to thoughtless mortals calling, 
In a sad and solemn sound :— 


Isa.6h 36. 


2 “Sons of Adam, once in Eden, 
When like him, ye blighted fell, 
Hear the lesson we are reading, 
’T is alas! the truth we tell. 


3 “Youth, on length of days presuming, 
Who the paths of pleasure tread, 
View us, late in beauty blooming, 
Numbered now among the dead. 


4 “Though as yet no losses grieve you, 
Gay with health and many a grace, 
Let no cloudless skies deceive you, 
Summer gives to autumn place, 


5 “Yearly in our course appearing, 
Messengers of shortest stay, 
Thus we preach in mortal hearing— 
Ye, like us, shall pass away.” 
6 On the tree of life eternal, 
Oh, let all our hopes be laid! 


This alone, forever vernal, 
Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 


I219 2 Lim. 4:6. 
Reavy now to spread my pinions, 
Glad to wing my flight away 


ANON. 


From the gloom that hovers round me, | 


To the realms & endless day. 


Thus to thoughtless mor - tals call-ing, In a sad and_ sol-emn sound! 
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2 Ready to be freed from sorrow, 
Tears and partings, toil and pain ; 
Ready for the heavenly mansion ; 
Life is dear, but death is gain. 


13 Ready with the just made perfect, 


Clothed in robes of light to be ; 
Swelling the enraptured chorus, 
Singing joy and victory. 


4 As the bird with warbling music 
Soars above our feeble sight, 
Singing still, and still ascending, 
Melting in the glorious light,— 


5 So the dying saint, departing, 
Joyful takes his heavenward way ; 
Life, and time, and gladness blending 
In the light of perfect day. 


I220 


Sister, thou wast mild and lovely, 
Gentle as the summer breeze, 

Pleasant as the air of evening, 
When it floats among the trees. 


Mark & + 39. S. F. Smirit 


| 2 Peaceful be thy silent sluamber— 


Peaceful in the grave so low ; 
Thou no more wilt join our number ; 
Thou no more our songs shalt know. 


3 Yet again we hope to meet thee, 
| ‘When the day of life is fled ; 


Then in heaven with joy to greet thee, 
| Where no farewell tear is shed ! 
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Opened a fountain ; ; For sin and uncleanness, and ev - ery trans - -gr ession, His 
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OBing ihe asi notes for the 12224 (ane 


NL Denlige B , 5 
1221 , ClO are ‘ ata Thy name is the theme of the great 
Tue voice of free grace cries, Escape to congregation, 
the mountain, While angels and men raise the shout 
For Adam’s lost race Christ hath opened of salvation. 
a fountain ; Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 
For sin and uncleanness, and every trans- 
gression, 4 With joy shall we stand, when escaped 
His blood flows most freely in streams to the shore ; 
of salvation. With harps in our hands, we’ll praise 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, who him the more ; 
hath purchased our pardon, We'll range the sweet plains on the 
We'll praise him again, when banks of the river, 
we pass over Jordan ! And sing of salvation forever and ever! 
2 Ye souls that are wounded! oh, flee to Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 


the Saviour! 
He calls you in mercy, ’t is infinite favor ; 


Your sins are increasing, escape to the 1222 Meth falas sete 
mountain— Tuov art gone to the grave! but we will 
His blood can remove them, it flows from not deplore thee, 
the fountain. | Though sorrows and darkness encompass 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, ete. the tomb ; 
3 O Jesus! ride onward, triumphantly} The Saviour hath passed through its 
glorious ! portals before thee ; 


O’er sin, death, and hell, thou art more} And the lamp of his love is thy guide 
than victorious ; through the gloom, 


DU EVAYT He. 
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1223 
No, no, it is not dying 
To go unto our God; 
This gloomy earth forsaking, 
Our journey homeward taking, 
Along the starry road. 


2 No, no, it is not dying 
Heaven’s citizen to be; 
A crown immortal wearing, 
And rest unbroken sharing, 
From care and conflict free. 


3 No, no, it is not dying 
The Shepherd’s voice to know; 


His peaceful flock he feedeth, 
Where living pastures grow. 


4 No, no, it is not dying 
To wear a heavenly crown; 
Among God’s people dwelling, 
The glorious triumph swelling, 
Of him whose sway we own. 


5 Oh, no! this is not dying, 

Thou Saviour of mankind ! 
There, streams of love are flowing, 
No hindrance ever knowing ; 

Here, only drops we find. 


1222 
2 Thou art gone to the grave! we no longer 
behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world 
by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread 
to enfold thee, 
And sinners may hope, for the Sinless 
hath died. 


3 Thou art gone to the grave ; 
mansion forsaking, 
Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lin- 
gered long ; 


( Concluded.) 


and, its 


But the sunshine of heaven beamed 
bright on thy waking, 

And the sound thou didst hear was the 
seraphim’s song. 


4 Thou art gone to the grave ! Bat we will 

not deplore thee, 

Since God was thy ransom, thy guardian, 
thy guide ; 

He gave thee, he took thee, and he will 
restore thee ; 

And death hath no sting, since the Sa- 
viour hath died. 


382 


1224 P.M. 


Jesus lives! no longer now 

Can thy terrors, Death, appall me ; 
Jesus lives! and well I know, 

From the dead he will recall me ; 
Better life will then commence, 
This shall be my confidence. 


Sohn 74:79. 


GELLERT, 


bd 


Jesus lives! to him the throne 

Over all the world is given ; 
I shall go where he is gone, 

Live and reign with him in heaven: 
God is pledged; weak doubtings, hence! 
This shall be my confidence. 


3 Jesus lives! I know full well, 
Naught from him my heart can sever ; 
Life nor death, nor powers of hell, 
Joy nor grief, henceforth, forever : 
God will power and grace dispense, 
This shall be my confidence. 


4 Jesus lives! henceforth is death 
Entrance into life immortal; 
Calmly I can yield my breath, 
Fearless tread the frowning portal ; 
Lord, when faileth flesh and sense, 
Thou wilt be my confidence! 


MontTGOMERY. 


1225 8s & 4s. JobP: 77. 


TuERE is a calm for those who weep, 
A rest for weary pilgrims found: 
They softly lie, and sweetly sleep, 
Low in the ground. 


2 The storm that racks the wintry sky 
No more disturbs their deep repose 
Than summer evening’s latest sigh, 
That shuts the rose. 


3 I long to lay this painful head 
And aching heart beneath the soil ; 
To slumber, in that dreamless bed, 
From all my toil. 


4 The soul, of origin divine, 
God’s glorious image, freed from clay, 
In heaven’s eternal sphere shall shine, 
A star of day. 


e 
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The sun is but a spark of fire, 
A transient meteor in the sky: 
The soul, immortal as its Sire, 
Shall never die. 


1226 p™ 


1227 Paws 
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DEATH. 


@ Cor. 53 £. Pope. 


Virau spark of heavenly flame ! 

Quit, oh, quit this mortal frame ; 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying— 
Oh, the pain !—the bliss of dying! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife, 
And let me languish into life ! 


Hark! they whisper; angels say, 
“Sister spirit, come away ;” 

What is this absorbs me quite ?— 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath ?— 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 


The world recedes—it disappears ! 
Heaven opens on my eyes !—my ears 
With sounds seraphic ring ! 

Lend, lend your wings! I mount! I fly ! 
“O Grave! where is thy victory ? 

O Death! where is thy sting ?” 


GENE HS? Ele CAREY, 


OnE sweetly solemn thought, 
Comes to me o’er and o’er— 
I am nearer home to-day 
Than I ever have been before. 


Nearer my Father’s house, 
Where the many mansions be ; 

Nearer the great white throne ; 
Nearer the crystal sea ;— 


Nearer the bound of life, 

Where we lay our burdens down ; 
Nearer leaving the cross ; 

Nearer gaining the crown. 


But lying darkly between, 
Winding down through the night, 
Is the deep and unknown stream, 
That leads at last to the light. 


Father, perfect my trust ! 
Strengthen the might of my faith; 
Let me feel as I would when I stand 
On the rock of the shore of death ! 


Feel as I would when my feet 
Are slipping over the brink ;— 
For it may be, I’m nearer home— 
Nearer now than I think ! 


DEATH. 383 


BARNES. FP. M. 


1. Je - a lives! no long-er now BH ter - rors, Death, ss - pall.. 
| eee a 
ent oa 
a rie — == = 


Je-sus  lives!and well I know, From the dead he will re - call.. 
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Near - er my home, to - day, am 2 Than e’er I’ve been be - fore. 
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ORG Yi Hy. (Metrical.) CAREY. 
One sweetly solemn thought 4 But, lying dark between, 
Comes to me o’er and o’er,— Winding down through the night, 
Nearer my home, to-day, am I There rolls the deep and unknown stream 
Than e’er I’ve been before. That leads at last to light. 
2 Nearer my Father’s house, 5 Ev’n now, perchance, my feet 
Where many mansions be; Are slipping on the brink, 
Nearer to-day the great white throne; | And I, to-day, am nearer home,— 
Nearer the crystal sea. Nearer than now I think. 
3 Nearer the bound of life, | 6 Father, perfect my trust! 
Where burdens are laid down; Strengthen my power of faith! 
Nearer to leave the heavy cross; Nor let me stand, at last, alone 


Nearer to gain the crown. | Upon the shore of death. 


384 DEATH. 
NUNDA LL.M. D. 


1 How vain is all be-neath the skies, How transient ev - ery earth-ly bliss! 
How slen-der all the fond-est ties, Thatbind us to a world like this! 
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} 2. The evening ~ 
The with’ring 


cloud, the morning dew. 
grass, the fading f flow’ r, Of earthly hopes are emblems true, The glo - ry of a pass-ing hour. 
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1. Cast thy bur-den on the Lord, On-ly lean up- on his word; Thou wilt soon have 
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cause to bless His un-changing faith-ful-ness, His wun - chang-ing faith - ful-ness. 
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Life is but a dy-ing ta- per; Omysoul! why w san to pee Why not spread thy wings and fly 
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Straight to yonder world of joy? Why not Ne thy wings and ty Straight to yonder world of joy? 
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DEATH. 


Ze LOF O10. ANon. 


1228 u™. 


How vain is all beneath the skies ! 
How transient every earthly bliss! 
How slender all the fondest ties, 

That bind us to a world like this! 


2 The evening cloud, the morning dew, 
The withering grass, the fading flower, 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true— 
The glory of a passing hour! 


3 But though earth’s fairest blossoms die, 
And all beneath the skies is vain, 
There is a land, whose confines lie 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 


4 Then let the hope of joys to come 
Dispel our cares, and chase our fears: 
If God be ours, we’re traveling home, 
Though passing through a vale of tears. 


1229 
Mornineé breaks upon the tomb, 
Jesus scatters all its gloom; 

Day of triumph through the skies,— 
See the glorious Saviour rise ! 

Ye, who are of death afraid, 
Triumph in the scattered shade ; 
Drive your anxious cares away ; 

See the place where Jesus lay ! 


Matt. 28:6. CoL_ygr. 


to 


3 Christian! dry your flowing tears, 
Chase your unbelieving fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt no more his power to save. 


I 230 8s,7s& 7s. Jas. 4:74. 


Wuart is life? ’tis but a vapor, 
Soon it vanishes away. 
Life is but a dying taper— 
O my soul, why wish to stay ? 
Why not spread thy wings and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy ? 


KELLY. 


© 


2 See that glory, how resplendent ! 
Brighter far than fancy paints ; 
There, in majesty transcendent, 
Jesus reigns the King of saints. 
Why not spread, etc. 


wy) 


Joyful crowds, his throne surrounding, 
Sing with rapture of his love; 
Thro’ the heavens his praise resounding, 
Filling all the courts above. 
Why not spread, ete. 


| 1232 o™ 


Or 


[or] 


385 


4 Go, and share his people’s glory, 
"Midst the ransomed crowd appear ; 
Thine a joyful, wondrous story, 
One that angels love to hear. 


Why not spread, ete. 
Ps. 90:72. ANON. 


231 C. M. 


O rHov whose gently chastening hand 
In mercy deals the blow! 

Make but thy servant understand 
Wherefore thou layest me low! 


| 2 I ask thee not the rod to spare 


While thus thy love I see; 
But oh! let every suffering bear 
Some message, Lord, from thee ! 


3 Oh! silence thou this murmuring will, 
Nor bid thy rough wind stay, 
Till with a furnace hotter still 
My dross is purged away ! 


LST On hoe Prasopy. 


Benorp the western evening light ! 
It melts in deepening gloom: 

So calmly Christians sink away, 
Descending to the tomb. 


bo 


The winds breathe low, the withering leaf 
Scarce whispers from the tree: 

So gently flows the parting breath, 
‘When good men cease to be. 


3 How beautiful on all the hills 
The crimson light is shed ! 
’T is like the peace the Christian gives 
To mourners round his bed. 


4 How mildly on the wandering cloud 
The sunset beam is cast! 
’T is like the memory left behind 
When loved ones breathe their last. 


And now above the dews of night 
The rising star appears : g 

So faith springs in the heart of those 
Whose eyes are bathed in tears. 


But soon the morning’s happier light 
Its glory shall restore, 
And eyelids that are sealed in death 


Shall wake to close no more. 


386 


1233 Cc. M. 


or 


I 


ce 
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Ps. 90:72. 


BeneartsH our feet and o’er our head 
Is equal warning given ; 

Beneath us lie the countless dead, 
Above us is the heaven ! 


Death rides on every passing breeze, 
And lurks in every flower ; 

Each season hath its own disease, 
Its peril every hour! 


Our eyes have seen the rosy light 
Of youth’s soft cheek decay ; 
And fate descend in sudden night 

On manhood’s middle day. 


Our eyes have seen the steps of age 
Halt feebly to the tomb; 

And yet shall earth our hearts engage, 
And dreams of days to come ? 


Then, mortal, turn! thy danger know; 
Where’er thy foot can tread, 

The earth rings hollow from below, 
And warns thee of her dead! 


Turn, mortal, turn! thy soul apply 
To truths divinely given: 

The dead, who underneath thee lie, 
Shall live for hell or heaven! 

2 34 (Oe Mie Matt. 24 shh. 

Tuere is an hour when I must part 
With all I hold most dear; 

And life, with its best hopes, will then 
As nothingness appear. 


There is an hour when I must sink 
Beneath the stroke of death; 
And yield to him who gave it first, 

My struggling vital breath. 


There is an hour when I must stand 
Before the judgment-seat ; 

And all my sins, and all my foes, 
In awful vision meet. 


There is an hour when I must look 
On one eternity ; 

And nameless woe, or blissful life, 
My endless portion be. 


O Saviour, then, in all my need 
Be near, be near to me: 

And let my soul, by steadfast faith, 
Find life and heaven in thee. 


HEBER. 


REED. 


1236 78. 


DEATH. 


1235 7S, 31 


Mati. 24 : 20. ALFORD. 


Day of anger! that dread day 
Shall the sign in heaven display, 
And the earth in ashes lay ! 


2 Oh, what trembling shall appear, 


When his coming shall be near, 
Who shall all things strictly clear! 


When the trumpet shall command, 
Through the tombs of every land, 
All before the throne to stand! 


What shall I before him say ? 
How shall I be safe that day— 
When the righteous scarcely may ? 


King of awful majesty, 
Saving sinners graciously,— 
Fount of mercy! save thou me! 


6 Leave me not, my Saviour! one, 


For whose soul thy course was run! 
Lest I be that day undone! 


Though unworthy is my prayer, 
Make my soul thy mercy’s care, 
And from death eternal spare ! 


When thy voice in wrath shall say, 
Curséd one, depart away ! 
Call me with thy blest, I pray. 


Mail. 24: 29. HEBER. 


Iy the sun, and moon, and stars, 
Signs and wonders there shall be; 

Earth shall quake with inward wars, 
Nations with perplexity. 


2 Soon shall ocean’s hoary deep, 


Tossed with stronger tempests, rise ; 
Wilder storms the mountains sweep, 
Louder thunder rock the skies. 


3 Dread alarms shall shake the proud, 


Pale amazement, restless fear ; 
And amid the thunder-cloud 
Wilt thou, Judge of man! appear. 


4 But, though from thine awful face, 


Heaven shall fade, and earth shall fly; 
Fear not we, thy chosen race, 
Our redemption draweth nigh. 


THE JUDGMENT. 


Isa. 24 + 6-8, ALFORD, 


F227 75 


Earra is past away and gone, 
All her glories, every one, 

All her pomp is broken down; 
God is reigning, God alone! 


2 All her high ones lowly lie, 
All her mirth hath passéd by, 
All her merry-hearted sigh ; 
God is reigning, God on high ! 


3 No more sorrow, no more night ; 
Perfect joy and purest light ! 
With his spotless saints and bright, 
God is reigning in the height ! 


4 Blessing, praise and glory bring, 
Offer every holy thing ; 
Everlasting praises sing ; 

God is reigning, God our King! 


I 23 8 S.M. Rev. 20:72. 


Bexwo ip, the day is come ; 
The righteous Judge is near ; 

And sinners, trembling at their doom, 
Shall soon their sentence hear. 


BEDDOME. 


2 How awful is the sight! 
How loud the thunders roar ! 
The sun forbears to give his light, 
And stars are seen no more. 


3 The whole creation groans ; 
But saints arise and sing : 
They are the ransomed of the Lord, 
And he their God and King. 


I 239 S.M. 7 Thess. 4:76. 


Awnp will the Judge descend, 
And must the dead arise, 

And not a single soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes? 


SS 


2 How will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day, 


When earth and heaven before his face 
| 


Astonished shrink away # 


3 But, ere the trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead, 
Hark, from the gospel’s cheering sound 
What joyful tidings spread ! 
4 Ye sinners! seek his grace 
Whose wrath ye cannot bear ; 
Fly to the shelter of his cross, 
And find salvation there. 


DovpRIDGE. | 
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I 240 L.M.71. Zsa. 57:76. GERMAN. 


Ererniry ! eternity ! 

How long art thou, eternity ! 

And yet to thee time hastes away, 
Like as the war-horse to the fray, 
Or swift as couriers homeward go, 
Or ships to port, or shaft from bow; 
Ponder, O man, eternity ! 


2 Eternity ! eternity ! 
How long art thou, eternity ! 
As long as God is God, so long 
Endure the pains of hell and wrong, 
So long the joys of heaven remain ; 
Oh, lasting joy! oh, lasting pain! 
Ponder, O man, eternity ! 


3 Eternity ! eternity ! 
How long art thou, eternity ! 
O man, full oft thy thoughts should dwell 
Upon the pains of sin and hell, 
And on the glories of the pure, 
That do beyond all time endure ; 
Ponder, O man, eternity ! 


[241 C. M. 


Tuat awful day will surely come, 
The appointed hour make haste, 
When I must stand before my Judge, 

And pass the solemn test. 


Matt. 28 Li. Watts. 


bo 


Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, 
Thou Sovereign of my heart! 
How could I bear to hear thy voice 

Pronounce the sound, “ Depart!” 


Oh, wretched state of deep despair! 
To see my God remove,— 

And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste his love! 


oo 


4 Jesus, I throw my arms around, 
And hang upon thy breast : 
Without a gracious smile from thee, 
My spirit cannot rest. 


Oh, tell me that my worthless name 
Is graven on thy hands! 

Show me some promise in thy book, 
Where my salvation stands, 


Or 


6 Give me one kind, assuring word, 
To sink my fears again ; 
And cheerfully my soul shall wait 
Her threescore years and ten. 


388 THE JUDGMENT. 


BREST. 8s, 7s & As. 
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1242 Pd IE LEON A AEE ON Eastern lands the summons hearing, 

Day of judgment! day of wonders ! O’er the west his thunder breaks : 

Hark !—the trumpet’s awful sound, | Earth beholds him: 
Louder than a thousand thunders, Universal nature shakes. 


Shakes the vast creation round : Ps 
How the summons Zion all its ight unfolding, 


Will the sinner’s heart confound ! God in glory shall display : 

Lo! he comes,—nor silence holding, 
| Fire and clouds prepare his way : 
Tempests round him 


bho 


2 See the Judge, our nature wearing, 
Clothed in majesty divine ! 


You, who long for his appearing, = Hasten on the dreadful day. 
Then shall say, “This God is mine!’ 
Gracious Saviour ! 3 To the heavens his voice ascending, 
Own me in that day for thine. - To the earth beneath he cries— 


“Souls immortal now descending 
3 At his call, the dead awaken | TL j : ? 
: ‘ u et the sleeping dust arise ! 
Rise to life from earth and sea; Rise to judgment ; 


All the Bees of nature, shaken Let my throne adorn the skies. 
By his looks, prepare to flee : 
Careless sinner ! | 4 “Gather first my saints around me, 
What will then become of thee ? | Those who to my covenant stood ; 
Those who humbly sought and found me, 
Through the dying Saviour’s blood: 
Blest Redeemer ! 
Choicest sacrifice to God !” 


4 But to those who have confesséd, 
Loved and served the Lord below, 
He will say,—‘‘ Come near, ye blessed ! | 
See the kingdom I hoceone 
You forever 


Or 


Now the heavens on high adore him, 


Shall my love and glory know.” | And his righteousness declare ; 
Sinners perish from before him 
Matt. 2h : 27. GoopE : : 5 3 y 
1243 kas ad But his saints his mercies share : 
Lo! the mighty God appearing— Just his judgment ! 
From on high Jehovah speaks ! God, himself the Judge, is there. 


THE JUDGMENT. 


TAMWORTH. 


8s, 7s & As. 
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L | See th’ e-ter - nal Judge de - scend - ing, 
Now poor sin - ae ae la, - ment - ing, 


View him seat-ed on 


his throne ! 
Stand and aS thine aw - ful doom! § 


Sa 
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Trum-pets call oe Neer nes call thee ; 


Stand and ae thine aw - ful doom! 


Sohn 79: 87. 


1244. 


Sze the eternal Judge descending ! 
View him seated on his throne ! 
Now, poor sinner, now lamenting, 
Stand and hear thine awful doom ; 
Trumpets call thee, 
Stand and hear thine awful doom ! 


2 Hear the cries he now is venting, 
Filled with dread of fiercer pain ; 
While in anguish thus lamenting 
That he ne’er was born again— 
Greatly mourning 
That he ne’er was born again. 


3 “Yonder sits my slighted Saviour, 
With the marks of dying love ; 
Oh, that I had sought his favor 
When I felt his Spirit move— 
Golden moments, 
When I felt his Spirit move!” 


124.5 


Lo! he cometh,—countless trumpets 
Wake to life the slumbering dead ; 
’*Mid ten thousand saints and angels, 
See their great exalted Head : 
Hallelujah— 
Welcome, welcome, Son of God! 


Matt. 25 3:34. 


2 Full of joyful expectation, 

Saints behold the Judge appear : 
Truth and justice go before him— 
Now the joyful sentence hear ; 

Hallelujah !— 
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine ! 


Sg tt Peep fae 


ANON. 


CENNICK. 


eee ae 
3 “Come, ye blessed of my. Father ! 
Enter into life and joy ; 
Banish all your fears and sorrows ; 
Endless praise be your employ ; 


Hallelujah !— 
Welcome, welcome to the skies !” 


1246 
Lo! he comes with clouds descending, 
Once for favored sinners slain ! 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train! 
Hallelujah ! 
Jesus comes, and comes to reign. 


Zech. 72:70. C. WESLEY.. 


2 Every eye shall now behold him, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ! 
Those who set at naught and sold him, 
Pierced and nailed him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see ! 


'3 Lo! the last long separation, 


As the cleaving crowds divide, 
And one dread adjudication 
Sends each soul to either side ! 
Lord of mercy ! 
How shall I that day abide ? 


|4 Yea, Amen! let all adore thee, 


High on thine eternal pirone! ! 
Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Make thy righteous sentence known | 
Men and angels 
Kneel and bow to thee alone | 
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Great God, what do I see and hear! The end of things creat - ed! 
The Judge of man I see appear, On clouds of glory seat-ed: 


tet ae Pe 
{epee eee tees RESP St 
Ge oe oe er Sore CP Ht 


ae 
a 


t The trumpet sounds ; the 
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graves restore The dead which they contained before: Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 


eteet S449 


Rev. 20:6. 


CoLiyeErR. 


1247 


Great God, what do I see and hear ! 
The end of things created ! 

The Judge of man I see appear, 
On clouds of glory seated : 

The trumpet sounds; the graves restore 

The dead which they contained before ; 
Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 


2 The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
At the last trumpet’s sounding, 
Caught up to meet him in the skies, 
With joy their Lord surrounding ; 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet him. 


3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 
Behold his wrath prevailing 5 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 
And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone; 
Trembling they stand before the throne, 
All unprepared to meet him. 


4 Great God! what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created ! 
The Judge of man I see appear, 
On clouds of glory seated : 
Beneath his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
And thus prepare to meet him. 


edi tad eal 


1D 48 PEST Os "GERMAN. 

Wuen my last hour is close at hand, 
My last sad journey taken, 

Do thou, Lord Jesus! by me stand ; 
Let me not be forsaken : 

O Lord! my spirit I resign 

Into thy loving hands divine ; 
"Tis safe within thy keeping. 


2 Countless as sands upon the shore, 
My sins may then appall me; 
Yet, though my conscience vex me sore, 
Despair shall not enthrall me ; 
For as I draw my latest breath, 
Tl think, Lord Christ! upon thy death 
And there find consolation. 


P) 


3 I shall not in the grave remain, 
Since thou death’s bonds hast severed: 
By hope with thee to rise again, 
From fear of death delivered, 
Tl come to thee, where’er thou art, 
Live with thee, from thee never part ; 
Therefore I die in rapture. 


4 And so to Jesus Christ Pll go, 
My longing arms extending ; 
So fall asleep, in slumber deep, 
Slumber that knows no waking, 
Till Jesus Christ, God’s only Son, 
Opens the gates of bliss, leads on 
To heaven, to life eternal. 


THE JUDGMENT. 


JUDGMENT. 
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1, The last loud trumpet’s wondrous sound Does through the rend-ing tombs re-bound ; 
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i The Judge as-cends his 


He makes each se - cret sin be 


aw - ful throne, 
known, 


t And all with shame con-fess their own. 


2 Cor.5:70. Roscommon. | 


1249 


Tue last loud trumpet’s wondrous sound 
Does through therending tombsrebound; 
The Judge ascends his awful throne, 
He makes each secret sin be known, 
And all with shame confess their own. 


bo 


Thou great Creator of mankind ! 
Amazing fears o’erwhelm my mind ; 
My sins my heart with anguish rend ; 
My God, my Saviour, and my Friend, 
Do not forsake me in the end. 


Thou who for me didst feel such pain, 
Whose precious blood the cross did stain, 
Let not those agonies be vain ; 

Cancel my debt, too great to pay, 
Before the last accounting day. 


From that insatiable abyss, 

Where flames devour, where Satan is, 
Oh, save and bring me to thy bliss ! 
Give to my ransomed soul a place 
Among thy chosen right-hand race. 


I250 2 Pet. 2:70. 


Tue day of wrath! that dreadful day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away ! 
What power shall be the sinner’s stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ?— 


2 When, shriveling like a parchéd scroll, 


W. Scort. | 


The flaming heavens together roll, 


Seppe ey 


And louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swellsthehightrumpthatwakesthe dead! 


3 Oh, on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be thou, O Christ, the sinner’s stay, 
Tho’ heaven and earth shall pass away. 


I251 a. Thess. 7é¢ 7. 


Tue Lord shall come! the earth shall 
quake ; 

The mountains to their centre shake ; 

And withering from the vault of night, 

The stars withdraw their feeble light. 


HEBER. 


The Lord shall come! but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came,— 

A silent Lamb before his foes, 

A weary man, and full of woes. 


The Lord shall come! a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
On cherub-wings, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human kind ! 


[ey] 


i 


Can this be he, who wont to stray 

A pilgrim on the world’s highway, 

By power opprest, and mocked by pride, 
The Nazarene, the Crucified ? 


5 While sinners in despair shall call, 
“Rocks, hide us! mountains, on us fall!” 
The saints, ascending from the tomb, 
Shall sing for joy, “The Lord is come !” 


392 HEAVEN. 
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1252 Rev. 27 + 23. Steere. | 3 Should aught beguile us on the road, 
Ou for a sweet, inspiring ray, | When we are walking back to God ? 
To animate our feeble strains, For strangers into life we come, 
From the bright realms of endless day— | And dying is but going home. 
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns! 4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge ! 
2 There, low before his glorious throne, That sets our longing souls at large, 
Adoring saints aud angels fall ; Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, 
And, with delightful worship, own | And gives us with our God to dwell. 


Hissmile their bliss, their heaven, theirall. | 5 To dwell with Codie foal His over 


3 Immortal glories crown his head, Is the full heaven enjoyed above ; 
While tuneful hallelujahs rise, And the sweet expectation now 
And love and joy, and triumph spread Is the young dawn of heaven below. 
Through all the assemblies of the skies. 

4 He smiles,—and seraphs tune their songs Tet Pe : eat 
To boundless rapture, while they gaze ; Lo! round the throne, a glorious band, 
Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues The saints in countless myriads stand : 
Resound his everlasting praise. Of ste tongue ae to God, 

Arrayed in garments washed in blood. 

5 There all the followers of the Lamb y 8 nes aioe 
Shall join at last the heavenly choir: 2 Through tribulation great they came ; 
Oh, may the joy-inspiring theme They bore the cross, despised the shame ; 
Awake our faith and warm desire ! But now from all their labors rest, 

? wae a ~ hy 

1253 bala Ren In God’s eternal glory blest. 

Now let our souls, on wings sublime, 3 They ee the Saviour face to face ; 
Rise from the vanities of time, They sing the triumph of his grace ; 
Draw back the parting vail, and see _ And day and night, with ceaseless praise, 
The glories of eternity. To him their loud hosannas raise. 

2 Born by a new celestial birth, | 4 Oh, may we tread the sacred road 
Why should we grovel here on earth ? That holy saints and martyrs trod ; 
Why grasp at transitory toys, _ ‘Wage to the end the glorious strife, 


So near to heaven’s eternal joys? | And win, like them, a crown of life ! 


HEAVEN. 3893 
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i. Hark ! how theo choral song of heaven Swells full i peace ay joy a- are Hark ! how they 
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strike their rete harps, mn raise the ee moves of love, And raise the tuneful I notes of love. 


125 5 Rev.5:9. Avon. | 4 Around that throne bright legions stand, 
Harx! howthe choral song of heaven | Redeemed by blood from sin and hell; 


Swells full of peace and joy above ; And shining forms, an angel band, 
Hark! how theystrike their golden harps, The mighty chorus j join to swell. 

And raise the tuneful notes of love. | 5 There, Lord, thy way-worn saints shall 
| find 

The bliss for which theylonged before; 
And holiest sympathies shall bind 

Thine own to thee forevermore. 


2 No anxious care nor thrilling grief, 
No deep despair, nor gloomy woe 
ney feel, when high their lofty strains 
In noblest, sweetest concord flow. 


3 When shall we join the heavenly host, | 6 O Jesus, bring us to that rest, 


Who sing Immanuel’s praise on high, Where all the ransomed shall be found, 
And leave behind our doubts and fears, In thine eternal fullness blest, 
To swell the chorus of the sky ? While ages roll their cycles round! 
4 Oh, come, thou rapture-bringing morn! | 72 57 Rev. hb: 8. Warts. 


Sas a a ies pe ea! On, for a sight, a pleasing sight, 
D ad a the y Ae aise aloe Of our almighty Father’s throne ! 
Sy sea Gh ake cpa aang ay There sits ourSaviour,crowned withlight, 


12 56 Heb. 4: 9. Ray PALMER. Clothed in a body like our own. 
Lorp, thou wilt bring the joyful day! | 2 Adoring saints around him stand, 
Beyond earth’s weariness and pains, And thrones and powers before him fall ; 
Thou hast a mansion far away, The God shines gracious thro’ the Man, 
Where for thine own a rest remains. And sheds sweet glories on them all. 
2 No sun there climbs the morning sky, | 3 Oh, what amazing joys they feel, 
There never falls the shade of night, | | While to their golden harps they sing, 
God and the Lamb, forever nigh, And sit on every heavenly hill, 
O’er all shed everlasting light. And spread the triumphs of their King! 
3 The bow of mercy spans the throne, 4 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
Emblem of love and goodness there ; That I shall mount, to dwell above ; 
While notes to mortals all unknown, | And stand, and bow, and worship there, 
Float on the calm celestial air. And view thy face, and sing, and love? 
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1. There is an hour of peaceful rest, To mourning wanderers ae ; There is a joy for 
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souls distressed, A balm for ev - ery wounded breast: ’T is found 
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a-bove—in heaven. 
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Tuere is an hour of peaceful rest, 
To mourning wanderers given ; 

There is a joy for souls distressed, 

A balm for every wounded breast: 
’T is found above—in heaven. 


2 There is a home for weary souls, 
By sin and sorrow driven,— 
When tossed on life’s tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls, 
And all is drear—but heaven. 


3 There faith lifts up her cheerful eye 
To brighter prospects given ; 
And views the tempest passing by, 
The evening shadows quickly fly, 

And all serene—in heaven. 


4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 
And joys supreme are given ; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom ; 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 
Appears the dawn of heaven ! 


r2 59 Rev.7: 9. 
Give me the wings of faith, to rise 
Within the vail, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 


Watts. 


2 Task them—whence their victory came ? 
They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,— 
Their triumph to his death. 


3 They marked the footsteps he had trod ; 
His zeal inspired their breast ; 
And following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 


4 Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 
For his own pattern given,— 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 


1260 


Farner ! I long, I faint, to see 
The place of thine abode ; 

I’d leave thine earthly courts, and flee 
Up to thy seat, my God! 


2 Here I behold thy distant face, 
And ’t is a pleasing sight ; 
But, to abide in thine embrace 
Is infinite delight ! 


Phit, 7 © 28. Watts. 


3 I’d part with all the joys of sense, 
To gaze upon thy throne ; 
Pleasure springs fresh forever thence, 
Unspeakable, unknown. 


4 There all the heavenly hosts are scen ; 
In shining ranks they move ; 
And drink immortal vigor in, 
With wonder and with love. 


5 Father! I long, I faint to see 
The place of thine abode ; 
I’d leave thine earthly courts to be 
Forever with my God ! 


HEAVEN. 
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LAPPAN, ©. M. 
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1. On Jordan’s rugged banks I stand, 


And pee, a 


wish - ful eye “ Canaan’s 


zee  eemsaneeis == 


its ae aie 


fair and happy 


: aes fair and happy land, Where my rot soos lie. 


Deut. 8 + 25. 
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On Jordan’s rugged banks I stand, 
And cast a wishful eye 

To Canaan’s fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions lie. 


Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene, 
That rises to my sight ! 

Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight ! 


O’er all those wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 

There God, the sun, forever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 


tS 


Qo 


4 No chilling winds, or poisonous breath, 
Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 

Are felt and feared no more. 


When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be forever blest ? 

When shall I see my Father’s face, 
And in his bosom rest ? 


or 


6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
Can here no longer stay ; 
Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, 
Fearless 1’d launch away. 
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Tuere is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign, 
Infinite day excludes the night, 


And pleasures banish pain. 
26 


Deut. 2427. Watts, 


STENNETT. 


2 Sere Sti tere Seow 


2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 


3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 


4 Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 
These gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes :— 


5 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o’er, 

NotJordan’sstream,nor death’scoldflood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 
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Tuere, on a high, majestic throne, 
The Almighty Father reigns, 

And sheds his glorious goodness down 
On all the blissful plains. 


RCV aL S Aan Warts. 


2 Bright, like a sun, the Saviour sits, 
And spreads eternal noon ; 
No evenings there, nor gloomy nights, 
To want the feeble moon. 


3 Jesus, and when shall that dear day, 
That joyful hour appear, 
When I shall leave this house of clay, 
To dwell among them there ? 


3896 HEAVEN. 


RHINE. 


1. O mother dear, Je-ru- 4 When shall I come to thee? When shall my sor-rows 


ss eat “aS ea 
SaaS Soe Bie 


have an end? Thy joys when shall cr Thy joys ook shall ne see ? 
; = : 
oi (Saeed = 
aS od me =: A Spatee 
I 264. Rev. 27:70. Dicxson. | 4 Oh, for a heart that never sins! 
O mortHER dear, Jerusalem, Oh, for a soul washed white! 
When shall I come to thee? Oh, for a voice to praise our King, 
When shall my sorrows have an end ? Nor weary day nor night ! 
oan 2 D 
Thy joys when shall I see’ 5 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 
2 O happy harbor of God’s saints! And grace to lead us higher ; 
O sweet and pleasant soil ! But there are perfectness and peace, 
In thee no sorrow can be found, Beyond our best desire. 
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. 
Sra A 6 Oh, by thy love and anguish, Lord, 
3 No dimly cloud o’ershadows thee, And by thy life laid down, 
Nor gloom, nor darksome night ; Grant that we fall not from thy 9 grace, 
But every soul shines as the sun, Nor fail to reach our crown! 
For God himself gives light. 
4 Thy walls are made of precious stone, 1266 Hel Eee ANON. 
Thy bulwarks diamond-square, My feet are weary with the march 
Thy gates are all of orient pearl— Over the steep hill-side ; 
O God! if I were there ! _ City of God! I fain would see 


Thy peaceful waters glide! 
1B 65 Rev. 3 277. ALEXANDER. | ck 7 
Tue roseate hues of early dawn, 
The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 
How fast they fade away ! 


2 My hands are weary, toiling on 
For perishable meat ; 
City of God! I fain would reach 
Thy glorious mercy-scat ! 


2 Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven! 3 Patience, poor heart! Hisfeetwere worn, 
Oh, for the golden floor! His hands were weary too ; 
Oh, for the Sun of Righteousness, His garments stained, and travel-torn, 
That setteth nevermore ! His head wet with the dew. 


3 The highest hopes we cherish here, 4 Love thou the path thy Saviour trod, 
How soon they tire and faint! And patient wait thy rest ; 
How many a spot defiles the robe His holy city thou shalt see, 


That wraps an carthly saint ! Home of the loved and blest! 


HEAVEN. 


RANDALL. 


Cc. M. 


1. There is a house not made with hands, E - ter - nal, and on _ high; 
| a 
2. 
Fey Se - ae 2 ———f 
Sips = . pe : 
b+» = eo 4 
Waals 


| S 


| 
And here my 


spir - it wait - ing atands, Till God shall bid it fly. 
| - Bee 
* ea, ef, Se St he 
ple mea 2 =e ——— 5 see Pte ° 
ee ee 
1D 67 2 Cor.5 37. Warts. | 4 There, too, may we our treasure place — 
Tuere is a house not made with hands, There let our hearts be found ; 
Eternal, and on high: That still, where sin abounded, grace 
’ : : 
And here my spirit waiting stands, May more and more abound. 
Till God shall bid it fly. 5 Henceforth, our conversation be 


bo 


Shortly this prison of my clay 
Must be dissolved and fall ; 
Then, O my soul, with joy obey 
Thy heavenly Father’s call. 


3 We walk by faith of joys to come ; 
Faith lives upon his word ; 
But while the body is our home, 
We’re absent from the Lord. 


4 ’Tis pleasant to believe thy grace, 
But we had rather see ; 
We would be absent from the flesh, 
And present, Lord, with thee. 
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Wuize thro’ this changing worldwe roam 
From infancy to age, 

Heaven is the Christian pilgrim’s home, 
His rest at every stage. 


Phil. 2: 20. MONTGOMERY. 
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bo 


Ww 


With Christ before the throne; 
Ere long we, eye to eye, shall see, 
And know as we are known. 


J0674:70. NeEwrTon. 


In vain our fancy strives to paint 
The moment after death, 

The glories that surround a saint 
When yielding up his breath. 


One gentle sigh the bondage breaks ; 
We scarce can say—he’s gone! 
Befere the willing spirit takes 
Its mansion near the throne. 


Faith strives, but all its efforts fail 
To trace the spirit’s flight ; 

No eye can pierce within the vail 
Which hides that world of light. 


2 Thither, his raptured thought ascends, | + Thus much, and tis enough to know, 
Eternal joys to share; _ Saints are completely blest ; 
There, his adoring spirit bends, Have done with sin, and care, and woe, 
While here, he kneels in prayer. And with their Saviour rest. 
3 From earth his freed affections rise, 5 On harps of gold they praise his name, 


To fix on things above, 
Where all his hope of glory lies, 
Where all is perfect love. 


And see him face to face ; 
Oh, let us catch the heavenly flame, 
And live in his embrace ! 
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PALMER. 


Ss. M. 


HEAVEN. 


=e : 
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have a home - bove, 


From sin = - Su free ; 


age 
= 


A  man-sion which e- ter-nal love 


(Seer , ARETE, ges at 


De- a and formed Ie 


12 JO John 74: 2. BENNETT. 
I nave a home above, 

From sin and sorrow free ; 
A mansion which eternal love 


Designed and formed for me. 


2 My Father’s gracious hand 
Has built this sweet abode ; 
From everlasting it was planned— 
My dwelling-place with God. 


3 My Saviour’s precious blood 
Has made my title sure ; 
He passed thro’ death’s dark raging flood | 
To make my rest secure. 


4 The Comforter is come, 
The earnest has been given; 
He leads me onward to the home 
Reserved for me in heaven. * 


5 Loved ones are gone before, 
Whose pilgrim days are done; 

I soon shall greet them on that shore 
Where partings are unknown. 
1271 

From Egypt’s bondage come, 
Where death and darkness reign, 


We seek our new, our better home, 
Where we our Ree shall gain. 


| 


Heb, 77: 7h. KELty. | 


2 To Canaan’s sacred bound 
We haste, with songs of j Joy 5 
Where peace and liberty are found, 


r1272 


And sweets that never cloy. 


2 tee eee eet iy 


3 Our toils and conflicts cease, 
On Canaan’s happy shore! 
We there shall dwell in endless peace, 
And never hunger more. 


4 There, in celestial strains, 
Enraptured myriads sing 3 
There love in every bosom reigns, 
For God himself is King. 


Or 


We soon shall join the throng, 
Their pleasures we shall share ; 
And sing the everlasting song, 
With all the ransomed there. 
PS.1374. 


Lyte 


Far from my heavenly home, 
Far from my Father’s breast, 
Fainting, I cry, “ Blest Spirit, come, 
And speed me to my rest !” 


i) Upon the willows long 


My harp has silent hung; 
How should | sing a cheerful song, 
Till thou inspire my tongue ? 


|3 My spirit homeward turns, 


And fain would thither flee ; 
My heart, O Zion, droops and yearns, 
When I remember thee. 


4 To thee, to thee I press— 
A dark and toilsome road: 
When shall I pass the wilderness, 
And reach the saints’ abode? 
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1. There ds no night in heaven; In that blest world above Work nev-er can bring weariness, 
p. s, And tears are of those former things 


tS ee 
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S- Close. oe a DS. °F 
For work it -self is love. There is no grief in heaven; For life is one glad day, 
Which all have passed a-way. 
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ie 73 DBs PY Rie Anon.| I 2 74 Heb. 4:9. Ray Parmer. 
THERE is no night in heaven ; Anp is there, Lord, a rest 
In that blest world above For weary souls designed, 
Work never can bring weariness, Where not a care shall stir the breast, 
For work itself is love. Or sorrow entrance find ? 
There is no grief in heaven ; 2 Is there a blissful home, 
For life is one glad day, Where kindred minds shall meet, 
And tears are of those former things And live, and love, nor ever roam 
Which all have passed away. From that serene retreat ? 


(oc) 


Ave there bright, happy fields, 
Where naught that blooms shall die ; 
Where each new scene fresh pleasure 
yields, 
And healthful breezes sigh ? 
Are there celestial streams, 
Where living waters glide, 
With murmurs sweet as angel dreams, 
And flowery banks beside ? 


bo 


There is no want in heaven ; 
The Lamb of God supplies 
Life’s tree of twelve-fold fruitage still, 
Life’s spring which never dries. 
There is no sin in heaven ; la 
Behold that blessed throng ! 
All holy is their spotless robe, 
All holy is their song. 


3 There is no death in heaven ; 5 Forever blesséd they, 
For they who gain that shore Whose joyful feet shall stand, 
Have won their immortality, While endless ages waste away, 
And they can die no more. Amid that glorious land ! 
There is no death in heaven ; | 6 My soul would thither tend, 
But when the Christian dies, While toilsome years are given 5 
The angels wait his parted soul, Then let me, gracious God, ascend 


And waft it to the skies ! To sweet repose in heaven ! 
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HEAVEN. 
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Rise, my soul and stretch thy wings, Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory ai Toward heaven, me native place: 


- 


y Sun and moon and stars 7 
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ether 


eleleie 
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Time shall soon this earth remove ; Rise, my soul! and haste away To seats prepared a-bove. 


o 


7 John 3: 2 SEAGRAVE. 
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Risg, my soul! and stretch thy wings, | 
Thy better portion trace ; | 
Rise from transitory things, 
Toward heaven, thy native place : 
Sun and moon and stars decay ; 
Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul! and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 


No) 


Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; | 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source ; 
So a soul, that’s born of God, 
Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 


Fly me, riches! fly me, cares ! 
While I that coast explore ; 

Flattering world! with all thy snares, 
Solicit me no more: 

Pilgrims fix not here their home ; 

Strangers tarry but a night ; 

When the last dear morn is come, 


@ 
oe a eS 
Saeed eee ease 


They ’ll rise to joyful light. 


, 


eee 


4 Cease, ye pilgrims! cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 

Soon our Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the skies! 

Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given ;. 

All our sorrows left below, 
And earth exchanged for heaven. 


1276 
Time is winging us away 
To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter’s day— 
A journey to the tomb ; 
Youth and vigor soon will flee, 
Blooming beauty lose its charms; 
All that’s mortal soon shall be 
Enclosed in death’s cold arms. 


PiCOPNO INT Burton. 


Time is winging us away 
To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter’s day— 
A journey to the tomb ; 
But the Christian shall enjoy 
Health and beauty, soon, above, 
Far beyond the world’s alloy, 
Secure in Jesus’ love. 
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SoS inlA aia 


1. My days are gliding swiftly by, And I, a pilgrim stranger, Would not detain them as they fly, 
sea ‘ p. 8. just before, the Cee ee 


mp tat 22 waneurnia 


ee 


Qa Sa = me 


Fine. 
Those hours of toil and danger, For oh,we stand on Jordan’s strand, Our friends are passing over ; fe 
We may almost dis- cov- oe 


: aa iat e ££. DS 
22 iat ee oe PeSsieer! 
=> 7-4 i: = eae i 
12 WG Josh. 7 277. NELSON. p3 Should coming days be cold and bans, 
My days are glidi ‘pac By. We need not cease our singing 
: Aare che iene ee That perfect rest naught can mol st, 
And I, a ilgrim stranger, P oot ee 
P Where golden harps are ringin a7 
Would not detain them as they fly, P 8: : 
Those hours of toil and danger. | 4 Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow, 
For oh, we stand on Jordan’s strand, Each chord on earth to sever ; 
Our friends are passing over; = Our King says, Come, and there’s our 
And just before, the Shining Shore home, 
We may almost discover ! | Forever, oh, forever ! 
2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, | For oh, we stand on Jordan’s strand, 
Our heavenly home discerning ; Our friends are passing over ; 
Our absent Lord has left us word, | And just before, the Shining Shore. 
Let every lamp be burning.—Ref We may almost discover ! 


ILPNINAD) CONS ARUSS DG (Spat. 


. Sweet Land a) rest ! for thee I ee will iy moment come When I shall ae my armor by, 
Z No tranquil joys on earth I know,No peaceful,sheltering dome; This world’s a wilderness of woe, 
4/3. W earyof wandering round and round This vale of sinand gloom, long to leave th’unhallowed ground, 


REFRAIN, s! a 3 | 2d. 


al? Eee ler alee Sl 


re dwell with Christ at home ae Home,home, iam me home, With Christ shall be my hoe 
This world is not my home. { Home, home »sweet,sweet home, With Christ shall be my -- home! 
And dwell with Christ at home. 
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LOOKING HOME. 
ee 


HEAVEN. 


REFRAIN. 
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See qty 
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For myF ather’s mansions still Shee is 


Ah, this heart is Ss and chill, Mid earth’s noisy thronging 


fie laa’ ty Looking home! Looking home! 
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Toward the heavenly mansions Jesus hath prepared for me 
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In_ his Fa- ther’s kingdom! 
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An, this heart is void and chill, 
’Mid earth’s noisy thronging; 
For my Father’s mansions still 
Earnestly is longing ; 
Looking home! looking home ! 
Toward the heavenly mansions 
Jesus hath prepared for me 
In his Father’s kingdom ! 
2 Soon the glorious day will dawn, 
Heavenly pleasures bringing ; 
Night will be exchanged for morn, 
Sighs give place to singing. 


RUE Siar © We EVV RPAH Ys 


Looking home! looking home! 
Toward the heavenly mansions 
Jesus hath prepared for me 
In his Father’s kingdom ! 


3 With this load of sin and care, 
Then no longer bending, 
But with waiting angels there 
On our soul attending :— 
Blessed home! blesséd home ! 
All for which we’re sighing ; 
Soon our Lord will bid us come 
To our Father’s kingdom ! 


SS co 7S 
| 


Le 


Poe e== 


o 


Sas 


aes 15 


1. In the Christian’s home in glory There remains a land of rest ; There e my Saviour’s gone before me, 
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To fulfill my soul’s request. There j is rest for 


as ee 


the weary, Thereis rest for the weary, 


Pees 2 
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REST FOR THE WEARY. Concluded. 


eriva bret sete mee SESS = Sire! 


Thereis rest for the wea-ry, Thereis rest for you; Onthe oth-er side of Jordan, 


ee ee ee 
See ieeee : 


In the sweet fieldsof E-den,Where the tree of life is blooming, Thereis rest for you! 
spare ieae es eeeere sees =eee! 
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2 8 © Heb. Lh: 9. Hunter. For my stay shall not be transient 


~@ 


In the Christian’s home in glory In that holy, happy land. 
There remains a land of rest, There is rest, ete. 
There my Saviour’s gone before me, | 3 Death itself shall then be vanquished, 
To fulfill my soul’s request. And his sting shall be withdrawn ; 
There is rest for the weary, Shout for gladness, O ye ransomed ! 
There is rest for the weary ; Hail with joy the rising morn. 
On the other side of Jordan, There is rest, etc. 
In the sweet fields of Eden, 4 Sing, oh, sing, ye heirs of glory! 
Where the tree of life is blooming, Shout your triumphs as you go; 
There is rest for you! Zion’s gates will open for you, 
2 He is fitting up my mansion, You shall find an entrance through. 
Which eternally shall stand ; There is rest, ete. 
FATHERLAND. 6s & 4s. Hea Loot an. 


SS ae ee Ce ire eer a 


1. I’m but astranger here, Heav’nis my home; EKarthis a desert drear, Heav’n is my home : 
2. What tho’ the tempest rage, Heav’nis my home ; Short is my pilgrimage, Heav’n is my home : 
3. There at my Saviour’s side, Heav’n is my home: I shall be glo - ri-fied—Heav’nis my home: 
ss 
se | 
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Danger and sorrow stand Round me on every hand ; Heaven is my fatherland, Heaven is my home. 
Time’s cold and wintry blast Soon will be overpast ; [shall reach home at last, Heaven, &e. 
There are the good and blest, Those I loved most and best ; And there I, too, shall rest, Heaven, &e. 
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MT. BLANC. P.M. 


VEN. 


tale: 


1, Weare on our journey home, Where Christ, 


pote cess 


our Lord, is gone ; We shall meet Sik his throne, 


= eae: Terte 


When he makeshis people one, In the new, 


sa - lem. 


In the new 


el ees a 
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t He & new Je- ru -sa-lem, 
2? 8 2 Rev, 27 + 2. C. BEECHER, 


We are on our journey home, 
Where Christ our Lord is gone ; 
We shall meet around his throne, 
When he makes his people one, 
In the new Jerusalem. 
2 We can see that distant home, 
Though clouds rise dark between ; 
Faith views the radiant dome, 
And a lustre flashes keen 
From the new Jerusalem. 


TIVE Se Ate MIS GaEUr Ive: 


3 Oh, holy, heavenly home ! 
Oh, rest eternal there ! 
When shall the exiles come, 
Where they cease from earthly care, 
In the new Jerusalem ! 


4 Our hearts are breaking now 
Those mansions fair to see ; 
O Lord! thy heavens bow, 
And raise us up with thee, 
To the new Jerusalem. 
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Dp. oc. ’m apilgrim, &e. 
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i. ?ma pilgrim, yea I’mastranger; I can tarry,I can tarry buta night! 


Do not detain me, for lam go- ing 
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To where the fountains are ever oe j 


| 
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128 3 ee eB — Here in this country so dark and dreary, 


I’w a pilgrim, and I’m a stranger ; 

I can tarry, I can tarry but a night ! 

Do not detain me, for I am going 

To where the fountains are ever flowing : 
I’m a pilgrim, ete. 

2 There the glory is ever shining! 

Oh, my longing heart, my longing heart 

is there! 


I long have wandered forlorn and weary : 
I’m a pilgrim, ete. 


3 There’s the city to which I journey ; 
My Redeemer, my Redeemer is its light! 
There is no sorrow, nor any sighing, 
Nor any tears there, nor any dying ! 

I’m a pilgrim, ete. 
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1. Who are these in bright ar ray, This in - nu - mer-a-ble raat Rouhd the altar, night and day, 
p. s. Wisdom, riches, to ob-tain, 


Hymning one triumphant song ?—” Worthy is the Lamb, once slain, Blessing, honor, glory, power, 


New do-min-ion ev - ery hour.” 
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| 
Wuo are these in bright array, | Hieu in yonder realms of light, 
This innumerable throng, | Dwell the raptured saints above ; 
Round the altar night and day, | Far beyond our feeble sight, 
Hymning one triumphant song ?— | Happy in Immanuel’s love : 
“ Worthy is the Lamb, once slain, | Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 
Blessing, honor, glory, power, Once they knew, like us below, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain, | Gloomy doubts, distressing fears, 
New dominion every hour.” | Torturing pain and heavy woe. 


Lo 


2 These through fiery trials trod ; | 2 But these days of weeping o’er, 
These from great affliction came : Passed this scene of toil and pain, 
Now, before the throne of God, They shall feel distress no more— 


Sealed with his almighty name, | Never, never weep again : 

Clad in raiment pure and white, ee Vid the chorus of the "skies; 
Victor-palms in every hand, ’*Mid the angelic lyres abov e, 
Through their dear R edeemer’ s might, ark, their songs melodious rise, 

More than conquerors they stand. Songs of praise to Jesus’ love ! 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 3 All is tranquil and serene, 

On immortal fruits they feed ; Calm and undisturbed repose : 
Them the Lamb, amid the throne, There no cloud can intervene, 

Shall to living fountains lead : There no angry tempest blows: 
Joy and gladness banish sighs ; Every tear is wiped away, 

Perfect love dispel all fears ; Sighs no more shall heave the breast. 
And forever from their eyes Night is lost in endless day, 


God shall wipe away the tears. Sorrow, in eternal rest. 
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And strive, and pant, and yearn ! 


That ea-ger hearts ex - pect! EHv’nnow by faith 
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see thee, Ev’n here thy walls discern ; 
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JERUSALEM, the glorious ! 
The glory of the elect,— 
O dear and future vision 
That eager hearts expect ! 
Ev’n now by faith I see thee, 
Ev’n here thy walls discern ; 
To thee my thoughts are kindled, 
And strive, and pant, and yearn | 
2 The Cross is all thy splendor, 
The Crucified, thy praise ; 
His laud and benediction | 
Thy ransomed people raise ;— - 
Jerusalem ! exulting 
On that securest shore, 
I hope thee, wish thee, sing thee, 
And love thee evermore ! 
3 O sweet and blesséd Country ! 
Shall I e’er see thy face ? 
O sweet and blesséd Country! 
Shall I e’er win thy grace ?— 
Exult, O dust and ashes! 
The Lord shall be thy part ; 
His only, his forever, 
Thou shalt be, and thou art ! 


| BA 8 7 Matt. 25:6. BorTuwick. 


ReJoIcE, rejoice, believers ! 
And let your lights appear ; 
The shades of eve are thickening, 


And darker night is near ; 


aa ales tenty 


The Bridegroom is advancing ; 
Each hour he draws more nigh ; 

Up! watch and pray, nor slumber; 
At midnight comes the cry. 


See that your lamps are burning, 
Your vessels filled with oil; 

Wait calmly your deliverance 
From earthly pain and toil. 

The watchers on the mountains 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near, 

Go, meet him, as he cometh, 
With hallelujahs clear. 


The saints, who here in patience 
Their cross and sufferings bore, 
With him shall reign forever, 
When sorrow is no more: 
Around the throne of glory 
The Lamb shall they behold, 
Adoring cast before him 
Their diadems of gold. 


Our hope and expectation, 
O Jesus, now appear ! 

Arise, thou Sun so looked-for, 
O’er this benighted sphere ! 
With hearts and hands uplifted, 

We plead, O Lord, to see 
The day of our redemption, 
And ever be with thee. 
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eZ 8 8 Rev. 27: 70. Bernarv.| 4 There is the throne of David ; 
For thee, O dear, dear Country ! And there, from toil released, 
Mine eyes Late vigils keep : The shout of them that triumph, 
For very love, beholding fe ane of a ee y 
Thy happy name, they weep ;— Ties hatiessd : ifs f. - a 
O 1 sj I In the Nene, 
: ©) Bathdigs of jov't Forever and forever 
: aan ite ! 
Where tears are ever banished, Are clad in robes of white ! 
And bliss hath no alloy. ne 89 Sohn 17 1). Rove 
2 Thy ageless walls are bonded No seas again shall sever, 
With amethyst unpriced ; No desert interv ene ; 
The saints build up the fabric, No deep sad-flowing river 
The corner-stone is Curist! Shall roll its tide between : 
Upon the Rock of Ages Love and unsevered union 
They raise thy holy tower; Of soul with those we love, 
Thine is the victor’s laurel, Nearness and glad communion, 
And thine the golden dower. Shall be our joy above. 
3 They stand, those halls of Zion, | 2 No dread of wasting sickness, 
Conjubilant with song ; No thought of ache or pain, 
And bright with many an angel, No fretting hours of weakness, 
With many a martyr-throng ; | Shall mar our peace again : 
The Prince is ever in them, No death our homes o’ershading, 
The light is aye serene, Shall e’er our harps unstring ; 
The pastures of the blesséd For all is life unfading 
Are decked in glorious sheen. | In presence of our King ! 
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2 COP.OS Le ANON. 


Lo, the seal of death is breaking ; 

Those who slept its sleep are waking ; 
Heaven opes its portals fair! 

Hark! the harps of God are ringing, 

Hark ! the seraph’s hymn is flinging 
Music on immortal air. 


There, no more at eve declining, 
Suns without a cloud are shining 
O’er the land of life and love ; 
There the founts of life are flowing, 
Flowers unknown to time are blowing, 
In that radiant scene above. 


There no sigh of memory swelleth ; 

There no tear of misery welleth ; 
Hearts will bleed or break no more; 

Past is all the cold world’s scorning, 

Gone the night and broke the morning 
Over all the golden shore ! 


Rey. 27: 2. Warts. 


Lo! what a glorious sight appears, 
To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and seas are passed away, 


And the old rolling skies. 


From the third heaven where God re- 
sides— 
That holy, happy place, 
The New Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. 


Attending angels shout for joy, 
And the bright armies sing,— 


“ Mortals ! Behold the sacred scat 
Of your descending King :— 


“The God of glory, down to men, 
Removes his blest abode ; 

Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
And he their loving God :— 


“ His own soft hand shall w ipe the tears 
From every weeping eye ; 


And pains, and groans, and eriefs, and | 


fears, 
And death itself shall die !” 


How long, dear Saviour! oh, how long 
Shall this bright hour delay ? : 

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time ! 
And bring the welcome day. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


| 


| 
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HEAVEN. 
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JeRusALEM! my happy home ! 
Name ever dear to me! 

When shall my labors have an end, 
In joy, and peace, in thee ? 


Oh, when, thou city of my God, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, 


Where congregations ne’er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end ? 


There happier bowers than Eden’sbloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know: 

Blest seats ! thro’ rude and stormy scenes, 
I onward press to you. 


Why should I shrink at pain and woe ? 
Or feel, at death, dismay ? 

I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 


Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 
Around my Saviour stand ; 

And soon my friends in Christ below, 
Will join the glorious band. 


Jerusalem! my happy home! 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 


PREV LL. hes NeEvIN. 


“Come up hither! come away ;” 
Thus the ransomed spirits sing ; 

Here is cloudless, endless day ; 
Here is everlasting spring. 


Come up hither; come and dwell 
With the living hosts above ; 

Come, and let your bosoms swell 
With their burning songs of love. 


Come up hither; come and share 
In the sacred joys that rise, 

Like an ocean, everywhere 
Through the myriads of the skies. 


Come up hither; come and shine 
In the robes of spotless white ; 
Palms, and harps, and crowns are thine ; 
Hither, hither wing your flight. 


Come up hither; hither speed ; 
Rest is found in heaven alone ; 
Here is all the wealth you need ; 
Come and make this wealth your own. 


HEAVEN. 
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A rieut streams downward from the sky, 
An open door the radiance shows, 


Through which the ransomed spirits fly, | 


| 1296 L.M. 


To enter bliss no mortal knows. 
Girded with gladness in that home, 
No soul its sackcloth ever wears ; 

No sickness, griefs, or fears can come, 
Nor burdened heart with heavy cares. 
A tree of life, with pleasant shade, 
Grows in that upper Paradise ; 
Renewed from Eden’s early glade, 

Its various fruit each want supplies. 
There flowers of grace in beauty stand, 
With fragrance of immortal bloom ; 
No blighting breath, nor icy hand, 


Demands their sweetness for the tomb. | 


Sweet sinless home! my spirit longs 


Tomount the skies,and breathe thine air; | 


With grateful heart to join the songs, 
Whose rolling tide flows ceaseless there ! 


Sohn. 77 + ZL. C. Exuiorr. 


Ler me be with thee where thou art, 
My Saviour, my eternal Rest ; 

Then only will this longing heart 

Be fully and forever blest. 

Let me be with thee where thou art, 
Thine unvailed glory to behold ; 
Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to be false to thee and cold. 
Let me be with thee where thou art, 


Where spotless saints thy name adore ; | 


Then only will this sinful heart 
Be evil and defiled no more. 


NORDEA RIBBLE DS (CluM: 
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4 Let me be with thee where thou art, 


Where none can die, where none remoye; 
There neither death nor life will part 
Me from thy presence and thy love. 


Deut. 24:7. NeEwTON, 


As when the weary traveler gains 

The height of some o’erlooking hill, 
His heart revives, if ’cross the plains, 
He eyes his home though distant still :— 


So when the Christian pilgrim views, 
By faith, his mansion in the skies, 

The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 
’T is there, he says, I am to dwell, 
With Jesus in the realms of day ! 

Then I shall bid my cares farewell, 
And he will wipe my tears away ! 


ConvDER. 


Srx the ransomed millions stand,— 
Palms of conquest in their hands! 

This before the throne their strain,— 

“ Hell is vanquished—death is slain !— 
Blessing, honor, glory, might, 

Are the Conqueror’s native right ! 
Thrones and powers before him fal],—- 
Lamb of God, and Lord of all!” 
Hasten, Lord! the promised hour ; 
Come in glory and in power ! 

Still thy foes are unsubdued : 

Nature sighs to be renewed : 

Time has nearly reached its sum : 

All things with the Bride, say, “Come!” 
Jesus! whom all worlds adore, 
Come,—and reign forevermore ! 


The 
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1. Lo, what a _ glorious sight ap- pears 


To our be-liev-ing eyes! 
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Beavrirut Zion, built above, 
Beautiful city, that I love, 
Beautiful gates of pearly white, 
Beautiful temple,—God its light ! 
He who was slain on Calvary 
Opens those pearly g gates to me. 


Beautiful heaven, where all is light, 
Beautiful angels, clothed in white, 
Beautiful strains that never tire, 
Beautiful harps through all the choir ! 
There shall I join the chorus sweet, 
Worshiping at the Saviour s feet. 


iw) 


HEAVEN. 


3 Beautiful crowns on every brow, 


Beautiful palms the conquerors show, 
Beautiful robes the ransomed wear, 
Beautiful all who enter there ! 

Thither I press with eager feet ; 

There shall my rest be long and sweet. 


4 Beautiful throne for Christ our King, 
Beautiful songs the angels sing, 
Beautiful rest, all wanderings cease, 

3eautiful home of perfect peace ! 
There shall my eyes the Saviour see : 
Haste to this heavenly home with me! 
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eee 
-a— 
ay : 
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Tuis is not my place of resting,— 
Mine’s a city yet to come; 
Onward to it Iam hasting— 
On to my eternal home. 


2 In it all is light and glory ; 
O’er it shines a nightless day : 
Every trace of sin’s sad story, 
All the curse, hath passed away. 


co 


There the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads us 
By the streams of life along,— 

On the freshest pastures feeds us, 
Turns our sighing into song. 


ce 


Soon we pass this desert dreary, 
Soon we bid farewell to pain ; 

Never more are sad or weary, 
Never, never sin again ! 


Great Redeemer, Friend of sinners ! 
Thou hast wondrous power to save ; 

Grant me grace, and still protect me, 
Over life’s tempestuous wave. 


2 May my soul, with sacred transport, 
View the dawn while yet afar ; 
And, until the sun arises, 
Lead me by the Morning Star. 


3 See the happy spirits, w aiting 
On the banks beyond the stream ; 
Sweet responses still repeating,— 
Jesus, Jesus is their theme. 


4 Swiftly roll, ye lingering hours, 
Seraphs, lend your olittering wings ; 
Love absorbs my | powers, 
Heavenly sounds around me ring ! 


HEAVEN. 


I3Z01 P.M. Het.6:79. 


Bryonp the smiling and the weeping 
I shall be soon; 
Beyond the waking and the sleeping, 
Beyond the sowing and the reaping, 
I shall be soon! 
Love, rest, and home— 
Sweet hope ! Lord, tarry not, but come! 


Bonar. 


2 Beyond the blooming and the fading, 
I shall be soon ; 
Beyond the shining and the shading, 
Beyond the hoping and the dreading, 
I shall be soon! 
Love, rest, and home— 
Sweet hope ! Lord, tarry not, but come! 


a 3 O2 7s&6s.D. Heb. 77:76. ANon. 


THERE is a holy city, 
A happy world above, 
Beyond the starry regions, 
Built by the God of love ; 
An everlasting temple— 
And saints arrayed in white, 
There serve their great Redeemer, 
And dwell with him in light. 


The meanest child of glory 
Outshines the radiant sun ; 
But who can speak the splendor 

Of that eternal throne 
Where Jesus sits exalted, 
In godlike majesty ? 
The elders fall before him, 
The angels bend the knee. 


The hosts of saints around him 
Proclaim his work of grace ; 
The patriarchs and prophets, 
And all the godly race, 
Who speak of fiery trials 
And tortures on their way— 
They came from tribulation 
To everlasting day. 


CANA. 11s. 
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4 And what shall be my journey, 
How long my stay below, 
Or what shall be my trials, 
Are not for me to know; 
| In every day of trouble, 
| ll raise my thoughts on high ; 
Pll think of the bright temple, 
And crowns above the sky. 


| 1303 s™. 
Come, sing to me of heaven, 
When I’m about to die; 
Sing songs of holy ecstacy, 
To waft my soul on high. 
Cho.—There’ll be no sorrow there, 
There’ll be no sorrow there, 
In heaven above, where all is love, 
There’ll be no sorrow there ! 
2 When the last moment comes, 
Oh, watch my dying face, 
To catch the bright seraphic glow, 
Which on each feature plays.— Cho. 
3 Then to my raptured ear 
Let one sweet song be given , 
Let music charm me last on earth. 
And greet me first in heaven !—Cho. 


I ze O4 C. M. D. 

Tuere is an hour of hallowed peace, 
For those with cares oppressed, 

When sighs and sorrowing shall cease, 
And all be hushed to rest :— 

*T is then the soul is freed from fears 
And doubts, which here annoy ; 

Then they, who oft have sown in tears, 
Shall reap again in joy. 

There is a home of sweet repose, 
Where storms assail no more ; 

The stream of endless pleasure flows, 
On that celestial shore : 

There, purity with love appears, 
And bliss without alloy ; 

There, they, who oft have sown in tears, 
Shall reap again in joy. 


Acts6:76. ANON. 
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(Hymn 1120.) 
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rT | O Garden of Olives, thou dear honored spot, 


The fame of thy wonders shall ne’er be for - got; t mhe theme most transporting to seraphs above; 


p.c. The triumph of sorrow,—the triumph of _ love! 
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not stay; 


Time, thou speedest on but slowly, 
Hours, how tardy is your pace ! 

Ere with Him, the high and holy, 
I hold converse face to face. 


Here is nought but care and mourning ; 


Comes a joy, it will not stay ; 
Fairly shines the sun at dawning, 
Night will soon o’ercloud the day. 


2 Onward then! not long I wander 


I 306 8s&7sD. Rev. 7:77. 


Ere my Saviour comes for me, 
And with him abiding yonder, 

All his glory I shall see. 
Oh! the music and the singing 

Of the host redeemed by love ! 
Oh! the hallelujahs ringing 

Through the halls of light above ! 


Jesus, blesséd Mediator ! 
Thou the airy path hast trod ; 


GERMAN. 


CONDRER. 
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T1305 eceD) Isa. 3:77. 


Thou the Judge, the Consummator ! 
Shepherd of the fold of God! 
Can I trust a fellow-being ? 
Can I trust an angel’s care ? 
O thou merciful All-seeing ! 
Beam around my spirit there. 


2 Blesséd fold! no foe can enter ; 


And no friend departeth thence ; 
Jesus is their sun, their centre, 

And their shield Omnipotence! 
Blesséd, for the Lamb shall feed them, 

All their tears shall wipe away, 
To the living fountains lead them, 

Till fruition’s perfect day. 


3 Lo! it comes, that day of wonder! 


Louder chorals shake the skies : 
Hades’ gates are burst asunder ; 

See! the new-clothed myriads rise ! 
Thought! repress thy weak endeavor ; 
Here must reason prostrate fall ; 

Oh, the ineffable Forever ! 
And the eternal All in All! 


HEAVEN. 
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Wno are these arrayed in white, 
Brighter than the noon-day sun ? 
Foremost of the sons of light, 
Nearest the eternal throne ? 
These are they that bore the cross; 
Nobly for their Master stood ; 
Sufferers in his righteous cause ; 


Followers of the dying God. 


2 Out of great distress they came ; 
Washed their robes, by faith below, 
In thy blood, O glorious Lamb ! 
Blood that washes white as snow; 
Therefore are they next the throne ; 
Serve their Maker day and night; 
God resides among his own, 
God doth in his saints delight. 


I 308 7 &68.D. Heb. 2:74. 


Tuere is a land immortal, 
The beautiful of lands ; 


C. WESLEY. 
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Beside its ancient portal 
A silent sentry stands ; 
He only can undo it, 
And open wide the door ; 
And mortals who pass through it, 
Are mortal nevermore. 


Though dark and drear the passage 
That leadeth to the gate, 

Yet grace comes with the message, 
To souls that watch and wait; 

And at the time appointed 
A messenger comes down, 

And leads the Lord’s anointed 
From cross to glory’s crown. 


Their sighs are lost in singing, 
They ’ re blesséd in their tears ; 
Their journey heavenward winging, 
They leave on earth their fears : 

Death like an angel seemeth ; 
““We welcome thee,” they cry; 

Their face with glory beameth— 
’T is life for them to die! 


414 MISCELLANEOUS. 


UXBRIDGE: 
Pees SS 
1. Great God of na-tions! now to thee Our hymn of grat -i-tude we raise; 


seal Boe oe 


With hum-ble heart, and pera - ing knee, We of-fer thee oursong of praise. 


1309 National. Avon. | 4 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours, 
Through all our coasts, redundant stores: 
And winters, softened by thy care, 

No more the face of horror wear. 


1 Grear God of nations! now to thee 
Our hymn of gratitude we raise ; 
With humble heart, and bending knee, 


We offer thee our song of praise. 5 Seasons and months,and weeks, and days, 
2 Thy name we bless, Almighty God! Demand successive songs of praise ; 
For all the kindness thou hast shown, And be the grateful homage paid, 
To this fair land the Pilgrims trod,— With morning light and evening shade. 
This land we fondly call our own. 6 Here in thy house let incense rise, 
3 Here, freedom spreads her banner wide, And circling Sabbaths bless our eyes, 
And casts her soft and hallowed ray;—| Till to those lofty heights we soar, 


Here, thou our fathers’ steps didst guide Where days and years revolve no more. 


In safety, through their dangerous way. 


: ¥ j BZ hed New Year. DoppripGE. 
4 We praise thee, that the gospel’s light, 5 


Through all our land, its radiance sheds ; Our Helper, God! we bless thy name, 
Dispels the shades of error’s night, Whose love forever is the same ; 
And heavenly blessings round us spreads. The tokens of thy gracious care 


Open, and crown, and close the year. 
I 3 IO Thanksgiving. Dopprincez, 


2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand, 
Supported by thy guardian hand; 
And see, when we review our ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 


Erernat Source of every joy, 

Well may thy praise our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear, 

To hail thee, Sovereign of the year! 


2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 3 Thus far thine arm has led us on; 
Thy hand supports and guides the whole, Thus far we make thy Tere known ; 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, And while we tread this desert land, 
And darkness when to vail the skies. New mercies shall new songs demand. 

3 The flowery spring at thy command, 4 Our grateful souls, on Jordan’s shore, 
Perfumes the air, adorns the land; Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
The summer rays with vigor shine, Then bear, in thy bright courts above, 


To raise the corn, to ehear the vine. Inscriptions of immortal love. 
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1, % God, be-neath Si, guid - = hand, Our ex-iled fa- pe sea ; 


And when they trodthe win-try  strand,With prayer and ea they worshiped thee. 
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I 3 12 National, Bacon.| 3 With grateful hearts the past we own: 


Ree The future—all to us unknown— 
Cie ale tars ereaed tho wea? PRI Ne oes 
* > 
And when they trod the wintry strand, And: pescotal-leave botobe thy tect. 
With prayer and psalm they worshiped | 4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 
thee. Be thou our joy, and thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
2 Thou heard’st, well-pleased, the song, Adored, thr ough all our changing days. 
the prayer ; 
Thy blessing came ; and still its power 
Shall onward through all ages bear 
The memory of that holy hour. 


5 When death shall close our earthly songs, 
And seal, in silence, mortal tongues, 
Our Helper, God, in whom we trust, 
Shall keep our souls and guard our Fes 


3 Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God I 3 14 See Ree 
Came with those exiles o’er the waves ; : 
And where their pilgrim feet have trod,| | Wuite o’er the deep thy servants sail, 


The God they trusted guards theirgraves. Send thou, O Lord, the prosperous gale; 
And on their hearts where’er they go, 


4 And here thy name, O God of love, Oh, let thy heavenly breezes blow! 
Their children’s children shall adore, 2 Tf on the morning’s wings they fly, 
Till these eternal hills remove, They will not pass beyond thine eye; 
And spring adorns the earth no more. The wanderer’s prayer thou bend’st to 
hear, 
1313 pes pues. And faith exults to know thee near. 


Great God, we sing that mighty hand, | , 
By which supported still we stand: 
The opening year thy mercy shows ; 
Let mercy crown it till it close. 


When tempests rock the groaning bark, 
Oh, hide them safe in Jesus’ ark ! 
When in the tempting port they ride, 
Oh, keep them safe at Jesus’ side ! 


2 By day, by night—at home, abroad, 4 If life’s wide ocean smile or roar, 
Still we are guarded by our God ; Still guide them to the heavenly shore; 
By his incessant bounty fed, And grant their dust in Christ may sleep, 


By his unerring counsel led. | Abroad, at home, or in the deep. 


416 
GLASGOW. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


prado 


for all man- kind e pray, Of 


1. Lord! while 


Oh, hear us for our 


na - me land— he 


land we love the most. 


oP ae 


I315 
Lorp! while for all mankind we pray, 
Of every clime and coast, 
Oh, hear us for our native land, 
The land we love the most. 


National 


2 Oh, guard our shore from every foe, 
With peace our borders bless, 


With prosperous times our cities crown, 


Our fields with plenteousness. 


3 Unite us in the sacred love 
Of knowledge, truth, and thee ; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 


4 Here may religion, pure and mild, 
Smile on our Sabbath hours ; 
And piety and virtue bless 
The home of us and ours. 


5 Lord of the nations, thus to thee 
Our country we commend ; 
Be thou her refuge and her trust, 
Her everlasting friend. 
1316 
Siyce Jesus freely did appear 
To grace a marriage feast, 


Dear Lord, we ask thy presence here, 
To eke a wedding guest. 


A Marriage Hymn. 


2 Upon the bridal pair look down, 
Who now have plighted hands ; 
Their union with thy favor crown, 
And bless the nuptial bands. 


WREFoRD. 


BERRIDGE. 


Stee: PrP eeeey 


3 Oh, may each soul assembled here, 
Be married, Lord, to thee ! 
Clad in thy robes, made white and fair, 
To spend eternity ! 


1317 
SEE, gracious God, before thy throne, 
Thy mourning people bend! 
*T is on thy sovereign grace alone, 
Our humble hopes depend. 


Fast. STEELE. 


2 Alarming judgments from thy hand, 
Thy dreadful power display ; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
And yet we live to pray. 


3 Oh, bid us turn, Almighty Lord, 
By thy resistless grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And humbly seek thy face. 


1318 
We come, O Lord, before thy throne, 
And, with united plea, 


We meet and pray for those who roam 
Far off upon the sea. 


2 Oh, may the Holy Spirit bow 
The sailor’s heart to thee, 
Till tears of deep repentance flow, 
Like rain-drops in the sea! 


Seamen. ANON 


3 Then may a Saviour’s dying love 
Pour peace into his breast, 
And waft him to the port above 
Of everlasting rest. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 41? 
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I 3 I 9 New Year. 

Our Father! through the coming year 
We know not what shall be ; 

But we would leave without a fear 


Its ordering all to thee. 


2 It may be we shall toil in vain 
For what the world holds fair ; 
And all the good we thought to gain, 
Deceive and prove but care. 


3 It may be it shall darkly blend 
Our love with anxious fears, 
And snatch away the valued friend, 
The tried of many years. 


4 It may be it shall bring us days 
And nights of lingering pain ; 
And bid us take a farewell gaze 
Of these loved haunts of men. 


5 But calmly, Lord, on thee we rest ; 
No fears our trust shall move; 
Thou knowest what for each is best, 
And thou art Perfect Love. 


1320 
Ture we adore, eternal Name ! 
And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we ! 


2 The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave ; 
Whate’er we do, whate’er we be, 
We’re traveling to the grave. 


Close of the Year. 


ANON, 


Watts. 


3 Great God! on what a slender thread 
Hang everlasting things ! 
The eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life’s feeble strings ! 


4 Infinite joy, or endless woe, 

Attends on every breath; 
And yet, how unconcerned we go 

Upon the brink of death ! 


5 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 
To walk this dangerous road ! 

And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God. 


I 3 Pall 
AWAKE, ye saints! and raise your eyes, 
And raise your voices high : 
Awake, and praise that sovereign love, 
That shows salvation nigh. 


Close of the Year. DopprincE, 


2 On all the wings of time it flies, 
Hach moment brings it near ; 
Then welcome each declining day, 
Welcome each closing year. 


3 Not many years their rounds shall run, 
Nor many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 


4 Ye wheels of nature! speed your course; 
Ye mortal powers! decay ; 
Fast as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 


418 MISCELLANEOUS. 


BAVARIA. 8s & 7s. D. 


1, § Tossed up - on life's rag-ing bil - low, Sweet it is, O Lord! to know 
: { Thou didst press a sail-or’s pil - low, Andcanst feel a _ sail-or’s woe; 
p. o. Thou the faith - ful watch art keep-ing; “All, all’s well,” thy con-stant cheer. 


2 eS ee 


Nev -er slumbering, ney - er sleep-ing, Thoughthenight be darkand  drear, 


>t 
I 3 DD) Seamen—Mark 14: 38. ANON. Lo! with deep contrition turning, 
Tossep upon life’s raging billow, In thy holy place mS bend ; : 
Sweet it is, O Lord! to know Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning; 
Thou didst press a sailor’s pillow, Hear us, spare us, and defend. 


And canst feel a sailor’s woe ; be ‘ ; 
Never slumbering, never sleeping, S ee Baas hearts puyseney 
Though the night be dark and drear, ONS, BAG JOUC AOn Yep ean Cer 


Thou the faithful watch art keeping; whe e aD eae ae 
“All, all’s well,” thy constant cheer. Beas ee ES 


Let that mercy vail transgression, 
Let that blood our guilt efface ; 
Save thy people from oppression, 
Save from spoil thy holy place. 


2 And though loud the wind is howling, 

Fierce though flash the lightnings red, 

Darkly though thestorm-cloud’sscowling 
O’er the sailor’s anxious head ;— 

Thou canst calm the raging ocean, I 3 2 4 Reta. 
All its noise and tumult still, 

Hush the tempest’s wild commotion, 
At the bidding of thy will. 


3 Thus my heart the hope will cherish, 
While to thee I lift mine eye, 
Thou wilt save me ere I perish, 
Thou wilt hear the sailor’s ery : 
And though mast and sail be riven, 
Soon life’s voyage will be o’er ; 
Safely moored in heaven’s wide haven, | 2 Worlds are charging, heaven beholding; 


Coxe. 


WE are living, we are dwelling, 
In a grand and awful time, 
In an age on ages telling,— 
To be living is sublime ! 

Hark! the waking up of nations, 
Gog and Magog to the fray ! 
Hark ! what soundeth ? is creation 

Groaning for its latter day ? 


Storm and tempest vex no more. Thou hast but an hour to fight ; 
: Now the blazoned cross unfolding, 
1323 aie spaces On—right onward, for the right! 
Dreapv Jehovah! God of nations! On! let all the soul within you 
From thy temple in the skies, For the truth’s sake go abroad ! 
Hear thy people’s supplications, Strike ! let every nerve and sinew 


Now for their deliverance rise ;— Tell on ages—tell for God ! 


MISCELLANEOUS. 419 


ARMENIA. C. M. 


ce | 
al 
1. For those in bonds, as bound withthem, To thee, O God! we pray, 
an 


That some = - ger - tial, ra-diant beam May bring a bright - er day. 


3 My heart, where mental winter reigns, 
In night’s dark mantle clad, 
Confined in cold, inactive chains ; 
How desolate and sad ! 


af 3 2, 5 Those in Bonds. Hasrtincs. 


For those in bonds as bound with them, 
To thee, O God! we pray, 
That some celestial, radiant beam 


Nii ohio dav. 4 Return, O blissful sun, and bring 
eee aterm Thy ‘soul-reviving ray ; 
2 Pity, O Lord! that injured race, This mental winter shall be spring, 
And thy deliverance send ; This darkness cheerful day. 


Grant them the treasures of thy grace, | 5 Oh, happy state, divine abode ! 
And bid their bondage end. Where spring eternal reigns, 


3 They sit in darkness, slow to learn And perfect day, the smile of God, 


The blessings that they need ; Fills all the heavenly plains. 
Nor can our anxious thought discern, | © Great Source of light, thy beams display, 
How best their cause to plead. My drooping joys restore, 
And guide me to the seats of day, 
4 All helpless, and without a plan, Where winter frowns no more. 


We come before thy throne ; 
We put no idee man, 1327 PRUE: STEELE: 
But trust in thee alone. Wuize verdant hill and blooming vale 

Put on their fresh array, 
And fragrance breathes in every gale, 
How sweet the vernal day ! 
2 Oh, let my wondering heart confess, 
With gratitude and love, 
The bounteous hand that deigns to bless 
13 26 wpe ee The garden, field, and grove! 
3 The bounteous pan my thoughts adore, 
Beyond expression kind, 
Hath sweeter, nobler gifts in store, 
To bless the craving mind. 


5 The means of rescue, and the hour, 
Thy mercy will reveal : 
Thine is the wisdom, thine the power, 
Teach us to do thy will. 


Srern winter throws his icy chains, 
Encircling nature round ; 

How bleak, how comfortless the plains, 
Of late with verdure crowned ! 


2 The sun withdraws his vital beams, 4 That hand, in this hard heart of mine 
And light and warmth depart ; Can make each virtue live ; 
And drooping, lifeless nature seems And kindly showers of grace divine, 


An emblem of my heart,— Life, beauty, fragrance give. 


420 MISCELLANEOUS. 
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I 3 D 8 New Year. NewTon. 


Wuits, with ceaseless course, the sun 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 
Nevermore to meet us here: 
Fixed in an eternal state, 
They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait ; 
But how little none can know. 


God our Maker doth provide 

For our wants to be supplied : 
Come to God’s own temple, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest Home ! 


2 We ourselves are God’s own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield : 
Wheat and tares together sown, 

_ Unto joy or sorrow grown : 


2 As the wingéd arrow flies First the blade, and then the ear, 
Speedily the mark to find , Then the full corn shall appear : 
As the lightning from the skies Grant, O Harvest-Lord, that we 


Darts, and leaves no trace behind,— 


Wholesome grain and pure may be! 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days ss P y 


Bear us down life’s rapid stream ; 3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, | And shall take his harvest home : 
All below is but a dream. | From his field shall in that day 
3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; All offences purge away : 
Pardon of our sins renew ; Give his angels charge at last 
Teach us henceforth how to live, In the fire the tares to cast : 
With eternity in view: But the fruitful ears to store 
Bless thy word to old and young ; In his garner evermore. 
Fill us with a Saviour’s love; 
When our life’s short race is run, 4 Then, thou Church Triumphant, come, 
May we dwell with thee above. Sai the ice ms me Home! 
are safely gathered in 
1329 ba SE Free from Se free from sin : 
Come, ye thankful people, come, There, forever purified, 
Raise the song of Harvest Home! In God’s garner to abide : 
All is safely gathered in, Come, ten thousand angels, come, 


Ere the winter storms begin : Raise the glorious Harvest Home ! ‘ 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
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I 3 3 © Thanksgiving — Ps, 707. Montcomery. 


Tuank and praise Jehovah’s name ! 
For his mercies, firm and sure, 
From eternity the same, 
To eternity endure. 


2 Let the ransomed thus rejoice, 
Gathered out of every land, 
As the people of his choice, 
Plucked from the destroyer’s hand. 


3 To a pleasant land he brings, 
Where the vine and olive grow, 
Where, from flowery hills, the springs 
Through luxuriant valleys flow. 


4 Oh, that men would praise the Lord 
For his goodness to their race ; 
For the wonders of his word, 
And the riches of his grace ! 


1331 
Tuov who roll’st the year around, 
Crowned with mercies large and free, 
Rich thy gifts to us abound, 
Warm our praise shall rise to thee. 


Close of the Year. 


2 Kindly to our worship bow, 
While our grateful thanks we tell, 
That, sustained by thee, we now 
Bid the parting year—farewell ! 


3 All its numbered days are sped, 
All its busy scenes are o’er, 
All its joys forever fled, 
All its sorrows felt no more. 


Ray PALMER, 


0-8 , Pi. 
ef te 


4 cman with the eternal past, 
Its remembrance shall decay ; 
Yet to be revived at last 
At the solemn judgment-day. 


5 All our follies, Lord, forgive ! 
Cleanse us from each guilty stain ; 
Let thy grace within us live, 
That we spend not years in vain. 


6 Then, when life’s last eve shall come, 
Happy spirits, may we fly 
To our everlasting home, 
To our Father’s house on high ! 


1332 
Wnhy, O God! thy people spurn? 
Why permit thy wrath to burn ? 
God of mercy! turn once more, 
All our broken hearts restore. 


Fast.— Ps. GO. HAtrFIELD, 


2 Thou hast made our land to quake, 
Heal the sorrows thou dost make ; 
Bitter is the cup we drink, 

Suffer not our souls to sink. 


eo 


Be thy banner now unfurled, 
Show thy truth to all the world ; 
Save us, Lord, we cry to thee, 
Lift thine arm—thy chosen free. 


4 Give us now relief from pain,— 
Human aid is all in vain : 
We, through God, shall yet prevail, 
He will help, when foes assail. 


422 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


1. O Lord our God, with ear-nest care, 


With con- trite fast, and tear, and prayer, 


And worksof mer-cy and of love, 


We pray for par- don from a - bove. 


Fast. ANON. 


Wa: 


O Lorp our God, with earnest care, 
With contrite fast, and tear, and prayer, 
And works of mercy and of love, 

We pray for pardon from above. 


Be present now, be present here, 
And mark thy Church’s falling tear ; 
And own the grief that fills her eyes, 
In mourning her iniquities. 


Oh, by thy grace be pardon won, 

For sins that former years have done; 
And let thy mercy guard us still, 
From crimes that threaten future ill. 


So mortify our every sense, 

Through grace of outward abstinence, 
That from each stain and spot of sin, 
Our souls may keep their fast within. 


O Father, that we ask be done, 
Through Jesus Christ, thine only Son; 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and Thee, 
Shall live and reign eternally ! 


a ou 
Wuite o’er our guilty land, O Lord, 
We view the terrors of thy sword, 
Oh, whither shall the helpless fly ? 
To whom but thee direct their cry ? 


Fast. Davies. 


2 On thee, our guardian God, we call ; 
Before thy throne of grace we fall ; 


1335 


oo 


And is there no deliverance there ? 
And must we perish in despair ? 


See, we repent, we weep, we mourn ; 
To our forsaken God we turn ; 

Oh, spare our guilty country: spare 
The church which thou hast planted here, 


We plead thy grace, indulgent God ; 
We plead thy Son’s atoning blood ; 
We plead thy gracious promises ; 
And are they unavailing pleas ? 


These pleas presented at thy throne, 

Have brought ten thousand blessings 
down 

On guilty lands in helpless woe ; 

Let them prevail to save us too. 


Prayer for Peace, ANON. 


Great God, whom heaven, and earth, 
and sea, 

With all their countless hosts obey, 

Upheld by thee the nations stand, 

And empires fall at thy command. 


Oh, show thyself the Prince of peace! 
Command the din of war to cease ; 
With sacred love the world inspire, 
And burn its chariots in the fire. 


In sunder break each warlike spear, 
Let all the Saviour’s ensigns wear ; 
The universal Sabbath prove, 

The perfect rest of Christian love ! 


MISCELLANEOUS, 423 


AMERICA. 


6s & AS. 


opEtt= 


= 


fathers died! Land of the aed pride! From every mountainside Let freedom ring! 


ies 


re 


eee ee F 


ee 


I 3 3 7 Harvest. 


National. 


My country! ’tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 
Of thee I sing ; 
Land where my fathers died! 
Land of the Pilgrims’ pride ! 
From every mountain side 
Let freedom ring ! 


My native country, thee— 
Land of the noble free— 
Thy name—l love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills: 
My heart with rapture thrills 
Like that above. 


Let music swell the breeze, 

And ring from all the trees 
Sweet freedom’s song : 

Let mortal tongues awake ; 

Let all that breathe partake ; 

Let rocks their silence break,— 
The sound prolong. 


Our fathers’ God! to thee, 
Author of liberty, 
To thee we sing: 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom’s holy light ; 
Protect us by thy might, 
Great God, our King ! 


Tue God of harvest praise ; 
In loud thanksgiving raise 
Hand, heart and voice ! 


/ 1338 


MoNnTGOMERY. 


The valleys laugh and sing ; 

Forests and mountains ring ; 

The plains their tribute bring ; 
The streams rejoice. 


2 The God of harvest praise, 


Hands, hearts, and voices raise, 
With sweet accord ; 

From field to garner throng, 

Bearing your sheaves along, 

And in your harvest song 
Bless ye the Lord ! 


The Poor, Nico... 


Lorp, from thy blesséd throne, 

Sorrow look down upon! 
God save the poor! 

Teach them true liberty, 

Make them from tyrants free, 

Let their homes happy be! 
God save the poor! 

The arms of wicked men 

Do thou with might restrain— 
God save the poor! 

Raise thou their lowliness, 

Succor thou their distress, 

Thou whom the meanest bless ! 
God save the poor ! 


Give them stanch honesty, 
Let their pride manly be— 

God save the poor ! 
Help them to hold the right, 
Give them both truth and might, 
Lord of all life and light ! 

God save the poor! 


424 


FOO 


Swett the anthem, raise the song ; 
Praises to our God belong ; 

Saints and angels join to sing 
Praises to the heavenly King. 


7s. Thanksgiving. STRONG. 


2 Blessings from his liberal hand 
Flow around this happy land: 
Kept by him, no foes annoy ; 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 


3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway 
May we cheerfully obey ; 
Never feel oppression’s rod, 
Ever own and worship God. 


Hark! the voice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings ; 
Let us join the choral song, 
And the grateful notes prolong. 


1340 
Srar of peace! to wanderers weary, 
Bright the beams that smile on me, 
Cheer the pilot’s vision dreary, 
Far, far at sea. 


PEM Seamen. ANON. 


2 Star of hope! gleam on the billow, 
Bless the soul that sighs for thee ; 
Bless the sailor’s lonely pillow, 
Far, far at sea. 


3 Star of faith! when winds are mocking 
All his toil, he flies to thee ; 
Save him on the billows rocking, 
Far, far at sea. 


4 Star divine! oh, safely guide him,— 

Bring the wanderer home to thee ! 

Sore temptations long have tried him, 
Far, far at sea. 


10S, 5S. New Year. C. WESLEY. 


1341 
Come, let us anew our journey pursue— 
Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still till the Master ap- 
pear ; 
His adorable will let us gladly fulfill, 
And our talents improve 
By the patience of hope, and the labor 
of love. | 


2 Our life isa dream ; our time, asa stream, 
Glides swiftly away, 


And the fugitive moment refuses to stay : | 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


The arrow is flown: the moment is gone; 
The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity ’s 
near. 


3 Oh, that each, in the day of His coming, 
may say, 
“T have fought my way through ; 
I have finished the work thou didst give 
me to do ;” 
Oh, that each from his Lord may receive 
the glad word, 
“Well and faithfully done ! 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 
throne !” 
ANON, 


6s & 5s. Parting Hymn. 


1342 

Wuen shall we meet again, 
Meet ne’er to sever ? 

When will peace wreathe her chain 
Round us forever ? 

Our hearts will ne’er repose, 

Safe from each blast that blows, 

In this dark vale of woes, 
Never—no, never! 


2 When shall love freely flow 

Pure as life’s river ? 

When shall sweet friendship glow 
Changeless forever ? 

Where joys celestial thrill, 

Where bliss each heart shall fill, 

And fears of parting chill 
Never—no, never! 


3 Up to that world of light, 

Take us, dear Saviour! 

May we all there unite, 
Happy forever ; 

Where kindred spirits dwell, 

There may our music swell, 

And time our joys dispel 
Never—no, never! 


4 Soon shall we meet again, 

Meet ne’er to sever ; 

Soon shall peace wreathe her chain 
Round us forever ; 

Our hearts will then repose 

Secure from worldly woes ; 

Our songs of praise shall close 
Never—no, never ! 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
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2 Did we in our own strength confide, 

Our striving would be losing ; 

Were not the right man on our side, 
The man of God’s own choosing. 

Dost ask who that may be ? 

Christ Jesus, it is he; 

Lord Sabaoth is his name, 

From age to age the same, 
And he must win the battle. 


3 And though this world, with devils filled, 


Should threaten to undo us; 
We will not fear, for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us. 
The Prince of darkness grim,— 
We tremble not for him ; 
His rage we can endure, 
For lo! his doom is sure,— 
One little word shall fell him ! 


4 That word above ali earthly powers— 
No thanks to them—abideth ; 
The Spirit and the gifts are Gare 
Through him who with us sideth. 
Let goods and kindred go, 


Dr. HEpGE, zr. 


This mortal life also: 

The body they may kill: 

God’s truth abideth still, 
His kingdom is forever. 


I 344 i Poo. 


I’tu praise my Maker with my breath, 

And, when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 

My days of praise shall ne’er be past, 

While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 


VAN TWAS Watts. 


bo 


Happy the man, whose hopes rely 

On Israel’s God ;—he made the sky, 
And earth, and seas, with all their 

His truth forever stands secure; [train: 

He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor; 
And none shall find his promise vain. 


3 I’ll praise him while he lends me breath; 
And, when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praise shall ne’er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 
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SHLECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 


{ The Lord’s Prayer. 


1 Our Father, who art in heaven, | hallowed | be thy | name; 


Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on | earth, °° 


2 Give us tas | day our | daily | bread ; 


as it | is in | heaven, 


And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive | them that | tres-* ‘pass a- | ene us. 


3 And lead us not into temptation, but de- | liver | us from | evil; 
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for- | ever, | A- — | men. 


2 


[ peieve in God the Farner Almighty, | 
Maker of | heaven and | earth: © 


And in Jesus Curist his only Son our Lord ; 
who was conceived by the Hoty Guost, 
| born of the { Virgin Mary, 


Suffered under Pontius Pilate, was | cruci- 
fied, | dead, and | buried ; 


He descended into hell; the third | day 
he | rose from the | dead : 


He ascended into heaven, nd sitteth on the 


The Apostles’ Creed. 


right hand of | Gop the | Father Al- | 
mighty ; 

From thence he shall come to | judge the | 
quick and the | dead. 


I believe in the Hoty Guosvt; the | holy 
| catholic | Church, 

The communion of saints; the for- | give- 
ness of | sins; 


The — | resur- 1 rection of the | body, and 
the life | ever- | lasting. A-| men. 


Gloria Patri. 
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4 Psalm I. 


1 Buessep is the man that walketh not in 
the counsel | of the un- | godly, 
Nor standeth in the way of sinners, nor 
| sitteth in the | seat of the | scornful. 
2 But his delight is in the law | of the | 
Lord; 
And in his law doth he | meditate | day 
and | night. 
And he shall be like a tree planted by 
the | rivers of | water, 
That bringeth | forth his | fruit in his 
season 3 
4 His leaf also | shall not | wither; 
And whatsoever he | doeth | shall — 
prosper. 
The ungodly | are not | so: 
But are like the chaff which the 
wind — | driveth a- | way. 
6 Therefore the ungodly shall not stand 
in the | judgment, 
Nor sinners, in the congre- | gation | of 
the | righteous: 
7 For the Lord knoweth the way | of the | 


re) 


Or 


righteous : 
But the way of the un- | godly | shall 
— | perish. 
5 Psalm V. 
1 Give ear to my | words, O | Lord; 
Con — | sider my | medi- | tation. 


2 Hearken unto the voice of my cry, my 
King, | and my | God; 
For unto | thee — | will I | pray. 
3 My voice shalt thou hear in the | morn- 
ing, O | Lord ; 
In the morning will I direct my prayer 
unto | thee, and | will look | up. 
4 For thou art not a God that hath | pleas- 


ure in | wickedness, 
Neither shall | evil—| dwell with | thee. 
5 The foolish shall not stand | in thy | 
sight ; 
Thou hatest all | workers | of in- | iquity. 
6 Thou shalt destroy them that | speak — | 
falsehood : 
The Lord will abhor the bloody | and 
de- | ceitful | man. 


~T 


But as for me, I will come into thy house 
in the multitude | of thy | mercy ; 
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And in thy fear will I worship to- | ward 
thy | holy | temple. 


8 Lead me, O Lord, in thy righteousness, 
because | of mine | enemies ; 

Make my way | straight be- | fore my | 
face. 

9 Let all those that put their trust in thee 
rejoice: let them ever shout for joy, 
be- | cause thou de- | fendest them. 

Let them also that love thy name, be | 
joyful | in — | thee. 

10 For thou, Lord, wilt | bless the | right- 
eous ; 

With favor wilt thou compass | him as | 
with a | shield. 


6 Psalm VIII. 
1 O Lorp our Lord, how excellent is thy 
name in | all the | earth! 
Who hast set thy | glory a- | bove the | 
heavens. 


2 Out of the mouth of babes and suck- 
lings hast thou ordained strength be- | 
cause of thine | enemies, 

That thou mightest still the | enemy | 
and the a- | venger. 

3 When I consider thy heavens, the | work 
of thy | fingers, 

The moon and the stars | which thou | 
hast or- | dained ; 


4 What is man, that thou art | mindful 


of | him ? 
And the son of man | that thou | visit- 
est | him ? 
5 For thou hast made him a little lower 
| than the | angels, 
And hast crowned | him with | glory 
and | honor, 
6 Thou madest him to have dominion 
over the | works of thy | hands; 
Thou hast put | all things | under his | 


feet: 
7 All — | sheep and | oxen, 
Yea, and the | beasts — | of the | field; 
8 The fowl of the air, and the | fish of 
the | sea, 


And whatsoever passeth | through the | 
paths of the | seas. 

O — | Lord our | Lord, 

How excellent is thy | name in | all 
the | earth! 


ie) 
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7 The statutes of the Lord are right, re- | 


7 SSE eS joicing the | heart : 
1 Tue heavens declare the | glory of The commandment of the Lord is pure, 
erry, p 
God ; en- | lightening | the — | eyes. 
And the firmament | showeth his || 8 The fear of the Lord is clean, en- | dur- 
- handi-work, ing for- | ever: 
2 Day unto day uttereth speech, and night | The judgments of the Lord are true, 
unto night | showeth | knowledge. and | righteous | alto- | gether. 
There is no speech nor language, | where | 9 More to be desired are they than gold, 
their | voice is not | heard. yea, than | much fine | gold : 
3 Their line is gone out through | all the | ee ine honey | and the | hon- 
earth, zi : F 
And their words | to the | end of the | | 19 series by them is thy | servant | 
ld. warned ; 
7 And in keeping of them | there is | 
4 In them hath he set a tabernacle | for great re- | ward. 
the | sun, 


11 Who can under- | stand his | errors? 
Cleanse thou | me from | secret | faults. 

12 Keep back thy servant also from pre- 
sumptuous sins; let them not have 


Which is as a bridegroom coming out 
of his chamber, and rejoiceth as a 


strong | man to | run a | race. 


5 His going forth is from the end of the dominion | over | me: 
heaven, and his circuit unto the | ends Then shall | be upright, and I shall be 
of | it: innocent | from the | great trans- | 
And there is nothing hid | from the | gression. 
heat there- | of. 13 Let the words of my mouth and the 
6 The law of the Lord is perfect, con- | meditation of my heart, be accept 
verting the | soul: able | in thy | sight, 
The testimony of the Lord is sure | mak- O Lord, my | Strength, and | my Re-| 
ing | wise the | simple. deemer! 
8 Psalm XXIII. 


—p# — 
| 7 be Alaa ted ee et men. $ 
ee eee ee oe 


-1 Tue Lord is my shepherd; I | shall not | want. || He maketh me to lie down in 
green pastures ; he leadeth me beside the | still — | waters. || 


2 He restoreth my soul; he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his | 
name’s — | sake. || Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of 
death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me ; thy rod and thy staff | they — | 
comfort me. | 


3 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies, thou anointest 
my head with oil: my | cup*-runneth | over. || Surely goodness and mercy 
shall follow me all the days of my life; and I will dwell in the house of the | 
Lord, for | ever. || A- | men. || 
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9 Psalm XXIV. 


1 Tue earth is the Lord’s, aad the | full- 
ness there- | of. 


The world, and | they that | dwell 
there- | in. 
2 For he hath founded it up- | on the | 
seas, 


And established | itup- | on the | floods. 
3 Who shall ascend into the hill | of the | 
Lord ? 
Or who shall stand | in his | holy | place? 
4 He that hath clean hands, and a | pure 
— | heart: 
Who hath not lifteth up his soul unto 
vanity, nor | sworn de- | ceitful- | ly. 
5 He shall receive the blessing | from the | 
Lord, 
And righteousness from the | God of | 
his sal- | vation. 
6 This is the generation of | them that | 
seek him, 
That | seek thy | face, O | Jacob. 
7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be 
e lift up, ye ever- | lasting | doors; 
And the King of | glory | shall come | 
in. 
8 Who is this | King of | glory? 
The Lord, strong and mighty, the | 
Lord — | mighty in | battle. 
9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; even 
lift them up, ye ever- | lasting | doors; 
And the King of | glory | shall come | 
in. 
10 Who is this | King of | glory? 
The Lord of hosts, he | is the | King 
of | glory. 


IO Psalm XXVII. 


1 Tye Lord is my light and my salvation ; 
whom | shall I | fear? 
The Lord is the strength of my life; 
of | whom shall | I be a- | fraid ? 


2 Though a host should encamp against 
me, my heart | shall not | fear: 
Though war should rise against me, 
in | this will | I be | confident. 
3 One thing have I desired of the Lord, 
that will | I seek | after: 
That I may dwell in the house of the 
Lord | all the | days of my | life, 
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4 To behold the beauty | of the | Lord, 

And to in- | quire in | his — | temple. 

For in the time of trouble he shall hide 
me in | his pa- | vilion: 

In the secret of his tabernacle shall. he 
hide me: he shall set me | up, up- | 
on a | rock, 


6 And now shall mine head be lifted up 
above mine enemies | round a- | bout 
me: 

Therefore will I offer in his tabernacle 
sacrifices of joy ; I will sing, yea, I will 
sing | praises | unto the | Lord. 

7 Hear, O Lord, when I ery | with my | 
voice, 

Have mercy also upon me, | and — | 
answer | me. 

8 When thou saidst, seek | ye my | face; 

My heart said unto thee, Thy face, | 
Lord, — | will I | seek. 

9 Hide not thy face | far from | me ; 

Put not thy | servanta- | wayin | anger. 

10 Thou hast | been my | help; 


Leave me not, neither forsake me, O | 
God of | my sal- | vation. 


Or 


II Psalm XXIX. 


1 Give unto the Lord, | O ye | mighty, 
Give unto the | Lord — | glory and | 

strength. 

2 Give unto the Lord the glory due un- | 
to his | name ; 

Worship the Lord | in the | beauty 
of | holiness. 

The voice of the Lord is up- | on the | 
waters : 

The God of | glory | thunder- | eth; 

4 The voice of the Lord is | power- | ful; 

The voice of the | Lord is | full of | ma- 
jesty. 

The voice of the Lord breaketh the ce- 
dars; yea, the Lord breaketh the | 
cedars of | Lebanon. 

6 The voice of the Lord di- | videth the | 
flames of | fire. 

The voice of the Lord shaketh the wil- 
derness ; and maketh | bare the | for- 
ests, 

And in his temple doth every one | 
speak of | his — | glory. 


(oy) 


Or 


= 
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9 The Lord sitteth up- | on the | flood ; 
Yea, the Lord | sitteth | King for- | ever. 
10 The Lord will give strength | unto 


his | people ; 
The Lord will | bless his | people with 
| peace. 
I2 JES Ubeay POLOQY It 
1 I wave seen the wicked | in great | pow- 
er. 
And spreading himself | like a | green 
— | bay-tree. 
2 Yet he passed away, and lo, | he was | 
not; 


Yea, I sought him, but | he could | not 
be | found. 


3 Mark the perfect man, and be- | hold 


the | upright ; 
For the end of | that man | is— | peace. 
4 But the transgressors shall be de- | 
stroyed to- | gether, 
The end of the | wicked shall | be cut | 
off. 
5 But the salvation of the righteous is | of 
the | Lord: 


He is their | strength in | time of | trou- 
ble. 
6 And the Lord will hely them, and de- | 
liver | them; 
He will deliver them from the wicked, 
and save them, be- | cause they | trust 
in | him. 


13 Psalm XXXIX. 


1 Lorp, make me to know mine end, and 
the measure of my days, | what it | is; 
2 That I may know how | frail, how | frail 
I | am. 
3 Behold, thou hast made my days | as 
an | handbreadth, 
And mine age | isas | nothing be- | fore 


thee. 
4 Verily every man at his | best es- | tate, 
Is — | alto- | gether | vanity. 
5 Surely every man walketh in a | vain 
— | show; 


Surely they are dis- | quiet- | edin | vain. 
6 He heapeth up riches, and knoweth not 
| who shall | gather them. 
7 And now, Lord, what wait I for? My | 
hope is | in — | thee. 
8 Deliver me from | all my trans- | gres- 
sions ; 
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Make me not the re- | proach — | of 
the | foolish. 
9 Iwas dumb, I opened | not my | mouth; 
Because | thou — | didst — | it. 
10 Remove thy stroke a- | way from | me; 
Tam consumed by the | blow of | thine 
— | hand. 
11 When thou with rebukes dost correct 
man for in- | iqui- | ty, 
Thou makest his beauty to consume 
a- | way — | like a | moth. 
12 Surely every | man is | vanity ; 
Every | man is | vani- | ty. 
13 Hear my prayer, | O — | Lord, 
And give | ear un- | to my | ery; 
14, Hold | not thy | peace, 
Hold not thy | peace — | at my | tears: 
15 For lam a | stranger with | thee, 
And a sojourner, as | all my | fathers | 
were. 
16 Oh, spare me, that I may re- | cover | 
strength, 
Before Igo | hence, and | be no | more. 


I4 Psalm XLI. 
1 BrzsseEp is he that con- j sidereth the | 
poor; 
The Lord will deliver | him in | time of 
| trouble. 
2 The Lord will preserve him and keep | 
him a- | live, 
And he shall be | blessed up- | on the | 
earth. 
3 The Lord will strengthen him upon the | 
bed of | languishing ; 


Thou wilt make all his | bed — | in his 
| sickness. 
4 Blessed is he that con- | sidereth the 
oor; 
The Lord will deliver | him in | time of 
| trouble. 


15 Psalms XLII and XLIII. 


1 As the hart panteth after the | water- | 
brooks, 
So panteth my soul | after | thee, O | 
God. 
2 My soul thirsteth for God, for the | liv- 


ing | God! 
When shall I come and ap- | pear be- 
| fore — | God? 


3 My tears have been my meat | day and 
| night, 
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While they continually say unto me, 
Where | is thy | God ? 
4 When I re- | member these | things, 
I pour | out my | soul in| me; 

5 For I had gone with the multitude, I 
went with them to the | house of 
| God, 

With the voice of joy and praise, with a 
multitude that | kept — | holy | day. 

6 Why art thou cast down, | O my | soul? 

And why art thou dis- | quieted | in 
| me. 

7 Hope | thou in | God: 

For I shall yet praise him for the | help 
of his | counte- | nance. 

8 Oh, send out thy light and thy truth; | 
let them | lead me; 

Let them bring me unto thy holy hill, | 
and to thy | taber- | nacles. 

9 Then will I go unto the altar of God, 
unto God, my ex- | ceeding | joy: 

Yea, upon the harp will I praise thee, | 
O — | God, my | God. 
10 Why art thou cast down, | O my | soul? 
And why art thou dis- | quieted with- 
| in — | me: 

11 Hope | thou in | God: 

For I shall yet praise him, who is the 


health of my | countenance | and my | 
God. 


16 Psalm XLVI. 
1 Gop is our | refuge and | strength, 
A very | present | help in | trouble. 
2 Therefore will not we fear, though the 
earth | be re- | moved, 
And though the mountains be carried 


into the | midst — | of the | sea; 
3 Though the waters thereof roar | and 
be | troubled, 


Though the mountains | shake with the | 
swelling there- | of. 
4 There is a river, the streams whereof 
shall make glad the | city of | God, 
The holy place of the tabernacles | of 
the | Most — | High. 
5 God is in the midst of her; she shall | 
not be | moved; 


God shall help her, | and — | that right | 
early. 
6 The heathen raged, the | kingdoms were 
| moved : 
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He uttered his | voice, the | earth — | 
melted. 
7 The Lord of | hosts is | with us; 
The God of | Jacob | is our | refuge. 


8 Come, behold the works | of the | Lord, 

What desolations he hath | made — | 
in the | earth; 

9 He maketh wars to cease unto the end| 
of the | earth; 

He breaketh the bow, and cutteth the 
spear in sunder; he burneth the | 
chariot | in the | fire. 

10 Be still, and know that | I am | God: 
I will be exalted among the heathen, If 
will be ex- | alted | in the | earth. 


11 The Lord of | hosts is | with us; 
The God of | Jacob | is our | refuge. 
I7 Psalm XLVIII. 


1 Great is the Lord, and greatly to be 
praised in the city | of our | God, 
In the | mountain | of his | holiness. 


bo 


Beautiful for | situ- | ation, 
The joy of the whole | earth is | Mount 


— | Zion. 
3 On the sides of the north, the city of 
the | great — | King, 


God is known in her | palaces | for a | 
refuge. 

4 We have thought of thy loving-kindness, 
| O — | God, 

In the | midst — | of thy | temple. 

5 According to thy name, O God, so is 
thy praise unto the ends | of the 
earth ; 

Thy right hand is | full of | righteous- | 
ness. 

6 Let Mount Zion rejoice, let the daugh- 
ters of | Judah be | glad, 


Because | of thy | judg- — | ments. 
7 Walk about Zion, and go | round a- | 
bout her; 
Tell the | towers | there- — | of. 


8 Mark ye well her bulwarks, con- | sider 
her | palaces ; 
That ye may tell it to the | gener- | a- 
tion | following. 
9 For this God is our God for- | ever and 
| ever: 
He will be our guide | even | unto | 
death. 


18 
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Psalm LI. 


1 Have mercy upon me, O God, accord- 


19. 


ing to thy | loving- | kindness ; 

According to the multitude of thy ten- 
der mercies, | blot out | my trans- | 
gressions. 

Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity, 
and cleanse me | from my | sin, 

For I acknowledge my transgressions ; 
and my | sin is | ever be- | fore me. 
Against thee, thee only have I sinned, 
and done this evil | in thy | sight: 
That thou mayest be justified when thou 
speakest, and be | clear when | thou 

— | judgest. 

Create in me a clean heart, O God; and 
renew a right | spirit with- | in me. 
Cast me not away from thy presence ; 
and take not thy | Holy | Spirit 

from me. 

Restore unto me the joy of thy salva- 
tion, and uphold me with | thy free 
Spirit ; 

Then will I teach transgressors thy ways; 
and sinners shall be con- | verted 
unto | thee. 


Psalm LXVII, 


Gop be merciful unto | us, and | bless us; 

And cause his | face to | shine up- | on us. 

That thy way may be | known upon | 
earth, 

Thy saving | health a- | mong all | na- 
tions. 

Let the people | praise thee, | O God; 


‘Let all the | people | praise — | thee. 


Oh, let the nations be glad, and | sing 
for | joy; 


- For thou shalt judge the people right- 


‘or 


~T 


eously, and govern the | nations | 
upon | earth, 

Let the people | praise thee, | O Ged; 

Let all the | people | praise —,| thee. 

Then shall the earth 
crease } 

And God, even | our own | God, shall | 
bless us. 

God | shall — | bless us; 

And all the ends of the | earth shall | 
fear — | him. 


yield her | in- 


20 


1 


bo 


Or 


21 


1 


bo 


Or 


~T 
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Saline lee elle 


He shall come down like rain upon the 
| mown — | grass; 

As | showers that | water the | earth. 

In his days shall the | righteous | flour- 
ish; 

And abundance of peace as long | as 
the | moon en- | dureth. 

He shall judge the people with | right- 
cous- | ness, 

And the | poor— | with— | judgment. 

He shall have dominion also from | sea 
to | sea, 

And from the river to the | ends — | of 
the | earth. 

His name shall en- | dure for- | ever; 

His name shall be continued as | long 
— | as the | sun. 

And men shall be | blessed in | him: 

All | nations shall | call him | blessed, 


ISceviiaay JEDOZO-GDV/- 


How amiable | are thy | tabernacles, 

O | Lord — | of — | hosts! 

My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth for 
the courts | of the | Lord: 

My heart and my flesh crieth out 
the | living | God. 

Yea, the sparrow hath found an house, 
and the swallow a nest for herself, 
where she may | lay her | young. 

Even thine altars, O Lord of hosts, my | 
King, — | and my | God. 


| for 


Blessed are they that dwell | in thy | 
- house ; 


They will be 

Blessed is the man whose strength | is 
in | thee; 

In whose heart | are the | ways of | 
them, 


still— | praising | thee. 


Who passing through the valley of Baca 
| make it a | well; 

The rain | also | filleth the | pools. 

They go from | strength to | strength, 

Every one of them in Zion ap- | pear- 
eth be- | fore — | God. 

O Lord God of hosts, | hear my | 
prayer: 

Give ear, | O — | God of | Jacob. 
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9 Behold, O | God, our | shield, 
And look upon the | face of | thine 
An- | ointed. 


10 For a day in thy courts is better | than 
a | thousand. 
I had rather be a doorkeeper in the 
house of my God, than to dwell in 
the | tents of | wicked- | ness. 


11 For the Lord God is a| sun and | 
shield : 

The Lord will give grace and glory: 
no good thing will he withhold from 
| them that | walk up- | rightly. 

12 O j Lord of | hosts, 

Blessed is the man that | trusteth | in 

— | thee. 


QD Psalm LXXXV. 


1 Lorp, thou hast been favorable un- | to 
thy | land: 
Thou hast brought back the cap- | tivi- 
| ty of | Jacob. 


Thou hast forgiven the iniquity | of 
thy | people, 

Thou hast | covered | all their | sin. 

8 Thou hast taken away | all thy | wrath: 


Thou hast turned thyself from the 
fierceness | of thine | anger. 


Turn us, O God of | our sal- | vation, 
And cause thine | anger to- | ward us 
to | cease. 


uo 


Wilt thou be angry with | us for- | ever? 

Wilt thou draw out thine anger to | all 
— | gener- | ations? 

Wilt thou not revive | us a- | gain: 

That thy people | may re- | joice in | 
thee ? 

Show us thy | mercy, O | Lord, 

And | grant us | thy sal- | vation. 

I will hear what God the | Lord will | 
speak : 

For he will speak peace unto his people, 
and to his saints; but let them not | 
turn a- | gain to | folly. 

Surely his salvation is nigh | them that 
| fear him: 

That glory may | dwell — | in our | 
land. 

10 Mercy and truth are | met to- | gether; 

Righteousness and | peace have | kissed 
each | other. 


~T 
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11 Truth shall spring out | of the | earth. 
And righteousness and truth | shall 
look | down from | heaven. 


12 Yea, the Lord shall give that | which 


is | good; 
And our | land shall | yield her | in- 
crease. 


| 13 Righteousness shall | go be- | fore him, 


And shall set us | in the | way of his | 


steps. 
23 Psalm XC. 
1 Lorp, thou hast | been our | dwelling- 
place || in | all — | gener- | ations. 


bo 


Before the mountains were brought 
forth, or ever thou hadst formed the 
earth | and the | world, || even from 
everlasting to everlasting, | thou — | 
art — | God. 

Thou turnest man | to de- | struction ; 

And sayest, Re- | turn, ye | children of 
| men. 

For a thousand years in thy sight are 
but as yesterday when | it is | past, 

And | as a | watch in the | night. 

Thou carriest them away as with a flood ; 
they are | as a | sleep: 

In the morning they are like | grass 
which | groweth | up. 

In the morning it flourisheth, and |! 
eroweth | up; 

In the evening it is cut down, cut | down 
and | wither- | eth. 

7 For we are consumed | by thine 
ger, || and by thy | wrath — 
we | troubled. 

Thou hast set our iniquities be- | fore 
— | thee, || our secret sins in the | 
light of | thy — | countenance. 

For all our days are passed away | in 
thy | wrath ; 

‘We spend our years | as a | tale that is 
| told. 

10 The days of our years are threescore | 

years and | ten ; 

And if by reason of strength they be 
fourscore years, yet is their strength 
labor and sorrow: for it is soon cut 
off, | and we | fly a- | way. 

11 Who knoweth the power | of thine | 
anger ? [thy | wrath. 

Even according to thy fear, | so— | is 


Or 


an- 
are 


oO 
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12 So teach us to | number our | days, 
That we may apply our | hearts — | 
unto | wisdom. 


24 Psalm XCII. 


1 Iv is a good thing to give thanks un- | 
to the | Lord; - 
And to sing praises unto thy | name, 
O | Most — | Highest! 
To tell of thy loving-kindness early | in 
the | morning ; 
And of thy truth | in the | night — | 
season. 
3 Upon an instrument of ten strings, and 
up- | on the | lute; 
Upon a loud instrument | and up- | on 
the | harp. ~ 
4 For thou, Lord, hast made me glad | 
through thy | works; 
And I will rejoice in giving praise for 
the oper- | ation | of thy | hands. 


bo 


Zab (Peal eX CV: 


1 Ou, come, let us sing un- | to the | Lord, 
Let us heartily rejoice in the | strength 
of | our sal- | vation. 
2 Let us come before his presence | with 
thanks- | giving, 
And show ourselves | glad in | him 
with | psalms. 
For the Lord is a | great — | God; 
And a great | King a- | bove all | gods. 
4 In his hand are all the corners | of the | 
earth ; 


co 


And the strength of the | hills is | his | 


— | also. 
5 The sea is his, | and he | made it; 
And his hands pre- | pared the | dry —| 


land. 
6 Oh, come, let us worship | and fall | 
down, 
And kneel be- | fore the | Lord our | 
Maker. 


7 For he is the | Lord our | God; 
And we are the people of his pasture, 
and the | sheep of | his — | hand. 
8 Oh, worship the Lord in the | beauty 
of | holiness ; 
Let the whole earth | stand in | awe of | 
him. 


9 For he cometh, for he cometh to | judge 
the | earth ; 
And with righteousness to judge the 
world, and the | people | with his | 
truth. 


26 Psalm XCVI. 


1 Ou, sing unto the Lord a new song; 
sing unto the Lord, | all the | earth. 
Sing unto the Lord, bless his name: 
show forth his sal- | vation from | day 
to | day. 


2 Declare his glory among the heathen, 
his wonders a- | mong all | people. 
For the Lord is great, and greatly to be 
praised: he is to be feared a- | bove 
— | all — | gods. . 


3 For all the gods of the nation are idols ; 
but the Lord | made the | heavens. 
Honor and majesty are before him; 
strength and | beauty are | in his | 
sanctuary. 


4 Give unto the Lord, O ye kindreds of 
the people, give unto the Lord | 
glory and | strength : 

Give unto the Lord the glory due unto 
his name: bring an offering, and | 
come in- | to his | courts. 


Oh, worship the Lord in the beauty of 
holiness: fear before him, | all the | 
earth. 

Say among the heathen, that the Lord 
reigneth: the world also shall be es- 
tablished that it shall not be moved ; 
he shall | judge the | people | right- 
eously. 


Or 


6 Let the heavens rejoice, and let the earth 
be glad; let the sea roar, and the | 
fullness there- | of. 

Let the field be joyful, and all that is 
therein: then shall all the trees of 
the wood re- | joice be- | fore the | 
Lord ; 


7 For he cometh, for he cometh to | judge 
the | earth: 
He shall judge the world with right- 
eousness, and the | people | with his | 
truth. 
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Pigs Psalm XCVIII. 


1 On, sing unto the Lord a | new — | 
song ; 

For he hath | done — | marvelous | 
things. 

2 With his own right hand and with his | 
holy | arm, 

Hath he | gotten him- | self the| victory. 

3 The Lord hath declared | his sal- | va- 
tion ; 

His righteousness hath he openly showed 
| in the | sight of the | heathen. 

4 He hath remembered his mercy and truth 

toward the | house of | Israel ; 

And all the ends of the world have seen 

the sal- | vation | of our | God. 

Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, 

| all ye | lands ; 

Sing, re- | joice, and | give — | thanks. 

6 Praise the Lord up- | on the | harp ; 

Sing to the harp with a| psalm of | 
thanks- — | giving. 

7 With trumpets | also and | shawms ; 

Oh, show yourselves joyful be- | fore 
the | Lord the | King. 

8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that | 
therein | is; 

The round world, and | they that | dwell 
there- | in. 

9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let 
the hills be joyful together, be- | fore 
the | Lord ; 

For he | cometh to | judge the | earth: 

10 With righteousness shall he | judge 
the | world ; 

And the | people | with — | equity. 


28 Psalm C. 
1 On, be joyful in the Lord, | all ye | 


lands ; 
Serve the Lord with gladness, and come 
before his | presence | with a | song. 
2 Be ye sure that the Lord he is God; it 
is he that hath made us and not | we 
our- | selves ; 
We are his people, | and the | sheep of 
his | pasture. 
3 Oh, go your way into his gates with 
thanksgiving, and into his | courts 
with | praise ; 


or 
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Be thankful unto him, and | speak good 
| of his | name. 
4 For the Lord is gracious, his mercy is | 
ever- | lasting ; 
And his truth endureth from gener- | 
ation to | gener- | ation. 


29 Psalm CIII. 


1 Praise the Lord, | O my | soul: 

And all that is within me | praise his | 
holy | name. 

2 Praise the Lord, | O my | soul; 

And for- | get not | all his | benefits. 

3 Who forgiveth | all thy | sin; 

And healeth | all — | thine in- | firmi- 
ties. 

4 Who saveth thy life | from de- | struc- 
tion, 

And crowneth thee with | mercy and | 
loving- | kindness. 

5 Oh, praise the Lord, ye angels of his, 
ye that ex- | cel in | strength. , 

Ye that fulfill his commandment, and 
hearken unto the | voice of | his — | 
word. 

6 Oh, praise the Lord, all | ye his | hosts ; 

Ye servants of | his that | do his | pleas- 
ure. 

7 Oh, speak good of the Lord, all ye 
works of his, in all places of | his 
do- | minion. 

Praise thou the | Lord, — | O my | soul. 


30 Psalm CIII. 


1 Tue Lord is merciful 

Slow to anger, 
mercy. 

2 He will not | always | chide; 

Neither will he | keep his | anger for- | 


| and — | gracious. 
and a- | bundant in 


ever. 
3 He hath not dealt with us | after our 
sins. 
Nor rewarded us according to | our in- 
iqui- | ties. 


4 For as the heaven is high a- | bove 
the | earth, 
So great is his mercy toward | them 
that | fear — | him. 
5 As far as the east is | from the | west, 
So far hath he removed our trans- | 
gressions | from — | us, 


6 


7 


8 


3 
1 


S 
H 


bo 
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or 


Like as a father pitieth | his — | chil- 
dren, 
So the Lord pitieth | them that | fear 


— | him. 

For he | knoweth our | frame ; 

He remembereth | that — | we are | 
dust. 


He knoweth | our — | frame; 
He remembereth that we, that | we — | 
are — | dust. 


I i Seuleat (10ny 


As for man, his days | are as | grass; 

As a flower of the field, | so he | flour- 
ish- | eth: 

For the wind passeth over it, and | it 
is | gone; 

And the place thereof shall | know it | 
no — | more. 

But the mercy of the Lord is from ever- 
lasting to everlasting upon.| them 
that | fear him, 

And his righteousness | unto | chil- 
dren’s | children ; 

To such as | keep his | covenant, 

And to those that remember | his 
com- | mandments to | do them. 


Psalm CV. 


On, give thanks un- | to the | Lord; 

Call upon his name; make known his | 
deeds a- | mong the | people. 

Sing unto him, sing psalms | unto | him: 

Talk ye of | all his | wondrous | works. 

Glory ye in his | holy | name ; 

Let the heart of them re- | joice, that | 
seek the | Lord. 

Seck the Lord, | and his | strength; 

Seek his | face — | ever- | more. 

Remember his marvelous works that | he 
hath | done : 

His wonders and | judgments | of his | 


mouth ; 
O ye seed of Abraham | his-— | servant, 
Ye children of | Jacob | his — | chosen. 


Glory ye in his | holy | name ; 
Let the heart of them re- | joice, that | 
seek the | Lord. 


Seek the Lord | and his | strength ; 
Seek his | face — | ever- | more. 


1 


2 


(J) 


Or 


og 


1 


wo 
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Psalm CXVIII. 


Tue Lord is my | strength and | song, 

Andis be- | come -— | my sal- | vation. 

The voice of rejoicing and salvation is in 
the tabernacles | of the | righteous: 

The right hand of the Lord | doeth | 
valiant- | ly. 

Open to me the gates of | righteous- | 
ness : 

I will go into them, and | I will | praise 
the | Lord; 

This gate | of the | Lord, 

Into which the | righteous | shall — | 
enter. 

I will praise thee; for | thou hast | 
heard me, 


And art be- | come— | my sal- | vation. 
Oh, give thanks unto the Lord, for | he 
is | good ; 


For his | mercy en- | dureth for- | ever. 


EIS Linden CyxexXal 


I wiix lift up mine eyes un- | to the | 
hills, 

From | whence — | cometh my | help. 

My help cometh | from the | Lord, 

Which | made — | heaven and | earth. 

He will not suffer thy foot | to be | 


moved : 
He that | keepeth thee | will not | slum- 
ber. 
Behold he that | keepeth | Israel, 
Shall | not — | slumber nor | sleep. 
The Lord | is thy | keeper ; 
The Lord is thy shade up- | on thy 


| right — | hand. 
The sun shall not | smite thee by | day 
Nor the | moon — | by — | night. 


The Lord shall preserve thee | from all | 
evil ; 

He | shall pre- | serve thy | soul. 

The Lord shall preserve thy going out, 
and thy | coming | in, 

From this time forth, and | even for- | 
ever- | more. 


Psalm CXXII, 


I was glad when they said | unto | me, 
Let us go into the | house — | of the | 


Lord. 
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2 Our feet shall stand within thy gates, | 
O Je- | rusalem, 
Jerusalem is builded as a city that | is 
com- | pact to- | gether. 
3 Whither the tribes go up; the tribes | of 
the | Lord, 
Unto the testimony of Israel, to give 
thanks unto the | name — | of the | 
Lord. - 


4 For there are set | thrones of | judg- 


ment, : 
The thrones | of the | house of | David. 
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5 Pray for the peace of Je- | rusa- | lem, 
They shall | prosper | that love | thee. 
6 Peace be with- | in thy | walls; 
And prosperity with- | in thy | pala- | 


ces. 
7 For my brethren and com- | panions’ | 
sakes, 
I will now say, | Peace — | be with- } 
in thee. 
8 Because of the house of the | Lord our } 


God, 
I will | seek, will | seek thy | good. 


Psalm CXXX. 


1 Ovr of the | depths || Have I cried unto thee, O | Lord. | 


2 Lord, hear my | voice: || Let thine ears be attentive to the voice of my suppli- | 


cations. || 


If thou, Lord, shouldst mark in- | iquities, || O Lord, who shall | stand ? | 


3 
4 But there is forgiveness with | thee, || That thou mayst be | feared. | 

5 I wait for the Lord, my soul doth | wait, || And in his word do I | hope. || 
6 


My soul waiteth for the Lord more than they that watch for the | morning: || I 
say, more than they that watch for the | morning. | 


~T 


plenteous re- | demption. || 


Let Israel hope in the | Lord: || For with the Lord there is mercy, and with him is 


8 And he shall redeem | Israel || From all his in- | iquities. | 


37 Psalm CXXXVI. 
1 


Ou, give thanks unto the Lord, for | he 
is | good; 
For his | mercy en- | dureth for- | ever. 
Oh, give thanks unto the | God of | gods: 
For his | mercy en- | dureth for- | ever. 
Oh, give thanks unto the | Lord of | 
lords: 
For his | mercy en- | dureth for- | ever. 
4 To him who alone | doeth great | won- 
ders: 
For his | mercy en- | dureth for- | ever. 
5 To him that by wisdom | made the | 
heavens: 
For his | mercy en- | dureth for- | ever. 


bo 
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6 To him that stretched out the earth 
a- | bove the | waters: 
For his | mercy en- | dureth for- | ever. 
7 To him that | made great | lights ; 
For his | mercy en- | dureth for- | ever. 
8 The sun to rule by day: the moon and 
stars to | rule by | night: 
For his | mercy en- | dureth for- | ever. 
9 To him that smote Egypt in | their 
first- | born: 
For his | mercy en- | dureth for- | ever. 
10 And brought out Israel | from a- | 
mong them : 
For his | mercy en- | dureth for- | ever. 
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38 Psalm CXLYV. 


1 I wiz extol thee, my | God, O | King; 
And I will bless thy | name for- | ever 
and | ever. 
Every day | will I | bless thee, 
And i will praise thy | name for- | ever 
and | ever. 
Great is the Lord, and greatly | to be | 
raised ; 
And his | greatness | is un- | searchable. 
4 One generation shall praise thy works | 
to an- | other, 
Andshall de- | clare thy | mighty | acts. 
5 I will speak of the glorious honor | of 
thy | majesty, 
And | of thy | wondrous | works. 
6 And men shall speak of the might of 
thy | terrible | acts, 
And I | will de- | clare thy | greatness. 
7 They shall abundantly utter the memory 
of | thy great | goodness, 
And shall sing | of thy | righteousness. 
8 They shall abundantly utter the memory 
of | thy great | goodness, 
And shall sing | of thy | righteousness. 


39 Isaiah LIl. 7-9. 
1 


How beautiful up- | on the | mountains 
Are the feet of him that bringeth good 
tidings, | that — | publishieth | peace; 
2 That bringeth good tidings of good, 
that publish- | eth sal- | vation ; 
That saith unto Zion, | thy — | God — 
reigneth ! 
3 Thy watchman shall lift | up the | voice; 
With the voice to- | gether | shall they 
sing: 
4 For they shall see | eye to | eye, 
When the Lordshall | bringa- | gain — 
Zion. 
5 Break forth | into | joy, 
Sing together, ye waste places | of Je- 
rusa- | lem: 
6 For the Lord kath comforted | his — 
people, 
He hath re- | deemed Je- | rusa- | lem. 
The Lord hath made bare his holy arm 
in the eyes of | all the | nations: 
And all the ends of the earth shall see 
the sal- | vation | of our | God. 


bo 
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40 Isaiah LIII, 


1 He is despised and re- | jected of | men; 
A man of sorrows and ac- | quainted | 
with — | grief: 


to 


And we hid as it were our | faces | from 


hin ; 
He was despised and | we es- | teemed 
him | not. 


3 Surely he hath borne our griefs, and | 
carried our | sorrows : 
Yet we did esteem him stricken, | smit- 
ten of | God, and af- | flicted. 


4 But he was wounded for | our trans- |. 
gressions, 
He was bruised for | our in- | iqui- | 
ties ; 


5 The chastisement of our peace | was 
up- | on him, 


And with his | stripes — | we are | 
healed. 

6 All we like sheep have | gone a- | stray ; 

We have turned every | one to | his own 


| way ; 


7 And the Lord hath | laid on | him, 
The in- | iquity | of us | all. 


(0.0) 


When thou shalt make his soul an | 
| offering for | sin, 

He shall see his seed, he | shall pro- 
| long his | days, 

9 And the pleasure of the Lord shall 
prosper | in his | hand. 

He shall see of the travail of his soul, 
and | shall be | satis- | fied. 


41 Habakkuk III. 


1 O Lorp, I have heard thy speech, and 
| was a- | fraid: 


, 2 O Lord, revive thy work in the midst 


of the years, in the midst of the years 
make known; in | wrath re- | mem- 
ber | mercy. 


3 God came from Teman, and the Holy 
One | from mount | Paran. 

4 His glory covered the heavens, and the 
earth was | full — | of his | praise. 
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5 And his brightness was | as the | light; | 
he had horns coming out of his hand ; 
and there was the | hiding | of his | 
power. 

6 Before him went the | pesti- | lence, | 
and burning coals went | forth — | 
at his | feet. 

7 He stood and | measured the | earth: || 
he beheld and drove asunder the na- 
tions; the everlasting mountains were 


bow: 

His ways are | ever- | lasting. 

The mountains saw thee, and they trem- 
bled; the deep uttered his voice, and 
lifted | up his | hands on | high. 


co @ 


4.2 
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10 The sun and moon stood still in their | 
habi- | tation: || at the light of thine 
arrows they went, and at the shin- 
ing | of thy | glittering | spear. 

11 Although the fig-tree | shall not | blos- 
som, iT neither shall | fruit be | in 
the vines ; 

12 The labor et the | olive shall | fail, |] 
and the | fields shall | yield no | 
meat ; 

13 The fee shall be cut off | from the 
fold, || and there shall be no 
herd — | in the | stalls: 

14 Yet I will rejoice | in the | Lord, | I 

- will joy in the God of my salvation, 
Halle- | lujah! | A- | men. 


IMENT, DI 


ee el 


pp ep 


1 Come unto me all ye that labor and are | heavy | laden, 


And | I will | give you | rest. 


2 Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me; for 1am meek and | Ecuee 


And ye shall find | rest: 


3 For my yoke is easy, and my | burden: 
For my yoke is easy, | and my | burden °° 


4 And the Spirit and the bride say, come. 


‘in | heart: 
‘unto | your — | souls. 
‘is | light, | 
is | light. 
And let him that | heareth -*say, | come. 


And let him that is athirst come ; and whosoever will, let him take the | wa- 


ter: of | life — | freely. 


+3 


For he hath | visited *- 


2 And hath raised up a mighty sal- | vation: 
‘of his | servant | David ; 


Luke I. 


and re- | deemed his | people ; 


Stor pts; 


3 As he spake by the mouth of his | holy | Prophets, 


Which have | been: 


‘since the | world be- | gan; 


4 That we should be saved | from our | enemies, 
And from the | hand of | all that | hate us. 


44 


Luke II. 


1 TuEre were shepherds abiding in the field, 
Keeping watch over their | flock by | night, 
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2 And lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, 
And the glory of the Lord shone round about them, 
And | they were | sore a- | fraid. 


3 And the angel said unto them, Fear not; 
For behold, I bring you good tidings 
Of great joy, which shall be to | all — | people. 


4 For unto you is born this day, in the city of David, 
A | Saviour + who is | Christ the | Lord. 


5 And suddenly there was with the angel, 
A multitude of the heavenly host, praising | God, and | saying: 


6 Glory to God in the highest, 
And on earth | peace, good | will to | men. 


45 [san LxXe—loulkesli, 
1 Tue people that walked in darkness, 
Have | seen a** great | light ; 
2 They that dwell in the land of the shadow of death, 
Upon | them: hath the | light — | shined. 


3 For unto us a Child is born, 
Unto us a Son is given ; 
And the government shall be up- | on his | shoulder ; 


4 And his name shall be called Wonderful, 
Counselor, The Mighty God, 
The Everlasting | Father,-* The | Prince of | Peace. 


5 Of the increase of his government and peace there shall be no end, 
Upon the throne of David, and up- | on his | kingdom, 


6 To order it, and to establish it with judgment 
And with justice, from | henceforth | even +: for- | ever. 


7 Glory be to God in the highest, 
And on earth peace, good j will to | men. 


4.6 Rev. IV. 
—= ee 
= etre ee 


1 Hoty, holy, holy, | Lord::God Al- | mighty! 


2 Which was, and | is, and | is to | come. 


3 Thou art worthy, O Lord, to receive glory, and | honor*:and | power; 


4 For thou hast created all things, 
And for thy pleasure they | are and | were cre- | ated. 


442 SEL ECL ONS] BOR CLAN IEENG:. 


5 Worthy is the Lamb | that was | slain, 
6 To receive power, and riches, and wisdom, 

And strength, and | honor, -*and | glory, *:and | blessing. 
7 Blessing, and honor, and | glory,*:and | power, 


8 Be unto him that sitteth upon the throne, 
And unto the | Lamb for- | ever’: and | ever. 


= 


1 Buessep are the dead, 
Who die in the | Lord from | henceforth : 
Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors ; 
And their | works do | follow | them. 
3 Blessed and holy is he that hath part in the first resurrection : 
On such the second death | hath no | power ; 
But they shall be priests of God and of Christ, 
And shall reign with | him a | thousand | years. 
5 Unto him that loved us, 
And washed us from our sins in | his own | blood, 
6 And hath made us kings and priests to God and his Father ; 
To him be glory and do- | minion ‘:for- | ever and | ever. 


Funereal. 


bo 
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48 
1 Brzssep are the dead, who die in the | Lord from | henceforth ; 


Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors, | and their | works 
do | follow them. 


to 


Our days on earth are as a shadow, and there is | none a- | biding ; 
We are but of yesterday ; there is but a | step:-between | us and | death; 


3 Man’s days are as grass: as a flower of the field | so he | flourisheth ; 
He appeareth for a little time, then | vanish-eth | a- — | way. 


4 Watch! for ye know not what hour your | Lord doth | come; 
Be ye also ready ; for in such an hour as ye think not, the | Son of | Man — | 
cometh. 
5 It is the Lord; let him do what | seemeth +: him | good ; 
The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away, and blessed be the | name — | 
of the | Lord. 
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6 Blessed are the dead, who die in the | Lord from | henceforth ; 
Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors, | and their | works 
do | follow them. 


49 Te Deum Laudamus. 


— 


bo 


oo 


or 
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Ws praise thee, | O — | God; || we acknowledge | thee to | be the | Lord. | 
All the earth doth | worship | thee, || the Father | ever- | last- — | ing. | 


To thee all angels | ery a- | loud, || the heavens, and | all the | powers there- | in. 
To thee cherubim and seraphim, con- | tinually -+do | cry, || Holy, holy, holy, Lord 
God of | Saba- | oth; | 


Heaven and earth are full of the majesty | of thy | glory. || The glorious company 
of the apostles praise thee. The goodly fellowship of the | prophets | praise — 
thee. ||’. 

The noble army of martyrs | praise — | thee. |] The holy church throughout all the 
world ‘doth ac- | knowledge | thee, || 


The Father, of an | infi-:nite | majesty; || thine adorable, | true and | only | Son;| 
Also the Holy | Ghost, the | Comforter. || Thou art the King of glory, O Christ, 
thou art the everlasting | Son: of the | Fa- — | ther. | 


When thou tookest upon thee to de- | liver | man, || thou didst humble thyself to 
be | born — | of a | virgin. | 

When thou hadst overcome the | sharpness’: of | death, || thou didst open the king- 
dom of | heaven :*to | all be- | lievers. | 

Thou sittest at the right hand of God, in the | glory *: of the | Father. || We believe 
that thou shalt | come to | be our | judge. 

We therefore pray thee, | help thy | servants, || whom thou hast redeemed |-with 
thy | precious | blood. || 

Make them to be numbered | with thy | saints, || in | glory | ever- | lasting. | 

O Lord, save thy people, and | bless thine | heritage ; || govern them and | lift them | 
up for- | ever. || 


Day by day we | magni: fy | thee; || and we worship thy name ever, | world with- | 
out — | end. | 

Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this | day with - out | sin; || O Lord, have mercy 
upon us, have | mer-cy up- | on — | us. 

O Lord, let thy mercy | be up- | on us, || as our | trust — | is in | thee. || 

O Lord, in | thee-- have I | trusted; || let me | never | be con- | founded. || A- | 
men. || 


29 
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590 Gloria in Excelsis. 


Part L 
Guory be to | God on | high, ||and on earth | peace, good- | will-* towards | men. || 
We praise thee, we bless thee, we | worship | thee, || we glorify thee, we give thanks 
to thee | for thy | great — | glory. || 


Part II. 
O Lord God, | heavenly | King, || God the | Father | Al- — | mighty ! || 
O Lord, the only-begotten Son | Jesus | Christ, |] 
O Lord God, Lamb of God, | Son ++ of the | Fa- — | ther, |] 


Part Il. 
That takest away the | sins: of the | world, || have mercy up- | on — | us. 
Thou that takest away the | sins** of the | world, || have mercy up- | on — | us. | 
Thou that takest away the | sins: of the | world, || receive | our — | prayer. 


Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Father, || have merey up- | on — | 
us. |} 
Parr I. 


For thou only | art — | holy, || thou | only | art the | Lord. | 
Thou only, O Christ, with the | Holy | Ghost, || art most high in the | glory: of | 
God the | Father. | A- | men. || 


51 


Tuou Maker of my vital frame, Mysterious Being! Great Unknown, 

Unvail thy face, pro- | nounce thy || Say, do the | clouds con- | ceal thy | 
name ; throne ? 

Shine to my sight, and let the ear Or art thou all diffused abroad, 


Which thou hast | formed, thy | lan-| Thro’ boundless| space, a | present | God ! 
guage | hear ; 


Divide, ye clouds, and let me see 3 Is there not some delightful art 
The Power that | gives me | leave to|| To feel thy | presence +: at my | heart? 
be. To hear thy whispers, soft and kind, 
In | holy | silence: +of the | mind ?— 
2 Where is thy residence? oh! why Then rest, my thoughts; no longer roam 


Dost thou avoid my | searching | eye! In quest of|joy—for|heaven’s at|home ! 
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52 Baptismal. 


= ee 
ee ee ee 


1 Tavs saith the Lord that made thee, and formed thee, | who will | help thee, 
Fear not, O Jacob my servant, and | Israel-- whom | I have | chosen. 


2 The mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon | them that | fear him. 
And his righteousness | unto | children’s | children, 


3 To such as | keep his | covenant: 
And to those that remember his com- | mand-*+ ments to | do — | them. 
4 One shall say, I am the Lord’s; and another shall call himself by the | name of | 
Jacob ; 
And another shall subscribe with his hand to the Lord, and surname himself | 
by the | name of | Israel. 


5 Doubtless thou art our Father, though Abraham be ignorant of us, and Israel ac- | 
knowledge -*us | not. 
Thou, O Lord, art our Father, our Redeemer; from ever- | lasting | is thy | name. 


5 3 Baptismal. 
Before the Administration. 
1 Awp Jesus said, Suffer little children, and forbid them not to | come *: unto | me; 


For of | such:-is the | kingdom: of | heaven. 


2 He shall feed his | flock --like a | shepherd : 
He shall gather the lambs with his arm and | carry them | in his | bosom. 
3 I will pour my Spirit upon thy seed, and my blessing up- | on thine | offspring ; 
And they shall spring up as among the grass, as | willows: by the | water — | 
courses. 


After the Administration. 
1 Turn will I sprinkle clean | water--up- | on you, 
And | ye shall | be — | clean: 


2 A new heart also | will I | give you, 
And a new spirit | will I | put with- | in you, 


3 And I will take away the stony heart | out of: your | flesh, 
And I will | give :- you a | heart of | flesh. 


{[Grorra Parrt.] 
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Praise God, from whom all blessmgs flow, Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise God, from whom all bless- ings flow, Praise him, all crea - tures here be - low,— 


oe aero lias | 
= og es foe 


Praise him, all crea-tures here be - low; Praise him a-bove, Praise him a- bove, 


2a es ee ee ee ae! 


! aX 


= ee 


bove, Praise him a-bove, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise him a - bove, ye heaven - ae aes Praise him a-bove, Praise him a- bove, 


ley t t = 
S22 { 
A = B 2 ‘| er = 
wy 4 * 
Praise him a-bove, ~~ Praise him a- 


ere sg ant Hee 


| 
Sebeees fees 
= @ PS I — @ 
Pale Bale 
Praise Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly 
Praise him a - bove, ye heaven-ly host; PraiseFa - - ther,Son, and Ho - - ly 
=~ wo ' 
oi I lh ees meee tr Seen eRe 
oe ae eee ees eee eS 
= + = z f = 
=~ paceman an im Pee 
, | a 
: =F Z =e ee ee 
= * t = = > = 
| | F ae. 
Ghost,—Praise Father, Son, and Ho- ly Ghost,—Praise Father, Son, and Ho - y bs 
| 
@. . 
22 Ey 
t = : 


Chorus .—ad lid, 


SS SSS SS SS 


Hal-le - lu - jah, Hal-le - Iu - jah, Hal-le - lu - jah, A-men, A-men— Hal-le- In - jah. 
a :% & | asa 


aa ae a eee ee ee 


Hal-le - lu - jah, 
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Duet. Tutti. 


‘aa oe 
1. To God the Fa-ther, God the Son, And God the Spir - it, Three in One, Be 


Be honor, praise, and 


stds Spee : a & : 
= Be ater Sree 


honor, praise,and glo-ry given, Be honor, praise, and glory given, By all on earth, aud all in heaven. 


eee eee 2 


Pas oo 


glo-ry given, Be honor, praise,and glo-ry given, By all on earth, and all in heaven 


No. 38. CONCORD. S. M. 


SS SS Se 


1. Ye an - gels round the throne, And saints that dwell be - low, Wor-ship the Fa - ther, 

: Pee > MEE gn She Ni ee 
7 : é - + 
oe ce ae es 
al f ———- t = 4 @ 2 — 


ship the Fa-ther, praise the Son, 


a eet 


praise the Son,...... Wor-ship the Father, praise the Son, And bless the Spir-it, too. 


epee epee et ese st tg 


448 DOXOLOGIES. 


No. 4 EXHORTATION. C. M. 


dored, Where there are works to make him known, Or saints to love the 
Where there are works to make him known, Or 


Sa ee eS 


Where there are works to make him known, Or saints to love the Hhordsehsccccmeneteee 


SS SS St 
Lord ; Where there ie works to make him known, Or saints to et the lent 


saints to love the Ord, ccerstimonetinstae ss 


Se ce ee 


oe NOs = Where there are works to make him known, 


No.5. 2D Usk NER: 


a= ieee 


1.To Fa- + Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, One God, te. we a - dore, 


Sieooe Sere ee este eee 


Be glo-ry as it 


—- : : 
-@ $ = 
= = = oe t 
glo - ry it was, is now,Be glo-ry as it was, is now,Andshall be ev - er- 
Be glo-ry as it was, is now, and shall 


— cee 2p lee. ae ieee 


now, shall be ev - er - more, And shall be ey - er- 
2. dete =e = a 
—— 
more; Be glo-ry as it was, is tee And shall ev - er - more. 
Pa. : a a 
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No. 6. AUSTRIA. 8s &7s. D. 


{ Praise the God of our sal - va-tion, Praise the Father’s boundless love ; 


Praise the Lamb, our expi-a - tion; Praise the Spirit from a - bove; | praise the Fountain of salvation, 


Siiaees Sane aaa 


Him by whom our spir-its live; Un- di-vid-ed a- do-ra-tion To the one Je - ho-vah give! 


Scie a ere te eee ey 


i IM. D2 Cc. M. Double. 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow! Tux God of mercy be adored, 
Praise him, all creatures here below! Who calls our souls from death, 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host! Who saves by his redeeming word 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! And new-creating breath ; 
8 To praise the Father and the Son 
L. M. And Spirit all-divine,-— 
To God the Father, God the Son The one in three, and three in one— 
And God the Spirit, three in one, Let saints and angels join. 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 13 Ss. M. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. Ye angels round the throne, 
And saints that dwell below 
su JNO AB) le. ’ 
9 qe gear Worship the Father, praise the Son, 
Erernat Father! throned above, And bless the Spirit, too. 
Thou fountain of redeeming love! 
Eternal Word! who left thy throne 14 S. M. 
For man’s rebellion to atone; Tue Father and the Son 
Eternal Spirit, who dost give And Spirit we adore ; 
That grace whereby our spirits live: We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
Thou God of our salvation, be Both now and evermore! 
Eternal praises paid to thee! 15 H. M. 
IO Cc. M. To God the Father’s throne 
Your highest honors raise ; 
Te ay Son, and Holy Ghost, Glory to Goduths Son; 
ne God, whom we adore, To God, the Spirit, praise ; 


Be glory as it was, is now, 


With all our ‘s, Eternal Ki 
And shall be evermore. ake OU a cient ae? 


Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 


Il C. M. 16 7s. 
Let God the Father, and the Son, Sine we to our God above 
And Spirit, be adored, Praise eternal as his love; 


Where there are works to make him known, Praise him, all ye heavenly host— 
Or saints to love the Lord. Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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17 
Praise the name of God most high, 
Praise him, all below the sky, 

Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 


18 C. P. M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be praise amid the heavenly host, 
And in the church below; 
From whom all creatures draw their breath, 
By whom redemption blessed the earth, 
From whom all comforts flow. 


IQ 8s & 7s. 


Praise the Father, earth and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise, 
As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days. 


7s. 6 lines. 


20 8s & 7s. Double. 


Praise the God of all creation ; 
Praise the Father’s boundless love : 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation, 
Priest and King enthroned above: 
Praise the Fountain of salvation, 
Him by whom our spirits live : 
Undivided adoration 
To the one Jehovah give. 


21 8s, 75 & As, 


Great Jehovah! we adore thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne; 
Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One. 


22, 10s. 


To Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest, 

Eternal praise and worship be addressed ; 

From age to age, ye saints, his name adore, 

And spread his fame, till time shall be no 
more, 
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23 7s &6s. Iambic. 


To thee be praise forever, 

Thou glorious King of kings! 
Thy wondrous love and favor 

Each ransomed spirit sings: 
We'll celebrate thy glory 

With all thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 

Of thy redeeming love. 


24 7s &6s. Trochaiec. 


Fatuer, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 
Join we with the heavenly host 
To praise thee evermore : 
Live, by heaven and earth adored, 
Three in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
All glory be to thee! 


D 5 5s & 6s. 

By angels in heaven 
Of every degree, 

And saints upon earth, 
All praise be addressed 

To God in three persons— 
One God ever blest : 

As hath been, and now is, 
And always shall be. 


26 


O Farner Almighty, to thee be addressed, 

With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever 
blest, 

All glory and worship, from earth and from 
heaven, 

As was, and is now, and shall ever be given. 


2] 


lis. 


6s & As. 


To God—the Father, Son, 

And Spirit—Three in One, 
All praise be given! 

Crown him in every song; 

To him your hearts belong ; 

Let all his praise prolong— 
On earth, in heaven. 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


[The numbers refer to the Hymns.] 


HYMN 
Abba, Father, hear thy child........... 828 
Abide with me! Fast falls the eventide. 785 
A broken heart, my God, my King..... 524 
A broken heart, O Lord...........2... 564 
According to thy gracious word........ 1069 
A charge to keep I have............... 485 
Acquaint thyself quickly, O sinner!..... 504 
A few more years shall roll............ 1204 
Affliction is a stormy deep............. 973 
Again our earthly cares we leave....... 86 
Again the day returns of holy rest...... 70 
Again the Lord of life and light........ 87 
Ab! how shall fallen man........ .. . 488 
Ah, this heart is void and chill......... 1279 
Ah! what avails my strife.............. 539 
Ah! wretched, vile, ungrateful heart... 562 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed........ 313 
Alas! what hourly dangers rise!....... 581 


A light streams downward from the sky ae 
All hail the power of Jesus’ name...... 


All his servants, join to sing........... 131 
All is dying ; hearts are breaking...... 761 
All people that on earth do............ 97 
All praise to Him of Nazareth.......... 1114 
All that I was, my sin and guilt........ 911 
Almighty God, thy word is “eases axlssiak 185 
Along my earthly SW AV icensay ner ctstaane cece stele 986 
Always with us, always with us........ 766 
Amazing grace! how sweet the sound... 648 
Am I a soldier of the cross... piven O46 
A mighty fortress is our God........... 1343 
A mother may forgetful be......... ... 1020 
And can mine eyes, without a tear. . 812 
And can my heart aspire so high....... 1004 


And canst thou, sinner! slight. . ... 486 


And dost thou say, “ Ask what thou,” ro etl 
rAnd-is theres Word asrestss. «.ss.. «:ciitoc a 1274 
And must I part with all Ihave........ 942 
And shall MisitialOnesijsrsi-te tie rislsical« sieless 590 
And will the Judge descend............ 1239 
Angels rejoiced, and sweetly sung...... 276 
Angels! roll the rock away.. BS ors tite) 
Another six days’ work is done......... 8 
A parting hymn we sing.............+. 1106 
A pilgrim through this lonely world.... 294 
Approach, my soul! the mercy-seat..... 529 
ATIBG, MY SOUlMAPISOS sie arse sioinck.o sherehrhala 929 
Arise, O King of grace, arise........... 29 
Arise, ye people, and adore,............ 382 
Arise, ye saints, aTise. +... 00.000 20005. 685 


Arm of the Lord, awake, awake........ 99 
Ascend thy throne, almighty King..... 1130 
Asleep in Jesus! blesséd sleep.......... 1181 
As oft with worn and weary feet....... 740 
As pants the hart for cooling streams... 639 
Assembled at thy great command...... 1139 
As the hart, with eager looks.......... 66 
Astonished and distressed.............. 442 
As when in silence, vernal showers..... 391 
As when the weary traveler gains...... 1296 
At anchor laid, remote from home...... 409 
At evening time let there be light..,... 990 
At the Lamb’s high feast we sing....... 1080 
At thy command, our dearest Lord...... 1056 
Author of good! to thee we turn....... 841 
Awake, and sing the song.............. 44 
Awake, awake the sacred song......... 281 
Awaked by Sinai’s awful sound......... 546 
Awake, my heart! arise,my tongue.... 243 
Awake, my soul! and with thesun..... 9 
Awake, my soul! lift up thine eyes..... 644 
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve.... 645 
Awake, my soul, to joyful lays......... 756 
Awake, my tongue, thy tribute bring... 108 
Awake, our souls! away our fears...... 648 
Awake, ye saints! and raise your eyes.. 1821 
Awake, ye saints, awake!.............. 50 
Away from earth my spirit turns....... 696 
Beautiful Zion, built above............ 1298 
Before Jehovah’s awful throne......... 136 
Before the heavens were spread abroad.. 2838 


Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme 236 
Behold a stranger at the door.......... 477 


Behold, the day is come............... 1238 
Behold, the expected time draws near,.. 1125 
Behold the glories of the Lamb........ 340 
Behold the Man! How glorious he!.. 821 
Behold, the morning sun. ase eno 
Behold the path that mortals tread... .. 1192 
Behold the Saviour of mankind......... 314 
Behold the temple of the Lord.......... 1179 
Behold the throne of grace!............ 882 
Behold the western evening light,...... 1282 
Behold what wondrous grace.... OLS 
Behold, where, in a mortal form........ 2938 
Be joyful in God, all ye lands.......... 137 
Be merciful to me,<OiGods sa. dk. os 566 
Beneath our feet and o’er our head..... 12338 
Be still, my heart! these anxious cares.. 988 
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Bestranguil sOimyssoullss. oc <i cece 
Be with me, Lord, where’er I go....... 
Beyond, beyond the boundless sea...... 
Beyond the smiling and the es nA 
Beyond the starry ‘skies. . See 
Bless, O my soul, the living ida. bok. 
Blesséd angels, hi gh in heaven, . 

Blesséd are the sons of God............ 


Blest are the pure in heart............. 
Blest are the souls that hear and know.. 
Blest be the dear, uniting love......... 
Blest be the-tie thatbindss....2% 3.0... 
Blest be thou, O God of Israel.......... 
Blest Comforter divine!. 


Blest day of God, most calm, "most bright 


Blest day! when our ascended Lord. . 
Blest feast of love divine. . 

Blest hour! when mortal man retires. 
Blest is the man whose softening heart. 
Blest Jesus! when my soaring......... 
Blest morning! whose young dawning. . 
Blest Trinity! from mortal sight....... 
Blow ye the trumpet! blow............ 
Bread of heaven! on thee we feed...... 
Brethren, while we sojourn here........ 
Brightest and best of the sons of the.... 


Bright King of Glory, dreadful God..... 


Broad is the road that leads to death. ... 
Brother, hast thou wandered far........ 
Brother, though from yonder ere 
By cool Siloam’s shady rill. . 


Call Jehovah thy salvation. . 

Calm me, my God, and keep me calm. . 
Calm on the listening ear of night 
Can sinners hope for heaven .......... 
Cast thy bread upon the waters........ 
Cast thy burden on the Lord........... 
Ceaseless praise be to the Father....... 
Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish... 
Cheer up, desponding soul............. 
Child of sin and sorrow! Filled........ 
Child of sin and sorrow! Where........ 
Children of God, who, faint and slow.... 
Children of the heavenly King......... 
Chosen not for good in me............. 
Christ, above all glory seated........... 
Christian, let your heart be glad........ 
Christian, the morn breaks sweetly o’er. 
Christ is our corner-stone.............. 
Christ, of all my hope the ground...... 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, Our.... 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, Sons... 
Christ, whose glory fills the skies 
Church of the ever-living God 
Come, all ye saints of God 
Come at the morning hour............. 
Come, blesséd Spirit! source of light. . 
Come, Desire of nations, come 
Come, divine and peaceful Guest 
Come, every pious heart 


see eae 


dis 66 9110) 8 4h0. 4, 0 0.8) 


seo eee ee ae 


ee ee ey 


OFF By LORS esis) La) 


ES. 


MN 
Come, gracious Lord, descend and dwell. 3 
Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove... 392 
Come, happy souls, approach your God.. 454 
Come hither, all ye weary souls........ 45 
Come, Holy Ghost, Creator, come....... 395 
Come, Holy Ghost, my soul inspire..... 804 
Come, Holy Ghost! our hearts inspire.. 420 
Come, Holy Spirit! calm my mind..... 388 
Come, Holy Spirit, come! Let.......... 399 
Come, Holy Spirit, come, With......... 405 
Come, Holy Spirit, from on high. . 1051 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove!..... 393 
Come in, thou blesséd of the Lord, Enter 846 
Come in, thou blesséd, ete., Stranger... 856 
Come, Jesus, Redeemer..............-- ’ 1104 
Come join, ye saints, with heart and.... 753 
Come, kingdom of our God............ 1148 
Come, let us anew our journey pursue.. 1341 
Come, let us join our cheerful songs.... 342 
Come, let us join our songs............ 350 
Come, let us lift our joyful eyes......... 33 
Come, let us sing the song of songs..... 337 
Come, Lord, and tarry not............. 1144 
Come, my soul, thy suit elds Fue Ria 887 
Come, O Creator Spirit blest!.......... 386 
Come, O my soul! in sacred lays....... 217 
Come, sacred Spirit, from above........ 411 
Come, said Jesus’ sacred voice......... . 495 
Come, shout aloud the Father’s grace... 114 
Come, sing to me of heaven............ 1303 
Come, sound his praise abroad.......... 35 
Come, Spirit, source of light............ 404 
Come, thou Almighty King............ 122 
Come, thou desire of all thy saints!..... 28 
Come, thou Fount of every blessing..... 1100 
Come, thou long-expected Jesus........ 1163 
Come, thou soul-transforming Spirit.... 1738 
Come to Calvary’s holy mountain....... 509 
Come to the ark, come tothe ark....... 483 
Come to the house of prayer........... 85 
Come to the land of peace.............. 462 
Come, trembling sinner, in whose breast 478 
Come up hither! come away........... 1293 
Come, weary souls, with sins distressed. 474 
Come, we who love the Lord........... 42 
Come, ye disconsolate, where’er........ 505 
Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched.... 512 
Come, ye souls, by sin afflicted......... 511 
Come, ye thankful people, come........ 1329 
Come, ye that know and fear the Lord.. 242 
Come, ye that love the Saviour’sname.. 27 
Command thy blessing from above.. 872 
Complete in thee, no work of mine..... 796 
Creator Spirit, by whose aid........... 410 
Cross, reproach, and tribulation........ 672 
Crown his head with endless blessing... 361 
Darkly rose the guilty morning........ 324 
Daughter of Zion, awake from thy... seas 1174 
Daughter of Zion! from the dust....... 1180 
Day of anger! that dread day.......... 1235 
Day of judgment! day of wonders,..... 1242 
Dearest of all the names above......... 706 
Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat........ » 867 


INDEX OF: FIRST LINES. 


Dear is the spot where Christians sleep.. 1182 
Dear Jesus, let thy pitying eye......... 1038 
Dear Lord, amid the throng that pressed 1119 
Dear Refuge of my weary soul......... 704 


Dear Saviour, ever at my side.......... 1036 
Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray 1035 
Dear Saviour! we arethine............ 1105 
Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall. 640 
Deep in our hearts let us record........ 307 
Delay not, delay not, O sinner.......... 503 
Depth of mercy! can there be.......... 592 
Did Christ o’er sinners weep........... 487 
Dismiss us with thy Bienes: Hordern Lon 
Does the Gospel word proclaim......... 608 
Do not I love thee, O my Lord......... (a) 
Draw near, O Holy Dove, draw near.... 1062 
Dread Jehovah! God of nations........ 1323 
Drooping souls, no longer mourn....... 464 
Early, my God, without delay.......... 17 
Earth has nothing sweet or fair........ 780 
Earth is past away and gone........... 1237 
Karth’s transitory things decay......... 900 
Enthroned is Jesus now.............-- 3538 
Enthroned on high, Almighty Lord.... 414 
Ere to the world ¢ again we £0.......... 153 


Eternal God, celestial King! Rat tele ts 11 


Kternal God! eternal King! Re te ane 146 
Eternal Father! thou hast § Bails ce see 1129 
Eternal Source of every joy............ 1810 


Eternal Sun of righteousness........... 2 
Eternal Spirit, God of truth............ 


Eternal Spirit, we confess.............. 385 
Eternal Wisdom! thee we praise....... 235 
HATTA OUCERIGV ats aeitssie eters aeiale = =e 1240 
Fade, fade, each earthly joy............ 774 
Fading, still fading, the last beam is. . 184 
Faint not, Christian! though the road... 667 
Fairest Lord Jesus!.......00ssses0eees 757 
Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss.. 813 
Faith is the polar star.............++-. 837 
Far as thy name ig known...........-. 10238 
Far from my heavenly home........... 1272 
Far from my thoughts, vain world...... 695 
Far from the world, O Lord, I flee...... 20 
Father, bless thy word to all........... 167 
Father, hear our humble claim......... 823 


Father, hear the prayer we offer........ 


Father! how wide thy glory shines..... 249 
Father, I long, I faint to see............ 1260 
Father of eternal grace! ............-- 822 
Father of glory! to thy name.......... 271 
Father of heaven, whose love profound.. 209 
Father of mercies, bow thine ear........ 1009 
Father of mercies! God of love........ 228 
Father of mercies, in thy word......... 206 
Father of mercies! send thy grace...... 943 
Father of our spirits! hear............. 169 
Father, thy thoughts are peace... ..... 905 
Father! whate’er of earthly bliss....... 806 
Fear not, O little flock, the foe ......... 755 
Feeble, helpless, how shall I........... 778 
Fight the good fight! lay hold......... 689 
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HYMN 

Firm as the earth thy gospel stands.... 914 
For a season called to part............. 165 
“Forbid them not,” the Saviour cried... 1047 
Forever here my rest shall be.......... 1111 
Forever with the Lord!................ 1200 
Forget thyself! Christ bade thee come.. 1118 
Forgive us, Lord! to thee we cry....... 563 
Forme: toclive is: Christ 21.9) tis. M101. 736 
For the mercies of the day............. 171 
For thee, O dear, dear country......... 1288 
Forth from the dark and stormy sky.... 80 
For those in bonds, as bound........-.. 13825 
For what shall I praise thee, my God... 1207 
Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free... 700 
Fount of everlasting love.............. 1156 


Frequent the day of God returns....... 21 
Friend after friend departs............. 
From all that dwell below the skies.... 
From Calvary a cry was heard......... 310 
From day to day before our eyes. ....... 1131 
From deep distress and troubled thoughts 632 
12 


From Egypt’s bondage come .. ....... val 
From every earthly pleasure........... 74 
From every stormy wind that blows.... 868 
From Greenland’s icy mountains....... 1169 
From the cross uplifted high........... 1084 
From the recesses of a lowly spirit...... 625 
From the table now retiring........... 1095 
Full of trembling expectation,......... 616 
Gently, gently lay the rod............. 594 
Gently, my Saviour, let me down....... 1186 
Gently, Lord, oh, gently leadiisack ass 175 
Give glory to God in the oe Boi AR 141 
Giver of each perfect gift!........... - 826 
Give me the wings of faith, to rise...... 1259 
Give to the Lord, ye sons of fame....... 101 
Give to the winds thy fears............ 656 
Glorious things of thee are spoken...... 1160 
Glory, glory. to our Kings). 0. .00.0...0- 376 
Glory. to Godon thigh esi). vec eiee'« 372 
Glory to God the Father be............ 396 
Glory to God, whose witness-train...... 802 
Glory to thee, my God, this night...... 154 
God ‘Almighty and AlLseeing ! sfetehe rove tet 75 
God eternal! Lord of all!.............. 130 
God guard the poor! we may not see... 932 
God, ‘in the gospel of his Son...¢.% . 3. 196 
God, in the high and holy place........ 227 
God is in his holy temple.............. 88 
God is love; his mercy brightens....... 270 
God is my strong salvation............. 677 
God is the refuge of his saints.... 1124 
God moves in a mysterious way........ 237 
God of mercy ! God of grace! Hear..... 596 
God of mercy! God of grace! Show..... 65 
God of my life, through all my days.... 685 
God of my life, thy boundless grace... .. 518 
God of my life, to thee belong.......... 216 
God of my life, to thee I call........... 880 
God of our salvation, hea Use Aeedateat 174 
God of the morning ray.............5. 123 
God of the prophets’ power!........... 162 
God of the sunlight hours, how sad..... 34 


454 

HYMN 
God of the universe, to thee...........- 1031 
God’s glory is a wondrous thing........ 654 
God’s holy law, transgressed........... 441 
God with us! oh, glorious name........ 783 
Go, labor on; spend and be spent...... 931 
Go, labor on, while it is day............ 938 
Go to dark Gethsemane...........+.-- 319 
Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime 1208 
Go, tune thy voice to sacred song....... 716 
Go, worship at Immanuel’s feet......... 381 
Grace! ’tis a charming sound!......... 921 
Gracious Spirit, Love divine!........... ‘406 
Great Former of this various frame..... 261 
Great God, attend while Zion sings..... 10 
Great God! how infinite art thou....... 233 
Great God, now condescend...........- 1045 
Great God of nations! now to thee...... 1309 
Great God! this sacred day of thine.... 78 
Great God! to thee my evening song... 878 
Great God, we sing that mighty hand... 1313 
Great God, what do I see and hear...... 1247 
Great God, when I approach thy throne. 456 
Great God, whom heaven and earth..... 1835 
Great God, whose universal sway....... 1128 
Great is the Lord our God............. 36 
Great is the Lord! what tongue can.... 100 
Great Redeemer, Friend of sinners...... 13800 
Great Ruler of all nature’s frame....... 241 
Great Shepherd of thine Israel .. ..... 1122 
Great Sun of Righteousness, arise!...... 198 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah....... 176 
Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews.. 793 


Hail, happy day! thou day of holy rest.. 71 


Hail, sovereign love that formed........ 450 
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1153, 1165, UW71, 1 

Unity ‘of, 840, 849, $0, 4019, 1021. 

vee With, —See Lord’s Sup- 


per. 
Close of Worship. 149—190. 
Comforter—See Holy Spirit. 
Communion of Christians ;— 


With each other--See Fellow- 
ship. 


With God, 862—893, 775, 751, 
705, 6 0, 20, 
Comanincs of ‘Saints, 852, 854, 1021, 
53, 512, 
Completeness i in Christ, '702, 753, 796, 
Confession—See Repentance and 
Conflict. 
Confidence, 675, 741, 817, Kies 1224. 
Conflict with Sin, 5O8—641 
Conformity to Christ, 293305, 558, 
822, 825. 


| Conscience, 436, 441, 898, 1107. 


Consecration ; — 
Of Possessions, 312, 942, 960. 
Of Self to God, "932, 26, 839, 512. 
935, 1058, 1081, 515—56' BY, 
Consistency, 74, 736, 821, 825, 838. 
Consolations—See Afiictions. 
Constancy, 667, 663, 642, 676, 651, 
654, 681. 
Contentment, "97, 799, 808, 805, 807- 
0, 965. 


Conversion —See Regeneration. 

Conviction—See Law. 

Corner-stone, 134, 1030. 

Courage, 642-689, 455... 

Covenant, 907, 678, 905, 969, 1049. 

Creation, 35, 116, 117, 219, 235, 240, 

258, 269. 

Cross ;— 

Bearing, 978, 762, 667, 297, 511, 
6. 
Glorying in, 366, 848, 672, 1099, 
1057, 1071.” 


t 
Salvation ae 312, 1065, 496, 451, 
$16, 1101, 1107. 
Crucifixion of Christ, 809—327. 
Death, 1181—1232. 
Decrees of pres 215, 220, 286, 1072, 
1099, 4 1, 911. 
Dedication ; — 
Of Church—See Sanctuary. 
re Self to God.—See Consecra- 
ion. 
Delay of ce 503, 497, 491, 
] 
Dependence ; puss 
ge Providence, 178, 149, 288, 219, 


On Chas 648, 621, 666, 669, 815, 
921, 1065, 537, 601, 911. 
Depr avity—See Lost State of Man. 
Despoondency—See Conjlict and Ln- 
couragement. 
SS na Consecration or Pray- 


er, 

Diligence—See Activity. 

Doubt—See Conflict and Hncourage- 
men 

Dee 96, 122, 127, 128, 150, 155, 
158, 167, 170, 180, 182, 396; pp. 
446 —450 

Weniecigeuecaee Activity. 

Earnest of the Spirit, 406, 896, 418. 
419, 912. 

Election—See Decrees. 


EN DES OR SUB) Cals: 


Encouragements, 642—689. 
Energy—See Activity. 
Eternity, eae 1237, 1240. 
oe thet 149, 154, 15%, 159, 164, 
179, 184, 862, 864, 865, 878. 

Exaltation of” Christ, 328—384. 
Example ;— 

of Christ, 293—805, 821, 825. 

of Christians, 940, 794, 825, 827. 
Faintheartedness, 667, 670, 681, 642 — 


689. 
Faith ;—See Confidence and Trust. 
Gilt of God, 799, 911, 805, 461, 


60! 

Instrument in Justification, 1065, 
1107, 909, 813, 433, 

Power of, 813, 802, 650, 651, 791, 


837. 
Prayer for, 805, 802, 787, 21. 

Faithfulness of God, 236, “115, 211, 

647, 655, 659, 666. 
Fall of man—See Lost State of Man. 
Family, 842, 843, 853, 864, 1035, 1046. 
esting, 1317, 1323, 13321334. 
Father, God our—See God. 
Fearfulness—See Conflict and En- 

couragemenis. 
Follow stp, 842—858. See Brotherly 


Fidelity, 135, 436, 762, 792, 935. 
Forbearance; — 
Divine, 316, 479, 261, 540, 577, 
592, 266. 
Christian, 937, 293, 295, 297, 811, 
845, 809. 
Forgiveness ;— 
Of Sin, 106, Psa 263, 523. 
Repentance 
Of njuries, “937, 845, 811, 297, 
295, 2 
Formality ce 480, 393, 800, 720, 936. 
Funeral—See Burial and Death. 
Friend, Christ our, 768, 527, 721, 728, 
906. 


Friends in heaven, 1289, 1182, 1211, 
1270, 1277, 1281, 53. 
Future Punishment, 488, 472, 489, 


1240, 1244. 
Gentleness, 295, 297, 801, 811. 
Gethsemane, 306, 308, 320, 1120. 
Glory of God—See God. 
Glorying in the Cross—See Cross. 
God ; 


Attributes, 209-273, 94148. 

Being, 259, 104, 197, 232, 249, 

Benevolence 103, 120, 222, 226, 
243, 261, 835. 

Compassion, 261, 818, 301, 459, 
447 


See 


Condescension, 258, 231, 346, 318, 
95, 1 

ahs taity: 233, 248, 251, 104, 95, 
1185. 


sire cues 236, 115, 211, 647, 


655, 659, 

Father, 95, ond, 143, 228, 997, 913, 
907, 918, 919. 

Forbearance, 216, 479, 261, 540, 
577, 592, 266. 


Glory, 100, 217, 223, 262, 104, 120, 


231. 

Goodness, 103, 120, 222, 226, 243, 
261, 835 

Grace, 3, 102, 249, 261, 266, 921, 
648. 


Holiness, 116, 239, 265, 39. 

Infinity, 210, 213, 220, 221, 247, 
237, 233. 

Jehovah, 98. 209, 210, 139. 

Justice, 103, 143, 220, 424, 435, 


432. 
Love, 102, 242, 252, 257, 270, 40. 
Majesty, 218, 234, 260, 107, 360. 
Mercy, 248, 
459, 447. 


864, 261, 3i8, 301, 


Mystery, 210, 213, 220, 221, 237, 
247, 


Omnipotence, 101, 185, 280, 281, 
141, 360, 236 

Omnipresence, 267, 219, 223, 238, 
245, 250, 890, 693. 

Omniscience, 212, 245, 246, 108, 
267, 237. 

Patience—See God’s Forbear- 
ance. 

Pity—See God’s Compassion. 

Providence, 224, 225, 229, 282, 


237, 

Saviour, 27, 356, 361, 768, 450. 

Soverei aty, 461, 911, 315, 220, 
236, 1072, 1099. 

See 104, 136, 122, 234, 
232, 231. 

Trinity, 122, 128, 209, 214, 254, 
256, 271273. 

Truth, 268, 103, 236, 211, 678, 46, 
96, 47, 125. 

Unchangeableness, 136, 125, 233, 
15, 657, 659, 675, 677. 

Unsearchableness, 210, 213, 220, 
221, 247, 237. 

ee 108, 235, 270, 21'7, 220, 


7. 

Gospel—See Atonement and Way 
of Salvation. 

a Ce 243, 102, 249, 261, 266, 921, 


egos ornatan: 791—841. 
a 795, 835, 838, 12, 15, 266, 


26 5. 

Grave, 1182, 1187, 1194, 1196, 1199, 
1210, 1229. 

Goegne ne Holy Spirit—See Holy 


ere 
Growth in Grace, 90, 955, 822, 297, 299, 
671, 1275. 153, 794. , B24. 
Guidance, Divine, 73, 176, 181, '797, 
581, 675, 681. 778. 
Happiness, 728, eis, 799, 59. 
Harvest, 1329, 1337, 1310, 118. 
Hearing the Word, 420, 167, 151, 173, 
185, 187, 190. 
Heart ;— 
Change of—See Regeneration. 
Deceitfulness of, 575, 583, 600, 


562, 442. 

Searching of, 442, 804, 522, 535, 
597, 558, 569, 578. 

Surrender of, 524, 1089, 582, 541, 
550, 564, 996. 

Heaven ; +” 4252, 1308. 

Christ there, 1248, 117, 1200, 
1252, 1295, 1257, 1267, "14. 

Friends there, "63, 1182, 1277, 
1289, 1270, 1281, 1311. 

Home there, 1189, 1203, 
1278, 1279, 1270. 

Rest there, 1205, 1274, 1280, 1285, 


1278. 
Bell, 479, 489, 547, 1241, 472. 
Heirship with Christ, 894, 918, 919. 
Hiding-place—See Christ. 
Holiness ;— 
Of Christians—See Purity and 
Conformity to Christ. 
Of God—See God. 
Holy y Scriptures—See Bible. 
Holy Spirit ;—385—423. 
pte "400, 397, 406, 408, 422, 


ayer 890, 473, 486, 508, 506, 
Striving, 389, 401, 403, 430, 473, 
488. 


MP cy 396, 406, 417—419, 
912. 
Home—See Family or Heaven. 
Hope ;— 
Under Affliction, 505, 968, 975, 
978, 998, 1004. 


467 


Under Conviction, 632, 608, 587, 
5A, 527, 577, 592, 433. 
Under Despondency,, 817, 675, 
648, 685, 728, 688, 904 
In Death, 1183, 1188, 1190, 1199, 
1201, 1211, 1222, 1248. 
Humiliation—See Fasting. 
Humility, 806—808, 824, 80, 836, 822. 
Immanuel—See Christ. 
Immortality, 1182, 1188, 1191, 1198, 
1199, 489, 1203, 1223, 1248, 
Importunity, 54, 883, 888, 543. 
Imputation, 1102, 1107, 1065, 318, 311, 
807, 317, 911, 552, 1096. 
Incarnation—See ‘Advent. 
Infants—See Children. 
esac 443, 486, 522, 575, 577, 


Inspiration, 195, 200, 203, 208. 

Installation, 1029, 1009, 1010, 1012, 
1015, 1022, 1028. 

Intercession of Christ, 1101, 869, 883, 
897, 358, 929, 350. 

Invitations of the > Gospel, 460—514, 

Jehovah—See God. 

Jews, 1123, 1180, 1127, 1134, 1150. 

Joining the Church—See Lord's 


upper. 
Joy, 59, 814, 799, 728, 756, 768, 58, 382. 
Jubilee, 1129, 1149, 330, 1155,. 
Judgment-day, 1235—1251, 484, 
Justice—See God. 
Justification—See Atonement and 

Leith. 

Kindness—See Brotherly Love. 
Mag Ske es of Christ;—See Millen- 


Beaver: for, 1128, 1180, 1144, 1148, 
1150, 1163. 
Progress of, 1131, 1141, 1149, 
1151, 1152, 1154, 1158 
Knowledge, 202, 206, 108, 887, 247, 
262 
Labor—See Activity. 
Lamb of God—See Christ. 
Law of God ;— 
And Gospel, 316, ge 444, 447, 
1107, 432, 435, 1076 
Conviction under, 436, 425, 435, 
316, 487, 516—567 
Liberality, 932, 934, O44, 960. 
Life ;— 
Brevity, 248, 1185, 1230, 1193, 
1204, 1218, 1276, 120: 


Object of, 61, 1209, “544, 1221, 
Solemnity, 548, 485, 489, 948, 490, 
Uncertainty, 948, 548, 497, 1216, 

Little Things, 945, 936, 792. 

Likeness to Christ—See Conformity. 
For God, 797, 

571, 579, 580, 599. 
760, 1295, 
731, 746, 759. 

For Heaven, 1286, 1260, 1264— 
Long-suffering—See For bearance. 
Looking to Jenne, 510, 680, 496, 572, 
Lord’s Day—See Sabbath. 

Lord’s Prayer, 163. See p. 427. 

Lord our Righteousness, 927, 248. 

Lost State of Man, 424—445. 

Of God—See God. 

Of Christ—See Christ. 

403, 401, 419. 
For God, 368, 117, 919, 918, 918, 


1231, 485, 489, 490. 
1227, 1228. 
Longing ;— 
775, 17, 87, 66, 117, 
For Christ, 204, 605, 
1267, 1256, 1278, 1279. 
72, TA 
Lord’s Supper, 1054—1120. 
Love :— 
Of Holy Spirit, 398, 389, 391, 395, 
37, ; 
For the Saviour, 690—700. 


468 


For the Saints, 843-858. See 
Brotherly Love. 
For Souls, 487, 935, 938, 987, 939, 


949, 958. 
oh the Church, 885, 538, 1078, 


Loving-Kindness, 756, 655. 
Lukewarmness—See Formality. 
Majesty of God—See God. 

Man, Fallen—See Lost State. 
Marriage, 848, 1316. 

Martyr-faith, 802, 650, 839, 646, 672. 
Mediator—See Christ. 

Mediatorial Reign—See Kingdom. 
Meditation, 865, 20, 631, 862, 695, 207. 
Meekness, 798, 807, 822, 824, 830, S41. 
Mercifulness, 801, 811, 936, 937, 944. 
Mercy—See God. 

Mercy-seat, 868, 874, 888, 48. 
Millennium, 1144, 1148, 1150, 1151, 
1157, 1163, 1172, 726, 769. 

Ministry ;—See Pastor. 
coumieon: 1010, 1028, 1025, 


024. 

Convocation, 1013, 7’7, 1028, 1012, 
1139. 

date te lator, 1029, 1028, 1022, 
1009. 

Prayer for, 1009, 1015, 1014, 1024, 
1029. 


Miracles, 305, 934, 943. 

Missions, 1121—1180. 

Missionaries, 370, 1027, 1025, 1138, 

1009, 1012. 

Morning, 4, 9, 25, 46, 884, 886, 62. 

Mortality—See Death and Life. 

Mystery of Providence, 237, 220, 221, 

998, 232, 247, 657, 654, 674. 
National, 1309, 1312, 1315, 1336, 36. 
Nature, Light of, 259, '79, 82, 197, 199, 

219, 240, 263. 

Nature, the Material Universe ; 
Beauties of, 262, 257, 285,227, 82. 
God seen in, 82, 227, 240, 262, 

264, 263. 

Nearness to God, 693, 691, 775, 579, 

66, 223. 

Nearness to Heaven, 1227, 1209, 1200, 

1276, 1277, 1286, 1296. 

Needful, One Thing, 427, 471, 836. 

New Song of Heaven, 337, 342, 372, 

874, 1255, 1284, 1297. 

New Year, 1311, 1318, 1319, 1328, 1341. 

Night—See Zvening. 

Old Age, 1216, 678, %36, '785, 714, 1277. 

Omnipotence—See God. 

Omnipresence—See God. 

Omniscience—See God. 

Openingof Service, 1—93. 

Copronses, 1325, 1338, 663, 1172. 

Ordinances—See Church. 

Ordination—See Ministry. 

Orphans, 916, 933, 1215, 12777. 

Pardon—See Forgiveness. 

Parting, 1342, 851, 847, 174178, 165, 

161, 150. 

Pastor ;—See Ministry. 

Prayed for, 1015, 1009, 1029. 
Sought, 1014, 1012, 1024. 
Welcomed, 1010, 1028, 1015. 
Death of—See Burial. 

Patience, 220, 1266, 221, 237, 965, 988, 

807, 817. 

Peace ;— 

Christian, 902, 905, 896, 898, 926, 

827, 1085. 

National, 423, 1335, 1315, 1348, 

1323 


Peace-makers, 825, 798, 944, 853, 423. 
Penitence—See Repentanee. 

Pentecost, 32, 397, 400, 413, 412, 414. 
Ferecyeraes: 895, 907, 914, 919, 929, 


1105. 
Pestilence, 1832, 1338, 1817. 


“ Pilgrim Fathers,” 1312, 1309. 
Pilgrim-spirit, 736, 1299, 1283, 1281, 
1277, 655, 1272, 662. 
Pity of God—See God. 
Pleasures worldly, 294, 547, 1299, 
727, 471, 526, 619, 1078, 1090. 
Poor, 932, 933, 936, 941, 944, 1338. 
Praise ;—94—148. 
Calls to, 110, 14, 35, 42, 93, 119, 
129, 716 
Singing, 


104. 
Prayer, 859—893. 
Preaching—See Ministry. 
Predestination—See Decrees. 
Pride—See Humility. 
Procrastination—See Delay. 
Prodigal Son, 481, 498, 482, 508, 735. 
Protession of Religion—See Lora’s 
Supper. 
Progress—See Growth in Grace. 
Promises, 236, 268, 211, 678, 679, 677. 
Providence—See God. 
Purity, 816, 918, 826, 827, 243, 425, 
453, 1089 


Punishment of Wicked—See Future 
Punishment. 
Race, Christian, 645, 643, 661, 671. 
Receiving Christ, 515—557. 
Redemption—See Atonement 
Refuge—See Christ. 
Regeneration ;— 
Necessary, 546, 484, 425, 428, 442. 
Prayed for, 425, 434, 385, 405, 
408, 411, 558. 
Wrought by God, 4380, 434, 399, 
885, 428, 804. 
Renunciation of the World, 526, 294, 
547, 1299, 727, 471,619, 1078. 
Repentance, 515—567. 
Resignation, 834, 961, 965, 970, 976, 
992, 986, 993, 1000. 
Rest, 1280, 1278, 1274, 1266, 1205, 
25, 1186. 
Resurrection ;— 
Of Christ—See Christ. 
Of Believers, 1182, 1188, 1191, 
1198, 1199, 489, 1203, 1233, 1248: 
Retirement—See Meditation and 


Prayer. 
Berne ie God, 481, 498, 482, 508, 735, 
Revival, 1142, 1143, 1156, 1159, 615, 
1 


1173. 
Riches, 312, 1275, 942, 960, 936. 
Righteousness, Robe of, 248, 927, 
543 


Rock of Ages, 1083, 1160, 659. 
Sabbath, 1—93. 
Sabbath-School—See Children. 
Sacraments, 1032—1120. 

Sailors, 1340, 1322, 1318, 1314. 

Salvation—See Atonement. 

Sanctification—See Growth in Grace. 

Sanctuary ;— 
Corner-stone, 134, 1030. 
Dedication, 147, 29, 1011, 1016, 

1017, 1028, 1026, 1031. 

Love for, 885, 7, 19, 26, 48, 52, 67. 
Satan, 611, 946, 642. 
Saviour—See God. i 
Science and Revelation, 202. 

Knowledge. 

Scriptures—See Bible. 

Seamen—See Sailors. 

Seasons ;—255, 118, 1310. 
Spring, 1327, 1310, 82. 
Summer, 255, 117, 82. 
Autumn, 1310, 118, 1829, 1337. 
Winter, 1326, 255, 747. 

Self-deception, 575, 583, 600, 562, 804. 

Self-dedication—See Consecration. 


See 


Self-denial, 792, 426, 431, 646, 297, 
978, 956. 


53, 72, 84, 97, 112, 130, | Sin 


IN DIES ORS URB JReiCalese 


Self-examination, 597, 442, 804, 522, 
535, 558, 569, 578. 

Self-renunciation — See 
tion. 

Self-righteousness, 1065, 1107, 312, 
815, 313, 911, 243. 

Sensibility—See Weeping. 

Shepherd—See Christ. 

Sickness, 980, 1199, 1231, 838, 835, 
693, 979. 


Indyrelling—See Heart and Con: 


Consecra- 


ict. 
Original—See Lost State of Man. 
_ Conviction of—See Law. 
Pincouy 480, 31, 393, 936, 720, 800, 


Slavery, 1825, 663, 1172. 

Soldier, Christian, 642, 646, 664, 667, 
676, 684, 680. 

Soul of Man—See Immortality. 

Souls, Love for—See Love and Weep-. 
ing. 

Sovereignty—See God. 

Spirit—See Holy Spirit. 

Spring, 1327, 1310, 82. 

Star of Bethlehem, 284, 287, 285, 290. 

pier beet 667, 663, 642, 676, 651,, 


654, 681. 
Storm, 101, 120, 141, 229, 230, 241. 
See As our Days, 989,.668, 694,, 


Submission—See Resignation. 

Summer, 255, 117, 82. 

Sun of Righteousness—See Christ. 

Sympathy—See Brotherly Love. 

Temperance, 952, 958, 498. 

Temptation—See Conflict. 

Thanksgiving, 1829, 1837, 1220, 1839, 

’ 

Time—See Life. 

To-day, 506, 499, 478, 479, 491. 

To-morrow, 491, 497, 499. 

Trials, 1003, 1006, 1001, 970, 643, 646, 
651, 661 


Trinity—See God. 
Trust ;— 
In Christ, 831, 110%, 647, 478, 
1065, 496, 729. 
In Providence, 6%8, 221, 237, 651, 
655, 674, 678, 803. 
Unbelief—See Faith or Conflict. 
Union of Saints ;— 
To Christ, 711, 1105, 753, 796, '702, 
1065, 1097. 
To each other, 843—858, 840. 
In Heaven and on Earth, 850, 
852, 854, 1021, 58, 112. 
Waiting—See Patience. 
Wandering—See Backsliding. 
War—See Peace. 
Warfare, Christian—See Soldier. 
Warnings—See Jnvitations. 
Watchfulness, 946, 1287, 818, 819, 644, 
490, 860. 
Way of Salvation, 487—567. 
Wealth—See Riches. 
Weeping, 487, 660, 812, 953. 
Winds, God in the, 241. See Storm. 
Winter, 1326, 255, 747. 
Wisdom—See God. 
Witness—See Holy Spirit. 
Word of God—See Bible, 
Worldliness—See Pleasures. 
Worship ;— 
Family—See Family. 
Social, 848—893. 
Wrath of God—See Future Punish- 


ment. 
Year, Opening and Closing, 1341, 
tee 1328, 1819—1321, 1811, 


Zeal—See Activity. 


Zion—See Church. 
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ADDISON, Joseph (d. 1719). Hys. 81, 225, 229, 264, 484. a Carry, Miss Pheebe (d. 1871). Hy. 1227. 
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Barton, — Hy. 800. Cowrrr, William (d. 1800). Hys. 20, 208, 237, 437, 453, 
Bates, —. Hy. 801. 579, 588, 670, 674, 746, 815, 834, 874, 877, 880, 1003, 1077. 
BAXTER, Rev. Richard (d.-1691). Hy. 714. Coxz, Rey. Arthur Cleveland, DD. (b. 1818). Hys. 
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967, 1009. 1130, 1238. Crossz, — 
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ISMON RISES Jey MY, (See Hy. 691.) Arr. W. H. Monk. 
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1. Sun of my soul! thou Sav -iour dear, 


Last verse. 


cs a Le S| Ss —(— 7) 
(Sr eee oa ese SS sae eee ee 


Oh, may no earth-born cloud a - rise To hide thee from thy serv - ant’seyes. A-men. 


iy ey ~ : : ia ies 
mee 3 aes see ESE —— Bee a See 
= se eee es =e = 
Se ea ee 
DORMAN. 7s. (See Hy. 415.) E. P. PARKER. 
tenes LE of We tet rae - a= lake, ale 
= zal SI = 
fe mes 5 SE 2 oe eee 
1. Ho - ly Spir - it! gen - tly come, Raise us from our fall - en _ state; 
a + + <2: Se EE \-_| JN + -S- 2 
9-28 a8 =a 
bees ok == a = | SS ae 
See aes eee ee eS 
=) = Pea far est Bane ea poe eens a sae | 
== c= ae = = i= ioe | a" = coe 
Fix thy ev - er- last-ing home In the hearts thou didst cre - ate. 
nes ames ‘a (Aa 
a lie S- | 
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WILSON. 8s & Ts. (See Hy. 270.) MENDELSSOEN. 
| = oe Ne SL ae — 
} a 
* ——— Soe eee Se = eens 
72] = = Se | 
1.God is love; his mer - cy brightens All the path in which we rove; 


d 2 » fa ae: -o- | ; = 
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Bliss he wakes and woe he light-ens ; God is wis - dom, God.... is love. 
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siirresceorereotsss ES 


1, Je-ra- sa-lem the gold - en! With milk and hon - ey blest Be-neath thy con - ae 


Se 


pla - tion Sink heart and voice op - mer know not, oh, I know not What 


ee ee ee ee 


- 
joys a- wait ue Pe : oe ra - dian-cy of glo - ry, What bliss be-yond com-pare. 
ve SS pp epee es 
SSS Se BEE = Se qaeena = 
2 O sweet and blesséd Country, Jesus, in mercy ae us, 
The home of God’s elect! To that dear land of rest; 
O sweet and blesséd Country, Who art, with God the Father, 
That eager hearts expect ! And Spirit, ever blest. 
PRE CLOW Ss, SOOM ma eS. J. H. Stockton. 
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1. Not all the Migos of ap On Jew-ish al- tars ae Could give the guilt - 
en 6 ge 3 sees rea pees fe 
22S ies ee 
= 2 SS =| i 

i Chorus, Pap 
oe See Fe PE SSS 

e535 pe rarer rare 
conscience peace, Or wash a- way the stain. On, i rates the pre-cious blood! That 
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Je - sus shed is me, Lae on ise cross, in erin flood, ast now by faithI see. 
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2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, While like a penitent I stand, 
Takes all our sins away— And there confess my sin. —Cho. 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they.—Cho. : se a kas Nicole meat ; 
3 My faith would lay her hand, We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 


On that dear head of thine, And sing his bleeding love.—Cho. 
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MUNICH. 7s & 6s. (See Hy. 554.) Oratorio of “ Hlijah.” 
esgislies at igglsissessissl 
1. Westand in deep repentance, God of grace, forgive us 


Before thy throne of love ; The stain of guilt remove; 


angi — Bere eee eer 


Behold us while with oct | And all our sins subdu-ing, 
e lift our eyes to thee ; a Father, set us free! 
ERNAN. 10s. (See Hy. 1117.) Dr. Mason. 


aes eee ee ee 


1. Here, O myLord, I see thee face to face; Here wouldI touch and han-dle things unseen; 


Here grasp with firm-er hand thee-ter- nal grace, And all my wea - i - hess up-on thee lean. 


=) f ef 22s. ——_ EP: = 
Gs = ie Se eS ee ae ae eS 


COMFORT. 11s & 10s. (See Hy. 789.) E. P. ParKer. 
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1. We wouldsee Je - sus—for the shad-ows lengthen A-cross this lit - tle ee of our life; 
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Wo wouldsee Je - sus our weak faithtostrengthen, For the last wear - i-ness—the fi - nal strife. 
Vig 
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Arr. E. P. PARKER. 


1. He dies!—the Friend of sin- ners dies! Lo! Sa - lem’sdaugh-ters weep a - round! 


A sol- emn dark-ness veils the skies, A sud -den trembling es the ground. 


ite ce g 2 e =e ee Jota 
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HERMON. C.M. (See Hy. 884) Dr. Mason. 
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1. The ie en gates are lift - ed up, The doors are ee - - - ened wide, 
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The ah of glo - ry is gone in Un - to his Fa -  ther’s_ side. 
yi 
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INVITATION. C.M. _ (See Hy. 269.) Arr. from WALLACE, 

Eu ] — == — 
Qe ee 

1. Lord, when oy rap - tured thought sur - veys ine - a - tion’s beau- ties  o’er, 


exes ets tote oe a 6 ape Pepe eee 
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na - ture joins to teach thy ieee, And bid my soul a - dore. 
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SOMETHING FOR JESUS. 6s & 4s. 


pF (Tes OSE. TY BSS SS 
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1, Sav-iour! thy dy - ing love aoe gay-est ee Nor should I aught withhold, Dear Lord, from thee; 


5 
2. ese es ——e 2 9 =e == 


Acts. 9: 6. S. D. Puetrs. On thee alone we lean 
Saviour! thy dying love While life remains ; 
Thou gavest me, By thy free grace restore, 
Nor should I aught withhold, Our souls shall bless the Lord 
Dear Lord, from thee ; In joyful strains! 
Tn love my soul would bow, : 
My heart fulfill its vow, John 27:77. Mrs. Prentiss. 
Some offering bring thee now, More love to thee, O Christ! 
Something for thee. More love to thee! 
2 At the blest mercy-seat, Hear thou the prayer I make, 
Pleading for me, On bended knee ; 
My feeble faith looks up, This is my ear nest plea,— 
Jesus, to thee: More love, O Christ! to thee, 


Help me the cross to bear, More love to thee! 


Thy wondrous love declare, 
Some song to raise, or prayer, 
Something for thee. 


ine) 


Once earthly joy I craved, 
Sought peace and rest; 
Now thee alone I seek, 


3 Give me a faithful heart— Give what is best: 
Likeness to thee— This all my prayer shall be,— 
That each departing day More love, O Christ, to thee, 
Henceforth may see More love to thee! 


Some work of love begun, 

Some deed of kindness done, 

Some wanderer sought and won, 
Something for thee. 


3 Let sorrow do its work, 
Send grief and pain; 
Sweet are thy messengers, 
Sweet their refrain, 
1 Pet.7:8. Hastincs. When they can sing with me,— 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 


Saviour! thy gentle voice 
v8 More love to thee! 


Gladly we hear; 
Author of all MeO 4 Then shall my latest breath 
Ever be near; Whisper thy praise ; 
Our souls would cling to thee, This be the parting ery 
Let us thy fullness see, My heart shall alge AS 
Our life to cheer. This still its prayer shall be,— 
2 Though to our faith unseen, More love, O Christ! to thee, 
While darkness reigns, More love to thee! 
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ONE MORE DAY. P. M. 
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dearer Than yes - Says to me; His love ben ee Fill all my soul to-night. One more ee work for 
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l ae 
Je-sus, One more day’s work for Jesus, One more day’s work for Jesus, One less 


of life for me. 


Rom.73:77. 


ANon. 


One more day’s work for Jesus, 
One less of life for me! 
But heaven is nearer, 
And Christ is dearer 
Than yesterday, to me ; 
His love and light 
Fill all my soul to-night.— Cho. 


2 One more day’s work for Jesus ; 
How sweet the work has been, 
To tell the story, 
To show the glory, 
Where Christ’s flock enter in 
How it did shine 
In this poor heart of mine !—Cho. 


Wish, ulIDyy OyHIBy Sah ONae ge 


3 One more day’s work for Jesus— 
Oh, yes, a weary day; 
But heaven shines clearer 
And rest comes nearer, 
At each step of the way ; 
And Christ in all— 
Before his face I fall.— Cho. 


4 Oh, blesséd work for Jesus ! 
Oh, rest at Jesus’ feet ! 
There toil seems pleasure, 
My wants are treasure, 
And pain for him is sweet. 
Lord, if I may, 
Pll serve another day !—Cho. 
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1. Tell me the old, old sto - ry Of bar tear things - es Of Je-sus and his ae - ry, Of 
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THE OLD, OLD STORY. Concluded. 


CHORUS. 


I am weakand wea- Poe And help - less aed de - filed, Tell me the sg old sto - ry, 


Tell me theold, old sto - ry, Tell me theold, old sto- ry Of Je-sus and his love. 
eee ese = 
ee 

-— 
John 3:76. ANON. 


TELL me the old, old story 
Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and his glory, 
Of Jesus and his love. 


Tell me that story always, 
If you would really be, 
In any time of trouble, 
A comforter to me.—Cho. 


Tell me the story simply, 3 Tell me the same old story, 
As to a little child, When you have cause to fear 

For I am weak and weary, . That this world’s empty glory 
And helpless and defiled —Cho. Is costing me too dear. 

2 Tell me the story softly, Yes, and when that world’s glory 

With earnest tones, and grave ; Is drawing on my soul, 

Remember! I’m the sinner Tell me the old, old story : 
Whom Jesus came to save. “Christ Jesus makes thee whole.”—Oho, 


lay 4 F te 

p24 =e np 

é 3 
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love to tell the sto-ry, Baaane I know ’tis true; It satisfies my longings, As nothing else can do; : 


ee WS 
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- 
7 Tim.7:765. ANON. 
2 I love to tell the story ; 3 I love to tell the story ; 

’Tis pleasant to repeat For those who know it best 
‘What seems, each time I tell it, Seem hungering and thirsting 

More wonderfully sweet. To hear it like the rest. 
T love to tell the story ; And when, in scenes of glory, 

For some have never heard I sing the New, New Song, 
The message of salvation ’T will be the Old, Old Story 

From God’s own holy word.— Cho. That I have loved so long !—Che. 
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TRUSTING. 


Liss 


am com - ing to_. the 
am trust - ing, Lord, in 


cross 
thee, 


Cal ~ va = ae 


dnt ing all 


thy cross 


gaunt - but ces 


sal - va - ten find. 
sus, save now. 


shall full” 
ays me, é 


7 John7 :7. 


I am coming to the cross; 
I am poor and weak and blind; 
I am counting all but dross ; 
I shall full salvation find.— Cho. 
2 Long my heart has sighed for thee ; 
Long has evil dwelt within; 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me, 


IT will cleanse you from all sin.— Cho. 


3 Here I give my all to thee,— 
Friends and time and earthly store ; 
Soul and body thine to be— 
Wholly thine forevermore.— Cho. 
4 In the promises J trust ; 
Now I feel the blood applied ; 
Iam prostrate in the dust ; 
I with Christ am crucified.— Cho. 


FOUNTAIN. 


McDona.p. 


pet ht SP eet eis 


John 27:76. 


’T rs a point I long to know, 
Oft it causes anxious thought; 
Do I love the Lord, or no? 
Am I his, or am I not? 
2 Could my heart so hard remain, 
Prayer a task and burden prove, 
Every trifle give me pain, 
If I knew a Saviout’s love ? 
3 Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all? 
4 Lord, decide the doubtful case, 
Thou who art thy people’s Sun; 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 


NEwrTon. 


[ eal 
1. There is a Li fill'd ih oe Drawn from JImmanuel’s veins, And sinners plung’d beneath that flood, 


fire 


iaadaaean 


Lose all their guilt-y stains, 


Lose all their guilt-y 


stains, Lose all rote’ guilt-y stains; 


Zech 73 27. CowrpeEr. 


2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 


SSS 


3 Dear dying Lamb! thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 

Till all the ransomed Church of God, 
Are saved, to sinno more, 
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Je-sus suffered on the tree; Je-sus waits to make me free; 5 i 
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Acts £372. Lowry. 

Weepine will not save me— 3 Waiting will not save me— 
Though my face were bathed in tears, Helpless, guilty, lost, I lie; 
That could not allay my fears, In my ear is mercy’s cry ; 
Could not wash the sins of years, If I wait I can but die— 

Weeping will not save me.— Cho. Waiting will not save me.—Che. 
2 Working will not save me— 4 Faith in Christ will save me— 
Purest deeds that I can do, Let me trust thy weeping Son; ‘ 
Honest thought and feelings too, Trust the work that he has done;* 
Cannot form my soul anew, To his arms, Lord, help me run— 

Working will not save me.—Cho, Faith in Christ will save me.—Cho. 


NEAR THE CROSS::. 7s & 6s. 
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Sohn 79: 25. Crossy. 
Jesus, keep me near the cross, There the bright and morning star 
There a precious fountain, Sheds its beams around me.—Cho. 


Free to all, a healing stream, 
Flows from Calvary’s mountain.— Cho, 


3 Near the Cross! ob, Lamb of God, 
Bring its scenes before me; 

2 Near the Cross, a trembling soul, Help me walk from day to day, 
Love and mercy found me; With its shadow o’er me.—Cho. 
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= Oh, come to this val-ley of blessing so sweet, Where Je- sus will full- ness be - stow— 
: Zz em asl See. 
== = 
; 3 a ; 
~s 
And be- lieve, oy se jets: and con - fess pigeons elie all his sal - va - tion may know. 
8/5: pees 
Zee =o eae. peer 
Baek. 34+ 26. Mrs. WitTEMEvER. Cant.7:78. ANon. 
9 There is peace in the valley of blessing O PON. in whose presence my soul takes 
so sweet, delight, F oe 
And plenty the land doth impart; On whom in affliction I call, : 
There is rest for the weary-worn travel- My comfort by day, and my song in 
er’s feet, the night, : 
And joy for the sorrowing heart. Cho. My hope, my salvation, my all! 
Where dost thou, at noon-tide, resort 
3 There is love in the valley of blessing with thy sheep, 
so sweet, To feed them in pastures of love ? 
Such as none but the blood-washed| Say, why in the valley of death should 
may feel ; Lees: tp 
When heaven comes down redeemed Or alone in this wilderness rove ? 
spirits to greet, | 2 Oh, why should I wander an alien from 
And Christ sets his covenant seal. Cho. thee, 
Or cry in the desert for bread ? 
4 There’sasong in the valley of blessing Thy foes will rejoice when my sorrows 
g y g; yi J Mf 
so sweet they see, 
That angels would fain join the And smile at the tears I have shed. 
strain— Dear Shepherd! I hear, and will follow 
As, with rapturous praises, we bow at thy call; 
his feet, I know the sweet sound of thy voice ; 
Crying, “ Worthy the Lamb that was| Restore and defend me, for thou art my 


slain.” — Cho. And in thee I willever rejoice, [all, 
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| 1st. | 2d. CHoRrvs. 


We are watching, we are waiting, For the bright prapneric day: 
1.4 When the Bre ry shadows From the world shall roll [Omit..] a-way. We are waiting 


+ : 
dawn-ing; We are wait-ing for the monies, 


-—S 


For the gold-en spires of day. Lolhe comes I see the King draw near ; Zi-on, shoyt! the Lord is here. 


Luke 7? :37¢. ANON. 


WE are watching, we are waiting, 
For the bright prophetic day : 
When the shadows, weary shadows, 


From the world shall roll away.—Cho. 


2 We are watching, we are waiting, 
For the star that brings the day: 


MISSION SONG. 8s & 7s. D 


When the night of sin shall vanish, 
And the shadows melt away.—Cho. 


3 We are watching, we are waiting, 


For the beauteous King of day : 
For the Chiefest of ten-thousand, 
For the Light,the Truth, the Way. —Cho. 
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1, Hark! the voice of Je- sus calling,—Who will go and work to-day? Fields are white, the harvest waiting, 


. Who will answer, Sa ly saying, 
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| ‘Here am I, O Lord, send me.’ 


Who will bear the sheaves away? Loud and long the Mas-ter call-eth, Rich reward he of - fers free; 


Be i ane 


Mait.9: 37. 


Hark! the voice of Jesus calling.— 
Who will go and work to-day ? 


Fields are white, the harvest waiting, 


Who will bear the sheaves away ? 
Loud and long the Master calleth, 
Rich reward he offers free ; 
Who will answer, gladly saying, 
“Here am I, O Lord, send me.’ 


2 If you cannot cross the ocean 
And the heathen lands explore, 
You can find the heathen nearer, 
You can help them at your door ; 


Dr. Marcu. 


If you cannot speak like angels, 
If you cannot preach like. Paul, 

You can tell the love of Jesus, 
You can say he died for all. 


3 While the souls of men are dying, 
And the Master calls for you, 
Let none hear you idly saying, 
“There is nothing I can do!” 
Gladly take the task he gives you, 
Let his work your pleasure be ; 
Answer quickly when he calleth, 
“ Here am I, O Lord, send me.” 


FORM OF GOVERNMENT 


OF 


THE PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH IN THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA; 


AS AMENDED AND RATIFIED BY THE GENERAL ASSEMBLY OF 1821, AND FURTHER 
AMENDED BY THE ASSEMBLIES OF 1826, AND 1833. 


BOOK I. 
OF GOVERNMENT. 


CHAPTER I. 


PRELIMINARY PRINCIPLES.* 


Tue Presbyterian Church in the United States of Ame- 
rica, in presenting to the Christian public the system of 
union, and the form of government and discipline which 
they have adopted, have thought proper to state, by wa, 
of introduction, a few of the general principles by whic 
they have been governed in the formation of the plan. 
This, it is hoped, will, in some measure, prevent those 
rash misconstructions, and uncandid reflections, which 
usually proceed from an imperfect view of any subject; 
as well as make the several parts of the system plain, and 
the whole perspicuous and fully understood. 

They are unanimously of opinion: 

JAR That “God alone is Lord of the conscience; and hath 

left it free from the doctrines and commandments of 
men, which are in anything contrary to his word, or be- 
side it,in matters of faith or worship :” Therefore, they 
consider the rights of private judgment, in all matters 
that respect religion, as universal, and unalienable: they 
do not even wish to see any religious constitution -ided 
by the civil power, further than may be necessary for pro- 
tection and security, and, at the same time, equal and 
common to all others. 

Il. That, in perfect consistency with the above princi- 
ple of common right, every Christian church, or union or 
association of particular churches, is entitled to declare 
the terms of admission into its communion, and the 
qualifications of its ministers and members, as well as the 
whole system of its internal government which Christ 
hath appointed that, in the exercise of this right, they 
may, notwithstanding, err, in making the terms of com- 
munion either too lax or too narrow: yet, even in this 
case, they do not infringe upon the liberty, or the rights, 
of others, but only make an improper use of their own. 

IIL. That our blessed Saviour, for the edification of the 
visible Church, which is his body, hath appointed officers, 
not only to preach the Gospel and administer the sacra- 
ments ; but also to exercise discipline, for the preserva- 
tion both of truth and duty; and, that it is incumbent 
upon these officers, and upon the whole church, in whose 


~ 


* Norz.—This introductory chapter, with the excep- 
tion of the first sentence, was first drawn up by the Synod 
of New York and Philadelphia, and prefixed to the Form 
of Government, etc.,as published by that body in 1788. 
In that year, after arranging the pian on which the Pres- 
byterian Church is now governed, the Synod was divided 
into four Synods, and gave place to the General Assem- 
bly, which met for the first time in 1789, 


name they act, to censure, or cast out, the erroneous and 
scandalous; observing, in add cases, the rules contained in 
the word of God. 

IV. That truth is in order to goodness; and the great 
touchstone of truth, its tendency to promote holiness; 
according to eur Saviour’s rule, “by their fruits ye shall 
know them:” And that no opinion can be either more 
pernicious or absurd, than that which brings truth and 
falsehood upon a level, and represents it as of no conse- 
quence what a man’s opinions are. On the contrary, 
they are persuaded, that there is an inseparable connec- 
tion between faith and practice, truth and duty. Other- 
wise, it would be of no consequence either to discover 
truth, or to embrace it. 

V. That while under the conviction of the above prin- 
ciple, they think ix necessary to make effectual provision, 
that all who are admitted as teachers, be sound in the 
fuith; they also believe that there are truths and forms, 
with respect to which men of good characters and prin- 
ciples may differ. And in all these they think it the duty, 
both of private Christians and societies, to exercise mu- 
tual forbearance towards ench other. 

VI. That though the character, qualifications, and 
authority of church officeys, are laid down in the Holy 
Scriptures, as well as the proper method of their investi- 
ture and institution; yet the election of the persons to 
the exercise of this authority, in any particular society, 
is in that society. 

VIL. That all church power, whether exercised by the 
body in general, or in the way of representation by dele- 
gated authority, is only ministerial and declarative; That 
48 to say, that the Holy Scriptures are the only rule of 
faith and manners; that no church judicatory ought to 
pretend to make laws, to bind the conscience in virtue of 
their own authority ; and that all their decisions should 
be founded upon the revealed will of God. Now though 
it will easily be admitted, that all synods and councils 
may err, through the frailty inseparable from humanity ; 
yet there is much greater danger from the usurped claim 
of making Jaws, than from the right of judging upon 
laws already made, and common to all who profess the 
gospel; although this right, as necessity requires in the 
present state, be lodged with fallible men. 

VIII. Lastly. That, if the preceding scriptural and 
rational principles be steadfastly adhered to, the vigor 
and strictness of its discipline will contribute to the glory 
and happiness of any church. Since ecclesiastical disci- 
pline must be purely moral or spiritual in its object, and 
not attended with any civil effects, it can derive no force 
whatever, but from its own justice, the approbation of an 
impartial public, and the countenance and blessing of the 
great Head of the church universal, 
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CHAPTER IL. 
OF THE OHUROH. 


J. Jesus Curist, who is now exalted far above all prin- 
cipality and power, hath erected, in this world, a king- 
dom, which is his church. 

Il. The universal church consists of all those persons 
in every nation, together with their children, who make 
profession of the holy religion of Christ, and of submis- 
sion to his laws. 

Ill. As this immense multitude cannot meet together 
in one place, to hold communion, or to worship God, it is 
reasonable, and warranted by Scripture ewample, that 
they should be divided into many particular churches. 

IV. A particular church consists of a number of pro- 
fessing Christians, with their offspring voluntarily asso- 
ciated together, for divine worship and godly living, 
agreeably to the Holy Scriptures; and submitting to a 
certain form of government. 


CHAPTER III. 


OF THE OFFICERS OF THE CHURCH. 


I. Our blessed Lord at first collected his church out of 
different nations, and formed it into one body, by the 
mission of men endued with miraculous gifts, which have 
long since ceased. 

Il. The ordinary and perpetual officers in the church 
are, Bishops, or Pastors; the representatives of the peo- 
ple, usually styled Ruling Eiders, and Deacons. 


CHAPTER IV. 
OF BISHOPS OR PASTORS. 


Tue pastoral office is the first in the church, both 
for dignity and usefulness. The person who Jills this office, 
hath, in the Scripture, obtained different names expressive 
of his various duties. As he has the oversight of the flock 
of Christ, he is termed Bishop.* As he feeds them with 
spiritual food he is termed Pastor. As he serves Christ 
in his church, he is termed Minister. As it is his duty to 
be grave and prudent, and an example of the flock, and 
to govern well in the house and kingdom of Christ, he is 
termed Presbyter or Elder. As he is the messenger of 
God, he is termed the Angel of the church. As he is sent 
to declare the will of God to sinners, and to beseech 
them to be reconciled to God through Christ, he is termed 
Ambassador. And as he dispenses the manifold grace of 
God, and the ordinances instituted by Christ, he is termed 
Steward of the mysteries of God. 


CHAPTER V. 
OF RULING ELDERS. 


Ruxtne@ elders are properly the representatives of the 
people, chosen by them for the purpose of exercising gov- 
ernment and discipline, in conjunction with pastors or 
ministers. This office has been understood, by a great 
part of the Protestant Reformed Churches, to be desig- 
nated, in the Holy Scriptures, by the title of govern- 
ments; and of those who rule well, but do not labor in 
the word and doctrine. 


CHAPTER VI. 
OF DEACONS. 


Tae Scriptures clearly point out deacons as distinct 
officers in the church, whose business it is to take care of 
the poor, and to distribute among them the collections 
which may be raised for their use. To them also may be 
properly committed the management of the temporal 
affairs of the church. 


* As the office and character of the gospel minister is 
particularly and fully described in the Holy Scriptures 
under the title of Bishop; and as this term is peculiarly 
expressive of his duty as an overseer of the flock, it ought 
not to be rejected. 
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CHAPTER VII. 
OF ORDINANCES IN A PARTICULAR CHURCH, 


Tne ordinances, established by Christ, the head, in 
particular church, which is regularly constituted with its 
proper officers, are, prayer; singing praises ; reading, ex- 
pounding, and preaching the word of God; administering 
baptism and the Lord’s supper; public solemn fasting and 
thanksgiving; catechising; making collections for the 
poor, and other pious purposes; exercising discipline ; 
and blessing the people. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


OF OHURCH-GOVERNMENT, AND THE SEVERAL 
KINDS OF JUDICATORIES. 


I. It is absolutely necessary that the government of 
the church be exercised under some certain and definite 
form. And we hold it to be expedient and agreeable to 
Scripture and the practice of the primitive Christians, 
that the church be governed by congregational, presby- 
terial, and synodical assemblies. In full consistency 
with this belief, we embrace, in the spirit of charity, those 
Christians who differ from us, in opinion or in practice, 
on these subjects. 

II. These assemblies ought not to possess any civil 
jurisdiction, nor to inflict any civil penalties. Their 
power is wholly moral or spiritual, and that only minis- 
terial and declarative. They possess the right of requiring 
obedience to the laws of Christ ; and of excluding the dis- 
obedient and disorderly, from the privileges of the church. 
To give efticiency, however, to this necessary and Scrip- 
tural authority, they possess the powers requisite for ob- 
taining evidence and inflicting censure: They can call 
before them any offender against the order and govern- 
ment of the church; they can require members of their 
own society, to appear and give testimony in the cause; 
but the highest punishment, to which their authority ex- 
tends, is to exclude the contumacious and impenitent 
from the congregation of believers. 


CHAPTER IX. 
OF THE CHURCH-SESSION, P 


I. Tne church-session consists of the pastor or pastors, 
and ruling elders, of a particular congregation. , 

IL. Of this judicatory, two elders, if there be as many 
in the congregation, with the pastor, shall be necessary to 
constitute a quorum, 

ILI. The pastor of the congregation shall always be the 
moderator of the session; except when, for prudential 
reasons, it may appear advisable that some other minister 
should be invited to preside; in which case the pastor 
may, with the concurrence of the session, invite such 
other minister as they may see meet, belonging to the 
same Presbytery, to preside in that case. The same ex- 
pedient may be adopted in case of the sickness or absence 
of the pastor. 

IV. It is expedient, at every meeting of the session, 
more especially when constituted for judicial business, 
that there be a presiding minister. bon, therefore, a 
church is without a pastor, the moderator of the session 
shall be, either the minister appointed for that purpose by 
the Presbytery, or one invited by the session to preside 
on a particular oceasion. But where it is impracticable, 
without great inconvenience, to procure the attendance of 
such a moderator, the session may proceed without it. 

In congregations where there are two or more 
pastors, they shall, when present, alternately preside in 
the session. 

VI. The church session is charged with maintaining 
the spiritual government of the congregation; for which 
purpose, they have power to inquire into the knowledge 
and Christian conduct of the members of the church; to 
call before them offenders and witnesses, being members 
of their own congregation, and to introduce other wit- 
nesses, where it may be necessary to bring the process to 
issue, and when they can be procured to attend; to re. 
e¢ive members into the church, to admonish, to rebuke, 
to suspend, or exclude from the sacraments, those whe 
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are found to deserve censure; to concert the best meas- 
ures for promoting the spiritual interests of the congrega- 
tion; and to appoint delegates to the higher judicatories 
of the church. 

VII. The pastor has power to convene the session when 
he may judge it requisite; and he shall always convene 
them when requested to do so by any two of the elders. 
The session shall also convene when directed so to do by 
the Presbytery. 

VIII. Every session shall keep a fair record of its pro- 
ceedings; which record shall be, at least once in every 
year, submitted to the inspection of the Presbytery. 

X. It is important that every church session keep a 
fair register of marriages; of baptisms, with the times of 
the birth of the individuals baptized; of persons admitted 
to the Lord’s table, and of the deaths, and other removals 
of church members. 


CHAPTER X. 
OF THE PRESBYTERY. 


I. Tne Church being divided into many separate con- 
gregations, these need mutual counsel and assistance, in 
order to preserve soundness of doctrine, and regularity of 
discipline, and to enter into common measures for pro- 
moting knowledge and religion, and for preventing infi- 
delity, error, and immorality. Hence arise the importance 
and usefulness of Presbyterial and Synodical assemblies. 

II. A Presbytery consists of all ministers, and one 
ruling elder from each congregation, within a certain dis- 
trict. 

III. Every congregation, which has a stated pastor, has 
a right to be represented by one elder; and every col- 
legiate church by two or more elders, in proportion to 
the number of its pastors. 

IV. Where two or more congregations are united under 
one pastor, all such congregations shall have but one elder 
to represent them. 

VY. Every vacant congregation, which is regularly or- 
ganized, shall be entitled to be represented by a ruling 
elder in Presbytery. 

VI. Every elder not known to the Presbytery shall 
produce a certificate of his regular appointment from the 
church which he represents. 

_ VII. Any three ministers, and as many elders as may 
‘be present, belonging to the Presbytery, being mct at the 
time and place appointed, shail be a quorum competent 
to proceed to business. 

VIII. The Presbytery has power to receive and issue 
appeals from church-sessions, and references brought be- 
fore them in an orderly manner; to examine and license 
candidates for the holy ministry; to ordain, install, re- 
move, and judge ministers; to examine and approve or 
censure the records of church-session3; to resolve ques- 
tions of doctrine or discipline seriously and reasonably 
proposed; to condemn erroneous opinions which injure 
the purity or peace of the church; to visit particular 
churches, for the purpose of inquiring into their state, 
and redressing the evils that may have arisen in them; to 
unite or divide congregations, at the request of the peo- 


ple; or to form and receive new congregations ; and, in | 


general, to order whatever pertains to the spiritual wel- 
fase of the churches under their care. 

IX. It shall be the duty of the Presbytery to keep a 
full and fair record of their proceedings, and to report to 
the Synod, every year, licensures, ordinations, the receiy- 
ing or dismissing of membérs, the removal of members by 
death, the union or division of congregations, or the 
formation of new ones, and, in general, all the important 
changes which may have taken place within their bounds 
in the course of the year. 

X. The Presbytery shall meet on its own adjournment ; 
and when any emergency shall require a meeting sooner 
than the time to which it stands adjourned, the moderator, 
or, in case of his absence, death, or inability to act, the 
stated clerk, shall, with the concurrence, or at the request of 
+wo ministers and two elders, the elders being of different 
congregations, call a special meeting. For this purpose, 
he shall send a cirenlar letter, specifying the particular 
business of the intended meeting, to every minister be- 
longing to the Presbytery, and to the session of every 
yacant congregation, in due time previous to the meet- 


ing; which shall not be less than ten days. And nothing 
shall be transacted, at such special meeting, besides the 
particular business for which the judicatory has been thus 
convened. 

XI. At every meeting of Presbytery, a sermon shall be 
delivered, if convenient; and every particular sessign 
shall be opened and closed with prayer. 

XII. Ministers in good standing in other Presbyteries, 
or in any sister churches, who nay happen to be present, 
may be invited to sit with the Presbytery, as correspond- 
ing members. Such members shall be entitled to delib- 
erate and adyise, but not to vote in any decisions of the 
Presbytery. 


CHAPTER XI. 
OF THE SYNOD. 


I. Asa Presbytery is a convention of the Bishops and 
Elders within a certain district: so a Synod is a conyen- 
tion of the Bishops and Elders within a larger district, in- 
cluding at least three Presbyteries. The ratio of the rep- 
resentation of elders in the Synod is the same as in the 
Presbytery. 

II, Any seven ministers, belonging to the Synod, who 
shall convene at the timo and place of meeting, with as 
many elders as may be present, shall be a quorum to 
transact synodical business; provided not more than three 
of the said ministers belong to one Presbytery. 

ILI. The same rule, as to corresponding members, which 
was laid down with respect to the Presbytery, shall apply 
to the Synod. 

IV. The Synod has power to receive and issue all ap- 
peals regularly brought up from the Presbyteries; to de- 
cide on allreferences made to them; to review the records 
of Presbyteries, and approve or censure them; to redress 
whatever has been done by Presbyteries contrary to or- 
der; to take effectual care that Presbyteries observe the 
Constitution of the church; to erect new Presbyteries, 
and unite or divide those which were before erected; gen- 
erally to take such order with respect to the Presbyteries, 
sessions, and people under their care, as may be in con- 
formity wlth the word of God and the established rules, 
and which tend to promote the edification of the church; 
and, finally, to propose to the General Assembly, for their 
adoption, such measures as may be of common advantage 
to the whole church. 

VY. The Synod shall convene at least once in each year; 
at the opening of which a sermon shall be delivered by the 
moderator, or, in case of his absence, by some other mem- 
ber; and every particular session shall be opened and 
closed with prayer. 

VI. It shall be the duty of the Synod to keep full and 
fair records of its proceedings, to submit them annually to 
the inspection of the General Assembly, and to report to 
the Assembly the number of its Presbyteries, and of the 
members and alterations of the Presbyteries. 


CHAPTER XII. 
OF THE GENERAL ASSEMBLY.* 


I. Tur General Assembly is the highest judicatory 
of the Presbyterian Church, It shall represent, in one 
body, all the particular churches of this denomination; 
and shall bear the title of Tun GenrraL ASSEMBLY OF 


* The radical principles of Presbyterian church govern- 
ment and discipline are :—That the several different con- 
gregations of believers, taken collectively, constitute one 
church of Christ, called emphatically the church ;—that a 
larger part of the church, or a representation of it, should 
govern a smaller, or determine matters of controversy 
which arise therein:—that, in like manner, a representa- 
tion of the whole should govern and determine in regard 
to every part, and to all the parts united; that is, that a 
majority shall govern: and consequently that appeals 
may be carried from lower to higher judicatories, till they 
be finally decided by the collected wisdom and united 
voice of the whole church, For these principles and this 
procedure, the example of the apostles, and the practice of 
the primitive church, is considered as anrtherity, 
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tux PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH IN THE UNITED STATES OF 
AMERICA, 

If. The General Assembly shall consist of an equal del- 
egation of Bishops and Elders from each Presbytery, in 
the following proportion: viz., each Presbytery consisting 
of not more than twenty-four ministers, shall send one 
minister and one elder; and each Presbytery consisting 
of more than twenty-four ministers shall send two minis- 
ters and two elders; and in the like proportion for every 
twenty-four ministers in any Presbytery; and these del- 
egates, 80 appointed, shall be styled Commissioners to the 
General Assembly. 

III. Any fourteen or more of these commissioners, one 
half of whom shall be ministers, being met on the day, 
and at the place appointed, shall be a quorum for the trans- 
action of business. 

1V. The General Assembly shall receive and issue all 
appeals and references which may be regularly brought 
before them from the inferior judicatories. They shall re- 
view the records of every Synod, and approve or censure 
them; they shall give their advice and instruction in all 
cases submitted to them in conformity with the constitu- 
tion of the church; and they shall constitute the bond 
of union, peace, correspondence, and mutual confidence 
among all our churches. 

V. To the General Assembly also belongs the power of 
deciding in all controversies respecting doctrine and dis- 
cipline; of reproving, warning, or bearing testimony 
against error in doctrine, or immorality in practice, in 
any church, Presbytery, or Synod; of erecting new Sy- 
nods when it may be judged necessary ; of superintending 
the concerns of the whole church ; of corresponding with 
foreign churches, on such terms as may be agreed upon by 
the Assembly and the corresponding body; of suppress- 


ing schismatical contentions and disputations; and, in | 


general, of recommending and attempting reformation of 
manners, and the promotion of charity, truth, and holi- 
ness, through all the churches under their care. 

VI. Before any overtures or regulations proposed by the 
Assembly to be established as constitutional rules, shall be 
obligatory on the churches, it shall be necessary to trans- 
mit them to all the Presbyteries, and to receive the re- 
turns of at least a najority of them, in writing, approving 
thereof. 

VII. The General Assembly shall meet at least once in 
every year. On the day appointed for that purpose the 
moderator of the last Assembly, if present, or in case of 
his absence, some other minister, shall open the meeting 
with a sermon, and preside until a new moderator be cho- 
sen. No commissioner shall have a right to deliberate or 
vote in the Assembly, until his name shall have been en- 
rolled by the clerk, and his commission examined, and 
filed among the papers of the Assembly. 

VIII. Each session of the Assembly shall be opened and 
closed with prayer. And the whole business of the As- 
sembly being finished, and the vote taken for dissolving 
the present Assembly, the moderator shall say from the 
chair,—‘“‘ By virtue of the authority delegated to me, by 
the church, let this General Assembly be dissolved, and I 
do hereby dissolve it, and require another General Assem- 
bly, chosen in the same manner, to meet at on the 

day of A. D. ”—after which he shall pray 
and return thanks, and pronounce on those present the 
apostolic benediction. 


CHAPTER XIII. 


OF ELECTING AND ORDAINING RULING ELDERS AND 
DEACONS* 


I. Havine defined the officers of the church, and the 
judicatories by which it shall be governed, it is proper 

ere to prescribe the mode in which ecclesiastical rulers 
should be ordained to their respective offices, as well as 
some of the principles by which they shall be regulatedin 
discharging their several duties. 

Il. Every congregation shall elect persons to the office 
of Ruling Elder, and to the office of Deacon, or either of 
them, in the mode most approved and in use in that con- 
gregation, But in all cases the persons elected must be 
male members in full communion in the church in which 
they are to exercise théir office. 

II, When any person shall have been elected to either 


of these offices, and shall have declared his willingness ta 
accept thereof, he shall be set apart in the following man- 
ner: 

IV. After sermon, the minister shall state, in a concise 
manner, the warrant and nature of the office of Ruling El- 
der or Deacon, together with the character proper to be 
sustained, and the duties to be fulfilled by the officer 
elect: having done this, he shall propose to the candidate, 
in the presence of the congregation, the following. ques- 
tions: viz.— 

1. Do you believe the Scriptures of the Old and New 
Testaments to be the word of God, the only infallible rule 
of faith and practice? 

2. Do you sincerely receive and adopt the Confession of 
Faith of this church, as containing the system of doctrine 
taught in the Holy Scriptures ? 

8. Do you approve of the government and discipline of 
the Prebyteriaa Church in these United States ? 

4. Do you accept the office of Ruling Elder (or Deacon, 
as the case may be) in this congregation, and promise 
faithfully to perform all the duties thereof ? 

5. Do you promise to study the peace, unity, and purity 
of the church ? 

The Elder, or Deacon elect, having answered these 
questions in the aftirmative, the minister shall address to 
the members of the church the following questions:— 
viz. 

Do you, the members of this church, acknowledge and 
receive this brother as a Ruling Elder (or Deacon), and do 
you promise to yield him all that honor, encouragement, 
and obedience, in the Lord, to which his office, according 
to the word of God, and the Constitution of this church, 
entitles him ? 

The members of the church having answered this ques- 
tion in the aftirmative, by holding up their right hands, 
the minister shall proceed to set apart the candidate, by 
prayer, to the office of Ruling Elder (or Deacon, as the 
case may be), and shall give to him, and to the congrega- 
tion, an exhortation suited to the occasion. 

V. Where there isan existing session it is proper that 
the members of that body, at the close of the service, 
and in the face of the congregation, take the newly or: 
dained Elder by the hand, saying in words to this pur- 
pose,—* We give you the right hand of fellowship, to take 
part of this office with us.” 

VI. The offices of Ruling Elder and Deacon are both 
perpetual, and can not be laid aside at pleasure. No per- 
son can be divested of either office but by deposition. 
Yet an Elder or Deacon may become, by age or infirmity, 
incapable of performing the duties of his office: or he 
may, though chargeable with neither heresy nor immo- 
rality, become unacceptable, in his official character, to a 
majority of the congregation to which he belongs. In 
either of these cases he may, as often happens with re- 
spect to a minister, cease to be an acting Elder or Deacon. 

VII. Whenever a Ruling Elder or Deacon, from either 
of these causes, or from any other, not inferring crime, 
shall be incapable of serving the church to edification, 
the session shall take order on the subject, and state the 
fact, together with the reasons of it, on their records. 
Provided always, that nothing of this kind shall be done 
without the concurrence of the individual in question, 
unless by the advice of Presbytery. ; 


CHAPTER XIV. 


OF LICENSING CANDIDATES OR PROBATIONERS TO 
PREACH THE GOSPEL. 


I. Tus Holy Scriptures require that some trial be pre-~ 
viously had of those who are to be ordained to the min- 
istry of the gospel, that this sacred office may not be de- 
graded, by being committed to weak or unworthy men; 
and that the churches may have an opportunity to form a 
better judgment respecting the talents of those by whom 
they are to be instructed and governed. For this purpose 
Presbyteries shall license probationers to preach the gos- 
pel, that after a competent trial of their talents, and re- 
ceiving from the churches a good report, they may, in due 
time, ordain them to the sacred office, 

II. Every candidate for licensure shall be taken on 
trials by that Presbytery to which he most naturally be- 
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longs: and he shall be considered as most naturally be- 
longing to that Presbytery within the bounds of which he 
has ordinarily resided But in case any candidate should 
find it more convenient to put himself under the care of 
a Presbytery at a distance from that to which he most 
naturally belongs, he may be received by the said Pres- 
bytery, on his producing testimonials either from the 
Presbytery within the bounds of which he has commonly 
resided, or from any two ministers of that Presbytery in 
good standing, of his exemplary piety, and other requisite 
qualifications. 

III. It is proper and requisite that candidates applying 
to the Presbytery to be licensed to preach the gospel, 
produce satisfactory testimonials of their good moral 
character, and of their being regular members of some 
particular church. And itis the duty of the Presbytery, 
for their satisfaction with regard to the real piety of such 
candidates, to examine them respecting their experimental 
acquaintance with religion, and the motives which influ- 
ence them to desire the sacred office. This examination 
shall be close and particular, and, in most cases, may best 
be conducted in the presence of the Presbytery only. 
And it is recommended that the candidate be also re- 
quired to produce a diploma of bachelor or master of arts, 
from some college or university: or, at least, authentic 
testimonials of his having gone through a regular course 
of learning. 

LV. Because it is highly reproachful to religion, and 
dangerous to the church, to intrust the holy ministry to 
weak and ignorant men, the Presbytery shall try each 
candidate, as to his knowledge of the Latin language, and 
of the original languages in which the Holy Scriptures were 
written. They shall also examine him on the arts and 
sciences; on theology, natural and revealed ; and on ec- 
clesiastical history, the sacraments, and church govern- 
ment. And in order to make trial of his talents to explain 
and vindicate, and practically to enforce, the doctrines of 
the gospel, the Presbytery shall require of him, 

1. A Latin exegesis on some common head in divinity. 

2 A critical exercise; in which the candidate shall 
give a specimen of his taste and judgment in sacred criti- 
cism ; presenting an explication of the original text, stat- 
ing its connection, illustrating its force and beauties, re- 
moving its difficulties, and solving any important questions 
which it may present. 

3. A lecture, or exposition of several verses of Serip- 
ture; and, 

4. A popular sermon. 

VY. These, or other similar exercises, at the discretion 
of the Presbytery, shall be exhibited until they shall have 
obtained satisfaction as to the candidate's piety, literature, 
aud aptness to teach in the churches. The lecture and 
popular sermon, if the Presbytery think proper, may be 
delivered in the presence of a congregation. 

VI. That the most effectual measures may be taken to 
guard against the admission of insufficient men into the 
sacred office, it is recommended, that no candidate, ex- 
cept in extraordinary cases, be licensed, unless, after his 
having completed the usual course of academical studies, 
he shall have studied divinity at least two years, under 
some approved divine or professor of theology. 

VIi. If the Presbytery be satisfied with his trials, they 
shall then proceed to license him in the following manner: 
The moderator shall propose to him the following ques- 
tions: viz. 

1. Do you believe the Scriptures of the Old and New 
Testaments to be the word of God, the only infallible rule 
of faith and practice ? 

2. Do you sincerely receive and adopt the Confession of 
Faith of this church, as containing the system of doctrine 
taught in the Holy Scriptures ? 

3. Do you promise to study the peace, unity, and purity 
of the church ? 

4, Do you promise to submit yourself, in the Lord, to 
the government of this Presbytery, or of any other Pres- 
bytery in the bounds of which you may be called? 

VIil. The candidate having answered these questions 
in the affirmative, and the moderator having offered up a 
prayer suitable to the occasion, he shall address himself to 
the candidate to the following purpose :—‘ In the name of 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and by that authority which he 
hath given to the church for its edification, we do license 
you to preach the gospel, wherever God in his providence 


may call you: and for this purpose, may the blessing vf 
God rest upon you, and the Spirit of Christ fill your heart 
—dAmen!” And record shall be made of the licensure in 
the following or like form: viz. 

At — the — day of the Presbytery of 
having received testimonials in favor of ——- —— 
of his having gone through a regular course of literature; 
of his good moral character ; and of his being in the com- 
munion of the church; proceeded to take the usual parts 
of trial for his licensure: and he haying given satisfaction 
as to his accomplishments in literature; as to his experi- 
mental acquaintance with religion; and as to his profi- 
ciency in divinity and other studies; the Presbytery did, 
and hereby do, express their approbation of all these parts 
of trial: and he having adopted the Confession of Faith 
of this church, and satisfactorily answered the questions 
appointed to be put to candidates to be licensed; the 
Presbytery did, and hereby do license him, the said —— 
to preach the Gospel of Christ, as a probationer for 
the holy ministry, within the bounds of this Presbytery, 
or wherever else he shall be orderly called. 

IX. When any candidate for licensure shall have oeca- 
sion while his trials are going on, to remove from the 
bounds of his own Presbytery into those of another, it 
shall be considered as regular for the latter Presbytery, on 
his producing proper testimonials from the former, to take 
up his trials at the point at which they were left, and con- 
duct them to a conclusion, in the same manner as if they 
had been commenced by themselves. 

X. Inlike manner, when any candidate, after licensure. 
shall, by the permission of his Presbytery, remove with- 
out its limits, an extract of the record of his licensure, ac- 
companied with a Presbyterial recommendation, signed 
by the clerk, shall be his testimonials to the Presbytery 
under whose care he shall come. 

XI. When a licentiate shall have been preaching for a 
considerable time, and his services do not appear to be 
edifying to the churches, the Presbytery may, if they 
think proper, recall his license. 


CHAPTER XV. 


OF THE ELECTION AND ORDINATION OF BISHOPS 
OR PASTORS, AND EVANGELISTS. 


I. Wuen any probationer shall have preached so much 
to the satisfaction of any congregation, as that the people 
appear prepared to elect a pastor, the session shall take 
measures to convene them for this purpose: and it shall 
always be the duty of the session to convene them, when 
a majority of the persons entitled to vote in the case, shall, 
by a petition, request that a meeting may be called. 

Il. When such a meeting is intended, the session shall 
solicit the presence and counsel of some neighboring min- 
ister to assist them in conducting the election contem- 
plated, unless highly inconvenient on account of distance ; 
in which case they may proceed without such assistance, 

III. Ona Lord’s day, immediately after public worship, 
it shall be intimated from the pulpit, that all the mem- 
bers of that congregation are requested to meet on 
ensuing, at the church, or usual place for holding public 
worship; then and there, if it be agreeable to them, to 
proceed to the election of a pastor for that congregation. 

IV. On the day appointed, the minister invited to pre- 
side, if he be present, shall, if it be deemed expedient, 
preach a sermon; and after sermon he shall announce to 
the people, that he will immediately proceed to take the 
votes of the electors of that congregation for a pastor, if 
such be their desire: and when this desire shall be ex- 
pressed by a majority of voices, he shall then proceed to 
take votes accordingly. In this election, no person shall 
be entitled to vote who refuses to submit to the censures 
of the church, regularly administered; or who does not 
contribute his just proportion, according to his own en- 
gagements, or the rules of that congregation, to all its 
necessary expenses. 

V. When the votes are taken, if it appear that a large 
minority of the people are averse from the candidate who 
has a majority of votes, and can not be induced to con- 
cur in the call, the presiding minister shall endeavor to 
dissuade the congregation from proseeuting it further. 
But if the people be nearly or entirely unanimous; or if 
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the majority shall insist upon their right to call a pastor, 
the presiding minister, in that case, after using his utmost 
endeavors to persuade the congregation to unanimity, 
shall proceed to draw acall,in due form, and to have it 
subscribed by the electors ; certifying at the same time, in 
writing, the number and circumstances of those who do 
not concur in the call: all which proceedings shall be laid 
before the Presbytery, together with the call. 

VI. The call shall be in the following or like form: 
viz. 

The congregation of being, on sufficient grounds, 
well satisfied with the ministerial qualifications of you 
, and having good hopes, from our past ex- 
perience of your labors, that your ministrations in the 
Gospel will be profitable to our spiritual interests, do ear- 
nestly call and desire you to undertake the pastoral of- 
fice in said congregation ; promising you, in the discharge 
of your duty, all proper support, encouragement, and obe- 
dience in the Lord. And that you may be free from 
worldly cares and ayocations, we hereby promise and 
oblige ourselves to pay to you the sum of in regu- 
lar quarterly (or half yearly, or yearly) payments, during 
the time of your being and continuing the regular pastor 
of this church. In testimony whereof, we have respec- 
tively subscribed our names, this — day of ——, A 

Attested by A. B., Moderator of the meeting. 


VII. But if any congregation shall choose to subscribe 
their call by their elders and deacons, or by ther trustees, 
or by a select committee, they shall be at liberty to do so: 
But it shall, in such cases, be fully certified to the Pres- 
bytery, by the minister, or other person who presided, 
that the persons signing have been appointed for this 
purpose, by a public vote of the congregation; and that 
the call has been, in all other respects, prepared as above 
directed. 

VIII. When a call shall be presented to any minister or 
candidate, it shall always be viewed asa sufficient peti- 
tion from the people for his installment. The acceptance 
of a call, by a minister or candidate, shall always be con- 
sidered as a request, on his part, to be installed at the same 
time. And, when a candidate shail be ordained, in con- 
sequence of a call from any congregation, the Presbytery 
shall, at the same time, if practicable, install him pastor 
of that congregation. 

IX. The call, thus prepared, shall be presented to the 
Presbytery, under whose care the person called shall be; 
that, if the Presbytery think it expedient to present the 
call to him, it may be accordingly presented: and no min- 
ister or candidate shall receive a call but through the 
hands of the Presbytery. 

X. If the call be to the licentiate of another Presbytery, 
in that case the commissioners, depnted from the congre- 
gation to prosecute the call, shall produce to that judica- 
tory a certificate from their own Presbytery, regularly 
attested by the moderator and clerk, that the call has been 
laid before them, and that it isin order. If that Presby- 
tery present the call to their licentiate, and he be dis- 
posed to accept it, they shall then dismiss him from their 
jurisdiction, and require him to repair to that Presbytery, 
into the bounds of which he is called, and there to submit 
himself to the usual trials preparatory to ordination. 

XI. Trials for ordination, especially in a different Pres- 
bytery from that in which the candidate was licensed, 
shall consist of a careful examination as to his acquaint- 
ance with experimental religion; as to his knowledge of 
philosophy, theology, ecclesiastical history, the Greek and 
Hebrew languages, and such other branches of learning 
as to the Presbytery may appear requisite; and as to his 
knowledge of the constitution, the rules and principles of 
the government, and discipline of the church; together 
with such written discourse, or discourses, founded on the 
word of God, as to the Presbytery shall seem proper. The 
Presbytery, being fully satisfied with his qualifications 
for the sacred office, shall appoint a day for his ordination, 
which ought to be, if convenient, in that church of which 
he is to be the minister. It is also recommended that a 
fast-day be observed in the congregation previous to the 
day of ordination. 

XII. The day appointed for ordination being come, and 
the Presbytery conyened, a member of the Presbytery, 
previously appointed to that duty, shall preach a sermon 
udapted to the occasion, The same, or another member 


appointed to preside, shall afterward briefly recite from 
the pulpit, in the audience of the people, the proceedings 
of the Presbytery preparatory to this transaction: he 
shall point out the nature and importance of the ordi 
nance; and endeavor to impress the audience with a 
proper sense of the solemnity of the transaction. 

Then, addressing himself to the candidate, he shall pro- 
pose to him the following questions: viz. 


1. “Do you believe the Scriptures of the Old and New 
Testaments to be the word of God, the only infallible rule 
of faith and practice ? 

2. Do you sincerely receive and adopt the confession 
of faith of this church, as containing the system of doctrine 
taught in the Holy Scriptures ? 

8. “Do you approve of the government and discipline 
of the Presbyterian Church in these United States? 

4. “Do you promise subjection to your brethren in the 
Lord? 

5. “ Have you been induced, as far as you know your 
own heart, to seek the office of the holy ministry, from 
love to God, and a sincere desire to promote his glory in 
the gospel of his Son? 

6. “Do you promise to be zealous and faithful in main- 
taining the truths of the Gospel and the purity and peace 
of the church; whatever persecution, or opposition, may 
arise unto you on that account? 

7. “Do you engage to be faithful and diligent in the ex- 
ercise of all private and personal duties, which become 
you as a Christian and a minister of the Gospel; as well 
as in all relative duties. and the public duties of your 
office ; endeavoring to adorn the profession of the Gospel 
by your conversation; and walking with exemplary 
piety before the flock over which God shall make you 
overseer ? 

8. “Are you now willing to take the charge of this 
congregation, agreeably to your declaration at accepting 
their call? And do you promise to discharge the duties 
of a pastor to them, as God shall give you strength ?” 


XIII. The candidate having answered these questions 
in the affirmative, the presiding minister shall propose to 
the people the following questions :— : 

1. “Do you, the people of this congregation, continue 
to profess your readiness to receive , whom 
you have called to be your minister ? 

2. “Do you promise to receive the word of truth from 
his mouth, with meekness and love; and to submit to him 
in the due exercise of discipline ? 

8. ‘Do you promise to encourage him in his arduous 
labor, and to assist his endeayors for your instruction 
and spiritual edification ? 

4. * And do you engage to continue to him, while he is 
your pastor, that competent worldly maintenance which 
you have promised; and whatever else you may see 
needful for the honour of religion, and his comfort among 
you?’ 

XIV. The people having answered these questions in 
the affirmative, by holding up their right hands, the can- 
didate shall kneel down in the most convenient part of 
the church. Then the presiding minister shall, by prayer, 
and with the laying on of the hands of the Presbytery, 
according to the apostolic example, solemnly ordain him 
to the holy office of the gospel ministry. Prayer being 
ended, he shall rise from his knees, and the minister who 
presides shall first, and afterwards all the members of the 
Presbytery in their order, take him by the right hand, 
saying, in words to this purpose, “ We give you the right 
hand of fellowship, to take part of this ministry with us.” 
After which the minister presiding, or some other ap- 
pointed for the purpose, shall give a solemn charge in the 
name of God, to the newly ordained bishop, and to the 
people, to persevere in the discharge of their mutual 
duties; and shall then, by prayer, recommend them both 
to the grace of God, and his holy keeping, and finally, 
after singing a psalm, shall dismiss the congregation with 
the usual blessing. And the Presbytery shall duly record 
the transaction. 

XV. As it is sometimes desirable and important that a 
candidate who has not received a call to be the pastor of 
a particular congregation, should, nevertheless, be or- 
dained to the work of the gospel ministry, as an evan- 
gelist to preach the gospel, administer sealing ordinances, 
and organize churches, in frontier or destitute settlements; 
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m this case, the last of the preceding questions shall be 
omitted, and the following used as a substitute: viz. 
“Are you now willing to undertake the work of an 
evangelist ; and do you promise to discharge the duties 
which may be incumbent on you in this character, as God 
shall give you strength ?” 


CHAPTER XVI. 


OF TRANSLATION, OR REMOVING A MINISTER FROM 
ONE CHARGE TO ANOTHER. 


I. No bishop shall be translated from one church to an- 
other, nor shal] he receive any call for that purpose, but 
by the permission of the Presbytery. 

II. Any church, desiring to call a settled minister from 
his present charge, shall, by commissioners properly 
authorized, represent to the Presbytery the ground on 
whicb they plead his removal. The Presbytery, having 
maturely considered their plea, may, according as it ap- 
pears more or less reasonable, either recommend to them 
to desist from prosecuting the call, or may order it to be 
delivered to the minister to whom it is directed. If the 
parties be not prepared to have the matter issued at that 
Presbytery, a written citation shall be given to the min- 
ister and his congregation, to appear before the Presby- 
tery at their next meeting. This citation shall be read 
from the pulpit in that church, by a member of the Pres- 
bytery appointed for that purpose, immediately after 
public worship ; so that at least two Sabbaths shall inter- 
vene betwixt the citation and the meeting of the Presby- 
tery at which the cause of translation is to be considered. 
The Presbytery being met, and having heard the parties, 
shall, upon the whole view of the case, either continue 
him in his former charge, or translate him, as they shall 
deem to be most for the peace and edification of the 
church; or refer the whole affair to the Synod at their 
next meeting, for their advice and direction. 

III. When the congregation calling any settled minister 
is within the limits of another Presbytery, that congrega- 
tion shall obtain leave from the Presbytery to which they 
belong, to apply to the Presbytery of which he is a mem- 
ber: and that Presbytery, having cited him and _ his con- 
gregation as before directed, shall proceed to hear and 
issue the cause. If they agree to the translation, they 
shall release him from his present charge; and having 
given him proper testimonials, shall require him to repair 
to that Presbytery, within the bounds of which the con- 
gregation calling him lies, that the proper steps may be 
taken for his regular settlement in that congregation ; and 
the Presbytery to which the congregation belongs, having 
received an authenticated certificate of his release, under 
the hand of the clerk of that Presbytery, shall proceed to 
install him in the congregation, as soon as convenient. 
Provided always, that no bishop or pastor shall be trans- 
lated, without his own consent previously obtained. 

IV. When any minister is to be settled in a congre- 
gation, the installment, which consists in constituting a 
pastoral relation between him and the people of that par- 
ticular church, may be performed either by the Presby- 
tery, or by a committee appointed, for that purpose, as 
may appear most expedient: and the following order 
shall be observed therein: 

VY. A day shall be appointed for the installment, at such 
time as may appear most convenient, and due notice 
thereof given to the congregation. 

VI. When the Presbytery, or committee, shall be con- 
vened and constituted, on the day appointed, a sermon 
shall be delivered, by some one of the members previously 
appointed thereto; immediately after which, the bishop 
who is to preside shall state to the congregation the de- 
sign of their meeting, and briefly recite the proceedings of 
the Presbytery relative thereto. And then, addressing 
himself to the minister to be installed, shall propose to 
him the following or similar questions: 

1, “ Are you now willing to take the charge of this con- 
yregation, as their pastor, agreeably to your declaration 
at accepting their call? 

2. “Do you conscientiously believe and declare, as far 
as you know your own heart, that, in taking upon you 
this charge, you are influenced by a sincere desire to pro- 
mote the glory of God, and the good of his church ? 
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3. “Do you solemnly promise, that, by the assistance of 
the grace of God, you will endeavor faithfully to discharge 
all the duties of a pastor of this congregation: and will be 
careful to maintain a deportment, in all respects becoming 
a minister of the Gospel of Christ, agreeably to your or- 
dination engagements ?” 

To all these having: received satisfactory answers, he 
shall propose to the people the same, or like, questions as 
those directed under the head of ordination; which hav- 
ing been also satisfactorily answered, by holding up the 
right hand in testimony of assent, he shall solemnly pro- 
nounce and declare the said minister to be regularly con- 
stituted the pastor of that congregation. A charge shall 
then be given to both parties, as directed in the case of 
ordination ; and, after prayer, and singing a psalm adapt- 
ed to the transaction, the congregation shall be dismissed 
with the usual benediction. 

VII. It is highly becoming, that, after the solemnity of 
the installment, the heads of families of that congregation 
who are then present, or at least the elders and those ap- 
pointed to take care of the temporal concerns of that 
church, should come forward to their pastor, and give 
him their right hand, in token of cordial reception and 
affectionate regard. 


CHAPTER XVII. 
OF RESIGNING A PASTORAL CHARGE. 


WueEn any minister shall labor under such grievances 
in his congregation, as that he shall desire leave to resign 
his pastoral charge, the Presbytery shall cite the congre- 
gation to appear, by their commissioners, at their next 
meeting, to show cause, if any they have, why the Pres- 
bytery should not accept the resignation. If the congre- 
gation fail to appear, or if their reasons for retaining their 
pester be deemed by the Presbytery insufficient, he shall 

ave leave granted to resign his pastoral charge ; of which 

due record shall be made; and that church shall be held 
to be vacant, till supplied again, in an orderly manner, 
with another minister: and if any congregation shall de- 
sire to be released from their pastor, a similar process, 
mutatis mutandis, shall be observed. 


CHAPTER XVIII. 
OF MISSIONS, 


WueEN vacancies become so numerous in any Presby- 
tery that they cannot be supplied with the frequent ad- 
ministration of the word and ordinances, it shall be proper 
for such Presbytery, or any vacant congregation within 
their bounds, with the leave of the Presbytery, to apply 
to any other Presbytery, or to any Synod, or to the Gen- 
eral Asseinbly, for such assistance as they can afford. 
And, when any Presbytery shall send any of their min- 
isters or probationers to distant vacancies, the missionary 
shall be ready to produce his credentials to the Presbytery 
or Presbyteries, through the bounds of which he may 
pass, or at least to a committee thereof, and obtain their 
approbation. And the General Assembly may, of their 
own knowledge, send missions to any part to plant 
churches, or to supply vacancies: and, for this purpose, 
may direct any Presbytery to ordain evangelists, or min- 
isters, without relation to particular churches: provided 
always, that such missions be made with the consent of 
the parties appointed; and that the judicatory sending 
them, make the necessary provision for their support and 
reward in the performance of this service. 


CHAPTER XIX. 
OF MODERATORS. 


I. Iv is equally necessary in the judicatories of the 
eburch, as in other assemblies, that there should be a 
moderator or president; that the business may be con- 
ducted with order and dispatch. 

II. The moderator is to be considered as possessing, by 
delegation from the whole body, all authority necessary for 
the preservation of order; for convening and adjourning 
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the judicatory ; and directing its operations according to 
the rules of the church. He is to propose to the judica- 
tory every subject of deliberation that comes before them, 
He may propose what appears to him the most regular 
and speedy way of bringing any business to issue. He 
shall prevent the members from interrupting each other ; 
and require them, in speaking, always to address the 
chair, He shall prevent a speaker from deviating from 
the subject, and from using personal reflections. He shall 
silence those who refuse to obey order. He shall prevent 
members who attempt to leave the judicatory without 
leave obtained from him. He shall, at a proper season, 
when the deliberations are ended, put the question and 
call the votes, If the Jualontery. be equally divided, he 
shall possess the casting vote, If he be not willing to de- 
cide, he shall put the question a second time; and if the 
judicatory be again equally divided, and he decline to 
give his vote, the question shall be lost. In all questions 
he shall give a concise and clear state of the object of the 
vote; and the vote being taken, shall then declare how 
the question is decided. And he shall likewise be em- 
powered, on any extraordinary emergency, to convene 
the judicatory, by his circular letter, before the ordinary 
time of meeting. 

ILI. The moderator of the Presbytery shall be chosen 
from year to year, or at every meeting of the Presbytery, 
as the Presbytery may think best. The moderator of the 
Synod, and of the General Assembly, shall be chosen at each 
meeting, of those judicatories: and the moderator, or, in 
case of his absence, another member appointed for the 
purpose, shall open the next meeting with a sermon, and 
shall hold the chair till a new moderator be chosen. 


CHAPTER XX. 


OF CLERKS, 


Eveny judicatory shall choose a clerk, to record their 
transactions, whose continuance shall be during pleasure. 
It shall be the duty of the clerk, besides recording the 
transactions, to preserve the records carefully ; and to 
grant extracts from them, whenever properly required: 
and such extracts, under the hand of the clerk, shall be 
considered as authentic vouchers of the fact which they 
declare, in any ecclesiastical judicatory, and to every part 
of the church, 


CHAPTER XXI. 


OF VACANT CONGREGATIONS ASSEMBLING FOR PUB- 
LIC WORSHIP. 


ConsIDERING the great importance of weekly assem- 
bling the people, for the public worship of God; in 
order thereby to improve their knowledge; to confirm 
their habits of worship, and their desire of the public or- 
dinances ; to augment their reverence for the most high 
God; and to promote the charitable affections which 
unite men most firmly in society: it is recommended 
that every vacant congregation meet together, on the 
Lord’s day, at one or more places, for the purpose of 
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prayer, singing praises, and reading the Holy Scriptures, 
together with the works of such approved divines, as the 
Presbytery, within whose bounds they are, may recom- 
mend, and they may be able to procure; and that the 
elders or deacons be the persons who shall preside, and 
select the portions of Scripture, and of the other books 
to be read ; and to see that the whole be conducted in a 
becoming and orderly manner. 


CHAPTER XXII. 
OF COMMISSIONERS TO THE GENERAL ASSEMBLY. 


I, Tue commissioners to the General Assembly shall 
always be Maines by the Presbytery from which they 
come, at its last stated meeting, immediately preceding 
the meeting of the General Assembly; provided, that 
there be a sufficient interval between that time and the 
meeting of the Assembly, for the commissioners to at- 
tend to their duty in due season ; otherwise, the Presby- 
tery may make the appointment at any stated meeting, 
not more than seven months preceding the meeting of 
the Assembly. And as much as possible to prevent all 
failure in the representation of the Presbyteries, arising 
from unforeseen accidents to those first appointed, it ma 
be expedient for each Presbytery, in the room of eac 
commissioner, to appoint also an alternate commissioner 
to supply his place, in case of necessary absence. 

Il. Each commissioner, before his name shall be en- 
rolled as a member of the Assembly, shall produce from 
his Presbytery, a commission under the hand of the mod- 
erator and clerk, in the following or like form: viz. 


“The Presbytery of — being met at 
the —— day of do hereby appoint 
bishop of the congregation of [or —— —— ruling 
elder in the congregation of as the case may be;] 
(to which the Presbytery may, if they think proper, make 
a substitution in the following form:) or, in case of his 
absence, then —— bishop of the congregation of —— 
[or —— —— ruling elder in the congregation of as 
the case may be:] to be a commissioner, on behalf of this 
Presbytery, to the next General Assembly of the Presby- 
terian Church in the United States of America, to meet 
at on the —— dayof A. D. —— or wherever, 
and whenever the said Assembly may happen to sit; to 
consult, vote, and determine, on all things that may come 
before that body, according to the principles and consti- 
tution of this church, and the word of God. And of his 
diligence herein, he is to render an account at his re- 
turn. 

“ Signed by order of the Presbytery, 

“ 


on 


Moderator, 
ss Clerk.” 


And the Presbytery shall make record of the appoint- 
ment. 

ILL. In order, as far as possible, to procure a respectable 
and full delegation to all our judicatories, it is proper that 
the expenses of ministers and elders in their attendance 
on these judicatories, be defrayed by the bodies whieh 
they respectively represent, 


BOOK “II: 
OF DISCIPLINE. 


CHAPTER i. 


GENERAL PRINCIPLES OF DISCIPLINE. 


I. Discrerine is the exercise of that authority, and the 
application of that system of laws, which the Lord Jesus 
Christ hath appointed in his church. 


Il. The exercise of discipline is highly important and 
Its ends are, the removal of offences; the 


necessary. 


vindication of the bonor of Christ; the promotion of the 
purity and general edification of the church; and also the 
benefit of the offender himself. 

III. An offence is anything in the principles or practice 
of a church-member, which is contrary to the word of 
God; or which, if it be not in its own nature sinful, may 
tempt others to sin, or mar their spiritual edification. 

IV. Nothing, therefore, ought to be considered by any 
judicatory as an offence, or admitted as matter of accusa- 
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tion, which cannot be proved to be such from Scripture, 
or from the regulations and practice of the church, found- 
ed on Scripture ; and which does not involve those evils 
which discipline is intended to prevent. 

V. The exercise of discipline, in such a manner as to 
edify the church, requires not only much of the spirit of 
piety, but also much prudence and discretion, It be- 
comes the rulers of the church, therefore, to take into 
view all the circumstances which may give a different 
character to conduct, and render it more or less offensive ; 
and which may, of course, require a very different mode 
of proceeding in similar cases, at different times, for the 
attainmenz of the same end. 

VI. All baptized persons are members of the church, 
are under its care, and subject to its government and dis- 
cipline: and, when they have arrived at the years of dis- 
cretion, they are bound to perform all the duties of church- 
members. 

VI. Offences are either private or public; to each of 
which appropriate modes of proceeding belong. 


CHAPTER II. 
OF PRIVATE OFFENCES. 


I. Private offences are such as are known only to an 
individual, or, at most, to a very few. 

Il. Private offences ought not to be immediately prose- 
cuted before a church judicatory, because the objects of 
discipline may be quite as well, and, in many cases, much 
better, attained, by a different course; and because a 
public prosecution, in such circumstances, would tend 
unnecessarily to spread the knowledge of offences, to exas- 
perate and harden offenders, to extend angry and vexa- 
tious litigation, and thus to render the discipline of the 
eburch more injurious than the original offence, 

ILI. No complaint, or information, on the subject of 
personal and private injuries, shall be admitted, unless 
those means of reconciliation, and of privately reclaiming 
the offender, have been used, which are required by 
Christ, Mat. xviii. 15, 16. And, in case of offences, which, 
though not personal, are private, that is, known only to 
one, or a very few, it is proper to take the same steps, as 
far as circumstances admit. 

IV. Those who bring information of private and per- 
sonal injuries before judicatories, without having taken 
these previous steps, shall themselves be censured, as 
guilty of an offence against the peace and order of the 
church. 

V. If any person shall spread the knowledge of an 
offence, unless so far as shall be unavoidable, in prosecut- 
ing it before the proper judicatory, or in the due per- 
formance of some other indispensable duty, he shall be 
liable to censure as a slanderer of his brethren. 


CHAPTER III. 


OF PUBLIC OFFENCES. 


I. A pustto offence is that which is attended with such 
circumstances as to require the cognizance of a church- 
judicatory. 

Il. This is always the case, when an offence is either so 
notorious and scandalous, as that no private steps would 
obviate its injurious effects; or when, though originally 
known to one, or a few, the private steps have been in- 
effectual, and there is, obviously, no way of removing the 
offence, but by means of a judicial process. 

IIL. An offence, gross in. itself, and known to several, 
may be so circumstanced, that it plainly cannot be prose- 
euted to conviction. In such cases, however grievous it 
may be to the pious, to see an unworthy member in the 
church, it is proper to wait until God, in his righteous 
providence, shall give further light; as few things tend 
more to weaken the authority of discipline, and to mul- 
tiply offences, than to commence process without suffi- 
cient proof, 

IV. When any person is charged with a crime, not by 
an individual, or individuals, coming forward as accusers, 
but by general rumor, the previous steps prescribed by 
our Lord in case of private offences, are not necessary ; 


but the proper judicatory is bound to take immediate 
cognizance of the affair. , 

V. In order to render an offence proper for the cogni« 
zance of a judicatory on this ground, the rumor must spe- 
cify some particular sin or sins; it must be general, or 
widely spread; it must not be transient, but permanent, 
and rather gaining strength than declining; and it must 
be accompanied with strong presumption of truth. Tak- 
ing up charges on this ground, of course, requires great 
caution, and the exercise of much Christian prudence. 

VI. It may happen, however, that in consequence of a 
report, which does not fully amount to a general rwmor, 
as just described, a slandered individual may request a 
judicial investigation, which it may be the duty of the 
judicatory to institute. 


CHAPTER IV. 
OF ACTUAL PROCESS. 


I, Wuey all other means of removing an offence have 
failed, the judicatory, to which cognizance of it properly 
belongs, shall judicially take it into consideration, 

Il. There are two modes in which an offence may be 
brought before a judicatory: either by an individual or 
individuals, who appear as accusers, and undertake to 
substantiate the charge; or by common fame, 

IIL. In the former case, process must be pursued in the 
name of the accuser or accusers. In the latter, there is 
no need of naming any person as the accuser, Common 
Jame is the accuser. Yet a general rwmor may be 
raised by the rashness, censoriousness, or malice, of one 
or more individuals, When this appears to have been the 
case, such individuals ought to be censured, in proportion 
to the degree of criminality which appears attached to 
their conduct, 

IV. Great caution ought to be exercised in receiving 
accusations from any person who is known to indulge a 
malignant spirit toward the accused; who is not of good 
character; who is himself under censure or process; who 
is deeply interested, in any respect, in the conviction of 
the accused; or who is known to be litigious, rash, or 
highly imprudent. 

V. When a judicatory enters on the consideration of a 
crime or crimes alleged, no more shall be done, at tho 
first meeting, unless by consent of parties, than to give 
the accused a copy of each charge, with the names of the 
witnesses to support it; and to cite all concerned, to ap- 
pear at the next meeting of the judicatory, to have the 
matter fully heard and decided, Notice shall be given to 
the parties concerned, at least ten days previously to the 
meeting of the judicatory. 

VI. The citations shall be issued, and signed, by the 
moderator or clerk, by order, and in the name of the ju- 
dicatory. He shall also furnish citations for such witnesses 
as the accused shall nominate, to appear on his behalf. 

VIL. Although it is required that the accused be in- 
formed of the names of all the witnesses who are to be ad- 
duced against him, at least ten days before the time of 
trial, (unless he consent to waive the right and proceed 
immediately,) it is not necessary that he, on his part, give 
a similar notice to the judicatory of all, the witnesses in- 
tended to be adduced by him for his exculpation, 

VIII. In exhibiting charges, the times, places, and cir- 
cumstances should, if possible, be ascertained and stated, 
that the accused may have an opportunity to prove an 
alibi, or to extenuate, or alleviate, his offence. 

IX. The judicatory, in many cases, may find it more for 
edification, to send some members to converse, in a pri- 
vate manner, with the accused person ; and, if he confesses 
guilt, to endeavor to bring him to repentance, than to pro- 
ceed immediately to citation. 

X. When an accused person, or a witness, refuses to 
obey the citation, he shall be cited a second time: and, if 
he still continue to refuse, he shall be excluded from the 
communion of the church, for his contumacy, until he re- 

ent, 
cs XI. Although, on the first citation, the person cited 
shall declare in writing, or otherwise, his fixed determi- 
nation not to obey it; this declaration shall, in no case, 
induce the judicatory to deviate from the regular course 
prescribed for citations. They shall proceed as if no such 
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declaration had been made. 
ward alter his mind. 

XL. The time which must elapse between the jérst ci- 
tation of an accused person, or a witness, and the meeting 
of the judicatory at which he is to appear, is at least ten 
days. But the time allotted for his appearance, in the swb- 
sequent citation, is left to the discretion of the judicatory; 
provided always, however, that it be not Jess than is quite 
sufficient fur a seasonable and conyenient compliance with 
tbe citation. 

XIII. The second citation ought always to be accom- 
panied with a notice, that, if the person cited do not ap- 
pear at the time appointed, the judicatory, besides cen- 
suriug him for his contumacy, will, after assigning some 
person to manage his defence, proceed to take the testi- 
mony in his case, as if he were present. 

XIV. Judicatories, before proceeding to trial, ought to 
ascertain that their citations have been duly served on 
the persons for whom they were intended, and especially 
before they proceed to ultimate measures for contu- 
macy. 

XY. The trial shall be fair and impartial. The wit- 
nesses shall be examined in the presence of the accused ; 
or, at least, after he shall have received due citation to 
attend; and he shall be permitted to ask any questions 
tending to hi. own exculpation. 

XVI. The judgment shall be regularly entered on the 
records of the judicatory ; and the parties shall be al- 
lowed copies of the whole proceedings, at their own ex- 
pense, if they demand them. And, in case of references, 
or appeals, the judicatory referring, or appealed from, 
shall send authentic copies of the whole process to the 
higher judicatory. 

XVIL. The person found guilty shall be admonished, 
or rebuked, or excluded from church-privileges, as the 
ease shall appear to deserve, until he give satisfactory evi- 
dence of repentance, 

XVIII. As cases may arise in which many days, or 
even weeks, may intervene before it is practicable to 
commence process against an accused church-member, 
the session may, in such cases, and ought, if they think 
the edification of the church requires it, to prevent the 
accused person from approaching the Lord’s table, until 
the charge against him can be examined. 

XIX. The sentence shall be published only in the 
church or churches which have been offended. Or, if the 
offence be of small importance, and such as it shall appear 
most for edification not to publish, the sentence may pass 
only in the judicatory. 

XX. Such gross offenders, as will not be reclaimed by 
the private or public admonitions of the church, are to be 
cut off from its communion, agreeably to our Lord’s di- 
rection, Matt. xviii. 17, aud the apostolic injunction re- 
specting the incestuous person, 1 Cor. vy. 1—5. 

XXI. No professional counsel shall be permitted to 
appear and plead in cases of process in any of our eccle- 
siastical courts. But, if any accused person feels unable 
to represent and plead his own cause to advantage, he 
may request any minister, or elder, belonging to the judi- 
catory before which he appears, to prepare and exhibit his 
cause as he may judge proper. But the minister, or elder, 
so engaged, shall not be allowed, after pleading the cause 
of the accused, to sit in judgment as a member of the ju- 
dicatory. 

XXII, Questions of order, which arise in the course of 
process, shall be decided by the moderator. If an appeal 
is made from the chair, the question on the appeal shall 
be taken without debate. 

XXIII. In recording the proceedings, in cases of judi- 
cial process, the reasons for all decisions, except on ques- 
tions of order, shall be recorded at length; that the record 
may exhibit every thing which had an influence on the 
judgment of the court. And nothing, but what is con- 
tained in the record, may be taken into consideration in 
reviewing the proceedings in a superior court. 


The person cited may after- 


CHAPTER V. 
OF PROCESS AGAINST A BISHOP, OR MINISTER. 


I. As the honor and success of the Gospel depend, in 
a great measure, on the character of its ministers, each 
Presbytery ought, with the greatest care and impartial- 
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ity, to watch over the personal and professional conduc 
of all its members. But as, on the one hand, no minister 
ought, on account of his office, to be screened from the 
hand of justice, nor his offences to be slightly censured: 
so neither ought scandalous charges to be received against 
him, by any judicatory, on slight grounds. 

Il. Process against a Gospel minister shall always be 

entered before the Presbytery of whicb he is a member. 
And the same candor, caution, and general method, sub- 
stituting only the Presbytery for the session, are to be 
observed in investigating charges against him, as are pre- 
scribed in the case of private members. 
_ ILL. If it be found, that the facts, with which a min- 
ister stands charged. happened without the bounds of his 
own Presbytery that Presbytery shall send notice to the 
Presbytery within whose bounds they did happen; and 
desire them, either (if within convenient distance) to cite 
the witnesses to appear at the place of trial; or (if the 
distance be so great as to render that inconvenient), to 
take the examination themselves, and transmit an an- 
thentic record of their testimony ; always giving due no- 
tice to the accused person of the time and place of such 
examination, 

IV. Nevertheless, in case of a minister being supposed 
to be guilty of a crime. or crimes, at such a distance from 
his usual place of residence, as that the offence is not 
likely to become otherwise known to the Presbytery to 
which he belongs; it shall, in such case, be the duty of 
the Presbytery within whose bounds the facts shall have 
happened, after satisfying themselves that there is prob- 
able ground of accusation, to send notice to the Presby- 
tery of which he is a member, who are to proceed against 
him, and either send and take the testimony themselves, 
by a commission of their own body, or request the other 
Presbytery to take it for them, and transmit the same, 
properly authenticated. 

V. Process against a Gospel minister shall not be com- 
menced, unless some person or persons undertake to make 
out the charge; or unless common fame so loudly pro- 
claims the scandal, that the Presbytery find it necessary, 
for the honor of religion, to investigate the charge. 

VI. As the success of the Gospel greatly depends upon 
the exemplary character of its ministers, their soundness 
in the faith, and holy conversation; and as itis the duty 
of all Christians to be very cautious in taking up an ill 
report of any man, but especially of a minister of the 
Gospel: therefore, if any man knows a minister to be 
guilty of a private, censurable fault, he should warn him 
in private. But, if the guilty person persist in his fault, 
or it become public, he who knows it should apply to 
some other bishop of the Presbytery for his advice in the 


case. 

VII. The prosecutor of a minister shall be previously 
warned, that, if he fail to prove the charges, he must 
himself be censured as a slanderer of the Gospel-ministry, 
in proportion to the malignancy, or rashness, that shall 
appear in the prosecution. 

VIL. When complaint is laid before the Presbytery, it 
must be reduced to writing; and nothing further is to be 
done at the first meeting (unless by consent of parties), 
than giving the minister a full copy of the charges, with 
the names of the witnesses annexed ; and citing all parties 
and their witnesses, to appear and be heard at the next 
meeting; which meeting shall not be sooner than ten 
days after such citation. 

IX. When a member of a church-judicatory is under 
process, it shall be discretionary with the judicatory, 
whether his privileges of deliberating and voting, as a 
member, in other matters, shall be suspended until the 
process is finally issued, or not, 

X. At the next meeting of the Presbytery, the charges 
shall be read to him, and he shall be called upon to say 
whether he is guilty or not. If he confess, and the matter 
be base and flagitious; such as drunkenness, uncleanness, 
or crimes of a higher nature, howeyer penitent he may ap- 
pear, to the satisfaction ofall, the Presbytery must, without 
delay, suspend him from the exercise of his office, or depose 
him from the ministry ; and, ifthe way be clear for the pur- 
pose, appoint him a due time to confess publicly before 
the congregation offended, and to profess his penitence: 

XI. If a minister accused of atrocious crimes, being 
twice duly cited, shall refuse to attend the Presbytery, he 
shall be immediately suspended. And if, after another 
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citation, he still refuse to attend, he shall be deposed as 
contumacious. 

XII. If the minister, when he appears, will not confess, 
but denies the facts alleged against him; if, on hearing the 
witnesses, the charges appear important, and well sup- 
ported, the Presbytery must, nevertheless, censure him; 
and admonish, suspend, or depose him, according to the 
nature of the offence. 

XIII. Heresy and schism may be of such a nature as 
to infer deposition ; but errors ought to be carefully con- 
sidered ; whether they strike at the vitals of religion, and 
are industriously spread ; or, whether they arise from the 
weakness of the human understanding, and are not likely 
to do much injury. ; : 

XIV. A minister, under process for heresy or schism, 
should be treated with Christian and brotherly tender- 
ness. Frequent conferences ought to be held with him, 
and proper admonitions administered. For some more 
langerous errors, however, suspension may become neces- 


sary. 

XV. If the Presbytery find, on trial, that the matter 
complained of amounts to no more than such acts of in- 
firmity as may be amended, and the people satisfied; so 
that little or nothing remains to hinder his usefulness, 
they shall take all prudent measures to remove the of- 
fence. 

XVI. A minister, deposed for scandalous conduct, shall 
not be restored, even on the deepest sorrow for his sin, 
until after some time of eminent and exemplary, humble 
and edifying conversation, to heal the wound made by his 
scandal. And he ought in no case to be restored, until it 
shall appear, that the sentiments of the religious public 
are strongly in his favor, and demand his restoration. 

XYII. As soon asa ininister is deposed, his congrega- 
tion shall be declared vacant. 


CHAPTER VI. 


OF WITNESSES. 


I. JupIcATorRigs ought to be very careful and impartial 
in receiving testimony. All persons are not competent as 
witnesses; and all whoare competent are not credible. 

Il. A competent witness is one who ought to be ad- 
mitted and heard. The competency of a witness may be 
affected by his want of the proper age; by a want of an 
of the senses essential to a knowledge of the matter whic 
he is called to establish ; by weakness of understanding ; 
by infamy of character; by being under church-censure 
for falsehood or perjury ; by nearness of relationship to 
any of the parties; and by a variety of considerations 
which can not be specified in detail. 

III. Where there is room for doubt with regard to any 
of these points, either party has a right to challenge wit- 
nesses; and the foe eatery shall candidly attend to the 
exceptions, and decide upon them, 

IY. The credibility of a witness, or the degree of credit 
due to his testimony, may be affected by relationship to 
any of the parties; by deep interest in the result of the 
trial; by general rashness, indiscretion, or malignity of 
character ; and by various other circumstances ; to which 
judicatories shall carefully attend, and for which they 
shall make all proper allowance in their decision. 

Y. A husband or wife shall not be compelled to bear 
testimony against each other in any judicatory. 

VI. The testimony of more than one witness is neces- 
sary in order to establish any charge; yet, if several 
credible witnesses bear testimony to different similar 
acts, belonging to the same general charge, the crime shall 
be considered as proved. 

VII. No witness, afterward to be examined, except a 
member of the judicatory, shall be present during the 
examination of another witness on the same case, unless 
by consent of parties. 

VIII. To prevent confusion, witnesses shall be exam- 
ined first by the party introducing them: then cross- 
examined by the opposite party: after which any mem- 
ber of the judicatory, or either party, may put additional 
interrogatories. But no question shall be put, or an- 
swered, except by permission of the moderator, 

X. The outh or affirmation to a witness, shall be ad- 
ministered by the moderator, in the following or like 
terms: “ You solemnly promise, in the presence of the 


11 


omniscient and heart-searching Gad, that you will declare 
the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, ac- 
cording to the best of your knowledge, in the matter in 
which you are called to witness, as you shall answer it to 
the great Judge of quick and dead.” 

X. Every question put to a witness shall, if required, 
be reduced to writing. When answered, it shall, together 
with the answer, be recorded, if deemed by either party 
of sufficient importance. 

XI. The records of a judicatory, or any part of them, 
whether original or transcribed, if regularly authenticated 
by the moderator and clerk, or either of them, shall be 
deemed good and sufficient evidence in every other judi- 
catory. 

XI. In like manner, testimony taken by one judica- 
tory, and regularly certified, shall be received by every 
other judicutory, as no less valid than if it lad been taken 
by themselves. 

XIII. Cases may arise, in which it is not convenient for 
a judicatory to have the whole, or, perhaps, any part, of 
the testimony in a particular cause, taken in their pres- 
ence. In this case, a commission of the judicatory, con- 
sisting of two or three members, may be appointed, and 
authorized to proceed to the place where the witness or 
witnesses reside, and take the testimony in question, 
which shall be considered as if taken in the presence of 
the judicatory: of which commission, and of the time 
and place of their meeting, due notice shall be given to 
the opposite party, that he may have an opportunity of 
attending. And, if the accused shall desire on his part, 
to take testimony at a distance for his own exculpation, 
he shall give notice to the judicatory of the time and 
place when it is proposed to take it, that a commission, 
as in the former case, may be appointed for the pur- 
pose. 
XIV. When the witnesses have all been examined, 
the accused and the prosecutor shall have the privilege 
of commenting on their testimony to any reasonable 
extent, 

XY. A member of the judicatory may be called upon 
to bear testimony in a case which comes before it. He 
shall be qualified as other witnesses are; and, after hav- 
ing given his testimony, he may immediately resume his 
seat as a member of the judicatory. 

VI, A member of the church, summoned as a wit- 
ness, and refusing to appear, or, having appeared, refusing 
to give testimony, may be censured for contumacy, ac- 
cording to the circumstances of the case. 

XVII. The testimony given by witnesses must be faith- 
fully recorded, and read to them, for their approbation, or 
subscription. 


CHAPTER VIL 


OF THE VARIOUS WAYS IN WHICH A CAUSE MAY 
BE CARRIED FROM A LOWER JUDICATORY TO A 
HIGHER. 


I, In all governments conducted by men, wrong may 
be done, from ignorance, from prejudice, from malice, or 
from other causes. To prevent the continued existence 
of this wrong, is one great design of superior judicatories. 
And, although there must be a last resort, beyond which 
there is no appeal; yet the security against permanent 
wrong will be as great as the nature of the case admits, 
when those who had no concern in the origin of the pro- 
ceedings are brought to review them, and to annul or 
confirm them, as they see cause; when a greater number 
of counsellors are made to sanction the judgments, or to 
correct the errors, of a smaller; and finally, when the 
whole Church is called to sit in judgment on the acts of a 
part. 

If. Every kind of decision which is formed in any 
church-judicatory, except the highest, is subject to the 
review of a superior judicatory, and may be carried before 
it in one or the other of the four following ways: 


SECTION I. 
GENERAL REVIEW AND CONTROL. 


I. It is the duty of every judicatory above a church- 
session, at least once a year, to review the records of the 
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proceedings of the judicatory next below. And, if any 
ower judicatory shall omit to send up its records for this 
purpose, the higher may issue an order to produce them, 
either immediately, or at a particular time, as circum- 
stances may require. 

IL. In reviewing the records of an inferior judicatory, 
jt is proper to examine, First, Whether the proceedings 
have been constitutional and regular: SrconpLy, Whether 
they have been wise, equitable, and for the edification of 
the church: TurrpLty, Whether they have been correctly 
recorded. 

III. In most cases, the superior judicatory may be con- 
sidered as fulfilling its duty, by simply recording, on its 
own minutes, the animadversion, or censure, which it 
may think proper to pass on records under review; and, 
also, by making an entry of the same in the book re- 
viewed. But it may be, that, in the course of review, 
cases of irregular proceedings may be found, so disreput- 
able and injurious as to demand the interference of the 
superior judicatory. In cases of this kind, the inferior 
judicatory may be required to review and correct its pro- 
ceedings. 

IV. No judicial decision, however, of a judicatory, shall 
be reversed, unless it be regularly brought up by appeal 
or complaint. 

VY. Judicatories may sometimes entirely neglect to per- 
form their duty; by which neglect, heretical opinions, or 
corrupt practices, may be allowed to gain ground; or of- 
fenders of a very gross character may be suffered to 
escape: or some circumstances in their proceedings, of 
very great irregularity, may not be distinctly recorded 
by them, In any of which cases, their records will by no 
means exhibit to the superior judicatory a full view of 
their proceedings. If, therefore, the superior judicatory 
be well advised by common fame, that such neglects or 
irregularities have occurred on the part of the inferior 
judicatory, it is incumbent on them to take cognizance of 
the same; and to examine, deliberate, and judge in the 
whole matter, as completely as if it had been recorded, 
and thus brought up by the review of the records. 

VI. When any important delinquency, or grossly un- 
constitutional proceedings, appear in the records of any 
judicatory, or are charged against them by common fame, 
the first step to be taken by the judicatory next above, is 
to cite the judicatory alleged to have offended, to appear 
at a specified time and place, and to show what it has done, 
or failed to do, in the case in question: after which, the 
judicatory thus issuing the citation, shall remit the whole 
matter to the delinquent judicatory, with a direction to 
take it up, and dispose of it in a constitutional manner, or 
stay all further proceedings in the case, as circumstances 
may require. 


SECTION IL. 
OF REFERENCES. 


I. A reference is a judicial representation, made by an 
inferior judicatory to a superior, of a case not yet decided; 
which representation ought always to be in writing. 

IL. Cases which are new, important, difficult, of peculiar 
delicacy, the decision of which may establish principles, 
or precedents, of extensive influence, on which the sen- 
timents of the inferior judicatory are greatly divided, or 
on which, for any reason, it is highly desirable that a 
larger body should first decide, are proper subjects of ref- 
erence. 

III. References are, either for mere advice, preparatory 
to a decision by the inferior judicatory ; or for ultimate 
trial and decision by the superior. 

1V. In the former case, the reference only swspends 
the decision of the judicatory from which it comes; in 
the latter case, it totally relinquishes the decision, and 
submits the whole cause to the final judgment of the su- 
perior judicatory. 

Y. Although references may, in some cases, as before 
stated, be highly proper; yet it is, generally speaking, 
more conducive to the public good, that each judicatory 
should fulfill its duty by exercising its judgment. 

VI. Although a reference ought, generally, to procure 
advice from the superior judicatory ; yet that judicatory 
Is not necessarily bound to give a final judgment in the 
case, even if requested to doso; but may remit the whole 
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cause, either with or without advice, back to the judica 
tory by which it was referred. . 

VIL. In cases of reference, the members of the inferior 
judicatory making it retain all the privileges of deliberat- 
ing and voting, in the course of trial and judgment before 
the superior judicatory, which they would have had, if no 
reference had been made. 

VIII. References are, generally, to be carried to the 
judicatory immediately superior. 

I In cases of reference, the judicatory referring 
ought to have all the testimony, and other documents, 
duly prepared, produced, and in perfect readiness ; so that 
the superior judicatory may be able to consider and issue 
the case with as little difficulty or delay as possible. 


SECTION III. 
OF APPEALS, 


I. An appeal is the removal of a cause already decided, 
from an inferior to a superior judicatory, by a party ag- 
grieved. 

“IL. All persons who have submitted to a regular trial 
in an inferior, may appeal to a higher judicatory. 

Ill. Any irregularity in the proceedings of the inferior 
judicatory ; a refusal of reasonable indulgence to a party 
on trial; declining to receive important testimony ; hur- 
rying to a decision before the testimony is fully taken; a 
manifestation of prejudice in the case; and mistake, or 
injustice, in the decision—are all proper grounds of ap- 
peal. 

IV. Appeals may be, either from a part of the proceed- 
ings of a judicatory, or from a definitive sentence, 

Every appellant is bound to give notice of his in- 
tention to appeal, and also to lay the reasons thereof, in 
writing, before the judicatory appealed from, either be- 
fore its rising, or within ten days thereafter. If this no- 
tice, or these reasons, be not given to the judicatory while 
in session, they shall be lodged with the moderator. 

VI. Appeals are generally to be carried in regular gra- 
dation, from an inferior judicatory to the one immediately 
superior. 

VII. The appellant shall lodge his appeal, and the rea- 
sons of it, with the clerk of the higher judicatory, before 
the close of the second day of their session. 

VIII. In taking up an appeal, after ascertaining that the 
appellant, on his part, has conducted it regularly, the first 
step shall be to read the Sentence appealed from: sec- 
ondly, to read the reasons which were assigned by the 
appellant for his appeal, and which are on record: thirdly, 
to read the whole record of the proceedings of the infe- 
rior judicatory in the case, including all the testimony, 
and the reasons of their decision ; fowrthly, to hear the 
original parties: 7i/thly, to hear any of the members of 
the inferior judicatory, in explanation of the grounds of 
their decision, or of their dissent from it. 

IX. After all the parties shall have been fully heard, 
and all the information gained by the members of the su- 
perior judicatory, from those of the inferior, which shall 
be deemed requisite, the original parties, and all the mem- 
bers of the inferior judicatory, shall withdraw ; when the 
clerk shall call the roll, that every member may have an 
opportunity to express his opinion on the case; after 
which, the final vote shall be taken. 

X. The decision may be, either to confirm, or reverse, 
in whole, or in part, the decision of the inferior judica- 
tory ; or to remit the cause, for the purpose of amending 
the record, should it appear to be incorrect, or defective ; 
or for a new trial. 

XI. If an appellant, after entering his appeal to a supe- 
rior judicatory, fail to prosecute it, it shall be considered 
as abandoned, and the sentence appealed from shall be 
final. And an appellant shall be considered as abandoning 
his appeal, if he do not appear before the judicatory ap- 
pealed to, on the first or second day of its meeting, next 
ensuing the date of his notice of appeal: except in cases 
in which the appellant can make it appear, that he was 
prevented from seasonably prosecuting his appeal by the 
providence of God. 

XII. Members of judicatories appealed from cannot be 
allowed to vote in the superior judicatory, on any ques- 
tion connected with the appeal. 

XIII. If the members of the inferior judicatory, in case 
of a sentence appealed from, appear to haye acted accord- 
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ing to the best of their judgment, and with good inten- 
tion, they incur no censure, although their sentence be 
reversed. Yet, if they appear to have acted irregularly, 
or corruptly, they shall be censured as the case may re- 
uire. 

2 XIV. If an appellant is found to manifest a litigious, 
or other unchristian, spirit, in the prosecution of his ap- 
peal, he shall be censured according to the degree of his 
offence. 

XV. The necessary operation of an appeal is, to suspend 
all further proceedings on the ground of the sentence ap- 
pealed from. But, if a sentence of suspension, or ex- 
communication from church-privileges, or of deposition 
from office, be the sentence appealed from, it shall be con- 
sidered as in force until the appeal shall be issued. 

XVI. It shall always be deemed the duty of the judica- 
tory, whose judgment is appealed from, to send authentic 
copies of all their records, and of the whole testimony re- 
lating to the matter of the appeal. And, if any judicatory 
shall neglect its duty in this respect, especially, if thereby 
an appellant, who has conducted with regularity on his 
part, is deprived of the privilege of having his appeal 
seasonably issued ; such judicatory shall be censured ac- 
cording to the circumstances of the case. 

XVII. An appeal shall in no case be entered, except by 
one of the original parties. 


SECTION IV. 
OF COMPLAINTS, 


I. Another method by which a cause, which has been 
decided by an inferior judicatory, may be carried before a 
superior, is by complaint. 

II. A complaint is a representation made to a superior, 
by any member, or members, of a minority of an inferior 
judicatory, or by any other person or persons, respecting 
a decision by an inferior judicatory, which, in the opinion 
of the complainants, has been irregularly or unjustly 
made. 

III. The cases, in which complaint is proper and ad- 
visable, are such as the following: viz. The judgment of 
an inferior judicatory may be favorable to the only party 
who has been placed at their bar; or the judgment in 
question may do no wrong to any individual: or the 
party who is aggrieved by it may decline the trouble of 
eonducting an appeal. In any of these cases no appeal is 
to be expected. And yet the judgment may appear to 
some of the members of the judicatory, to be contrary to 
the Constitution of the Church, injurious to the interests 
of religion, and calculated to degrade the character of 
those who have pronounced it. In this case, the minority 
have not only a right to record, in the minutes of the 
judicatory, their dissent from this judgment, or their pro- 
test against it, but they have also aright to complain to 
the superior judicatory. 

IV. Notice of a complaint shall always be given before 
the rising of the judicatory, or within ten days thereafter, 
as in the case of an appeal. 

V. This complaint brings the whole proceedings in the 
case under the review of the superior judicatory ; and, if 
the complaint appears to be well founded, it may have the 
effect, not only of drawing down censure upon those who 
concurred in the judgment complained of; but also of 
reversing that judgment, and placing matters in the same 
situation in which they were before the judgment was 
pronounced, 

VI. In cases of complaint, however, as in those of ap- 
peal, the reversal of a judgment of an inferior judicatory 
is not necessarily connected with censure on that judica- 
tory. 

VII. None of the members of the judicatory whose act 
is complained of can vote in the superior judicatory, on 
any question connected with the complaint. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
OF DISSENTS AND PROTESTS. 


I. A DISSENT is a declaration on the part of one or more 
members of a minority in a judicatory, expressing a dif- 
ferent opinion from that of the majority in a particular 
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case, A dissent, unaccompanied with reasons, is always 
entered on the records of the judicatory. 

Il. A protest is a more solemn and formal declaration, 
made by members of a minority as before mentioned, 
bearing their testimony against what they deem a mis- 
chievous, or erroneous, judgment; and is generally ac- 
companied with a detail of the reasons on which it is. 
founded. 

Ill. If a protest, or dissent, be couched in decent and 
respectful language, and contain no offensive reflections, 
or insinuations, against the majority of the judicatory, 
those who offer it have a right to have it recorded on the 
minutes, 

IV. A dissent, or protest, may be accompanied with a 
complaint to a superior judicatory, or not, at the pleasure 
of those who offer it. If not thus accompanied, it is sim- 
ply left to speak for itself, when the records containing it. 
come to be reviewed by the superior judicatory. 

VY. It may sometimes happen that a protest, though not 
infringing the rules of decorum, either in its language, or 
matter, may impute to the judicatory whose judgment it. 
opposes, some principles, or reasonings, which it never 
adopted. In this case, the majority of the judicatory may 
with propriety appoint a committee to draw up an an- 
swer to the protest, which, after being adopted as the act. 
of the sudicotory, ought to be inserted on the records. 

VI. When, in such a case, the answer of the majority is: 
brought in, those who entered their protest may be of the 
opinion, that fidelity to their eause calls upon them to 
make a reply to the answer. This, however, ought by no 
means to be admitted; as the majority might, of course,. 
rejoin, and litigation might be perpetuated, to the great 
inconvenience and disgrace of the judicatory. 

VIL. When, however, those, who have protested, con- 
sider the answer of the majority as imputing to them 
opinions, or conduct, which they disavow; the proper: 
course is, to ask leave to take back their protest, and 
modify it in such manner as to render it more agreeable 
to their views. This alteration may lead to a correspond-- 
ing alteration in the answer of the majority ; with which 
the whole affair ought to terminate. 

VIII. None can joinin a protest against a decision of 
any judicatory, excepting those who had a right to vote 
in said decision. 


CHAPTER IX. 


NEW TESTIMONY. 


I. Ir, after a trial before any judicatory, new testimony 
be discovered, which is supposed to be highly to the ex- 
culpation of the accused, it is proper for him to ask, and 
for the judicatory to grant, a new trial. 

IL. It sometimes happens, in the prosecution of appeals, 
that testimony, which had not been exhibited before the 
inferioi judicatory, is represented to exist, and to be of" 
considerable importance in the case. 

III. Representations of this kind ought not to be lightly,, 
or of course, sustained. But the superior judicatory ought 
to be well satisfied, that the alleged testimony is of real 
importance, before they determine to put the inferior ju- 
dicatory to the trouble of a new trial. 

IV. When such testimony, therefore, is alleged to exist, 
either by the appellant, or the judicatory appealed from, 
it will be proper for the superior judicatory to inquire in- 
to the nature and import of the testimony; what is in- 
tended to be proved by it; and, whether there is any 
probability that it will really establish the point intended 
to be established. 

V. If it appear that the fact proposed to be established 
by the new testimony is important; that is, if it appear to 
be such a fact as, if proved, would materially alter the as- 
pect of the cause; and if there be any probability that the 
testimony in question will be sufficient to establish the al- 
leged fact, then the superior judicatory ought to send the 
cause back to the inferior for a new trial. 

VI. Cases may arise, however, in which the judicatory 
appealed from, and the appellant, may concur in request- 
ing the superior judicatory to take up and issue the appeal, 
with the additional light which the new evidence may af- 
ford. In this case. and especially, if very serious injury is. 
likely to happen, either to the appellant, or to the church,, 
by the delay which a new trial would occasion, the supe- 
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rior judicatory may proceed to hear the new testimony, 
and to issue the appeal, with the aid of the additional light | 
which that testimony may afford. 

VII. When, however, the judgment of the inferior ju- 
dicatory is reversed; and it is apparent that the new tes- 
timony had considerable influence in procuring the rever- 
sal; it ought to be so stated in the decision of the superior 
judicatory ; inasmuch as it would be injustice to the infe- 
rior judicatory to reverse their decision, upon grounds 
which were never before them, without explaining the 
fact. 


CHAPTER X. 


JURISDICTION, 


I, WHEN a member shall be dismissed from one church, 
with a view to his joining another, if he commit an of- 
fence, previous to his joining the latter, he shall be con- 
sidered as under the jurisdiction of the church which 
dismissed him, and amenable to it, up to the time when 
he actually becomes connected with that to which he was 
dismissed and recommended. 

II. The same principle applies to a minister; who is 
always to be considered as remaining under the jurisdic- 
tion of the presbytery which dismissed him, until he ac- 
tually becomes a member of another. 

ill. If, however, either a minister, or a private mem- 
ber, shall be charged with a crime, which appears to have 
been committed during the interval between the date of 
his dismission and his actually joining the new body, but 
which did not come to light until after he had joined the 
new body, that body shall be empowered and bound to 
conduct the process against him. 

IY. No presbytery shall dismiss a minister, or licen- 
tiate, or candidate for licensure, without specifying the 
particular presbytery, or other ecclesiastical body, with 
which he is to he connected. 


DIRECTORY FOR WORSHIP. 


CHAPTER XI. 
LIMITATION OF TIME. 


I. Waren any member shall remove from one congre- 
gation to another, he shall produce satisfactory testimo- 
nials of his church-membership and dismission, before he 
be admitted as a regular member of that church; unless 
the church, to which he removes, has other satisfactory 
means of information. 

1]. No certificate of church-membership shall be con: 
sidered as valid testimony of the good standing of the 
bearer, if it be more than one year old, except where 
there has been no opportunity of presenting it to a 
church, 

Ill. When persons remove toa distance, and neglect, 
for a considerable time, to apply for testimonials of dis- 
mission and good standing, the testimonials given them 
shall testify to their character only up to the time of their 
removal, unless the judicatory have good information of a 
more recent date. 

IV. Ifachurch-member have been more than two years 
absent from the place of his ordinary residence and eccle- 
siastical connections, if he apply for a certificate of mem- 
bership, his absence, and the ignorance of the church re- 
specting his demeanor for that time, shall be distinctly 
stated in the certificate. 

V. Process, in case of scandal, shall commence within 
the space of one year after the crime shall have been com- 
mitted; unless it shall have recently become flagrant. It 
may happen, however, that a church-member, after re- 
moving to a place far distant from his former residence, 
and where his connection with the church is unknown, 
may commit a crime, on account of which process cannot 
be instituted within the time above specified. In all such 
cases, the recent discovery of the church-membership of 
the individual shall be considered as equivalent to the 
crime itself having recently become flagrant. The same 
principle also applies to ministers, if similar circumstances 
should occur, 
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CHAPTER I. 


OF THE SANCTIFICATION OF THE LORD’S DAY. 


I, Ir is the duty of every person to remember the 
Lord’s day; and to prepare for it, before its approach. 
All worldly business should be so ordered, and seasonably 
laid aside, as that we may not be hindered thereby from 
‘sanctifying the Sabbath, as the Holy Scriptures require. 

Il. The whole day is to be kept holy to the Lord; and 
to be employed in the public and private exercises of re- 
ligion. Therefore, it is requisite, that there be a holy 
resting, all the day, from unnecessary labors; and an ab- 
staining from those recreations, which may be lawful on 
other days; and also, as much as possible, from worldly 
thoughts and conversation. 


III. Let the provisions, for the support of the family | 
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on that day, be so ordered, that servants, or others, be not 
improperly detained from the public wosrhip of God; nor 
hindered from sanctifying the Sabbath. 

IV. Let every person, and family, in the morning, by 
secret and private prayer, for themselves and others, es- 
pecially for the assistance of God to their minister, and 
for a blessing upon his ministry, by reading the Scriptures, 
and by holy meditation, prepare for communion with God 
in his public ordinances. 

V. Let the people be careful to assemble at the ap- 
pointed time; that, being all present at the beginning, 
they may unite, with one heart, in all the parts of public 
worship ; and let none unnecessarily depart, till after the 
blessing be pronounced. 

VI. Let the time, after the solemn services of the con- 
gregation in public are over, be spent in reading; medi- 
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tation; repeating of sermons; catechising; religious 
conversation; prayer for a blessing upon the public or- 
dinances ; the singing of psalms, hymns, or spiritual 
songs ; visiting the sick; relieving the poor, and in per- 
forming such like duties of piety, charity, and mercy. 


CHAPTER II. 


OF THE ASSEMBLING OF THE CONGREGATION, AND 
THEIR BEHAVIOR DURING DIVINE SERVICE, 


I. Wen the time appointed for public worship is 
come, let the people enter the church, and take their seats 
in a decent, grave, and reverent manner. 

IL. In time of public worship, let all the people attend 
with gravity and reverence; forbearing to read any thing, 
except what the minister is then reading or citing; ab- 
staining from all whisperings, from salutations of persons 
present or coming in, and from gazing about, sleeping, 
smiling, and all other indecent behavior. 


CHAPTER III. 
OF THE PUBLIC READING OF THE HOLY SORIPTURES, 


I. Tue reading of the Holy Scriptures, in the congrega- 
tion, is a part of the public worship of God, and ought to 
be performed by the ministers and teachers. 

Il. The Holy Scriptures of the Old and New Testament 
rhall be publicly read, from the most approved transla- 
tion, in the vulgar tongue, that all may hear and under- 
stand. 

III. How large a portion shall be read at once, is left to 
the discretion of every minister: however, in each service, 
he ought to read, at feast. one chapter; and more, when 
the chapters are short, or the connection requires it. He 
may, when he thinks it expedient, expound any part of 
what is read: always having regard to the time, that 
neither reading, singing, praying, preaching, or any other 
ordinance, be disproportionate the one to the other; nor 
the whole rendered too short, or too tedious. 


CHAPTER IV. 


OF THE SINGING OF PSALMS. 


I. Ir is the duty of Christians to praise God, by singing 
psalms, or hymns, publicly in the church, as also privately 
in the family. 

II, In singing the praises of God, we are to sing with 
the spirit, and with the understanding also; making mel- 
ody in our hearts unto the Lord. It is also proper, that 
we cultivate some knowledge of the rules of music; that 
we may praise God in a becoming manner with our voices, 
as well as with our hearts. 

ILI. The whole congregation should be furnished with 
books, and ought to join in this part of worship. It is 
proper to sing without parceling out the psalm, line by line. 
The practice of reading the psalm, line by line, was intro- 
duced in times of ignorance, when many in the congrega- 

, tion could not read: therefore, it is recommended, that it 
be laid aside, as far as convenient. 

LY. The proportion of the time of public worship to be 
spent in singing is left to the prudence of every minister: 
but it is recommended, that more time be allowed for this 
excellent part of divine service, than has been usual in 
most of our churches. 


CHAPTER V. 
OF PUBLIC PRAYER, 


I. Ir seems very proper to begin the public worship of 
the sanctuary by a short prayer; humbly adoring the in- 
finite majesty of the living God; expressing a sense of our 
distance from him as creatures, and unworthiness as sin- 
ners; and humbly imploring his gracious presence, the 
assistance of his Holy Spirit in the duties of his worship, 
and his acceptance of us through the merits of our Lord 
and Saviour Jesus Christ. 

II. Then, after singing a psalm, or hymn, it is proper 
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that, before sermon, there should be a full and compre- 
hensive prayer. dirst, Adoring the glory and perfections 
of God, as they are made known to us in the works of 
creation, in the conduct of providence, and in the clear 
and full revelation he bath made of himself in his written 
word. Second, Giving thanks to him for all his mercies 
of every kind, general and particular, spiritual and tem- 
poral, common and special; above all, for Christ Jesus, 
his unspeakable gilt ; and the hope of eternal life through 
him. Third, Making humble confession of sin, both orig- 
inal and actual; acknowledging, and endeavoring to im- 
press the mind of every worshiper with, a deep sense of 
the evil of all sin, as such; as being'a departure from the 
living God; and also taking a particular and affecting 
view of the various fruits whieh proceed from this root of 
bitterness :—as, sins against God, our neighbor, and our- 
selves; sins in thought, in word, and in deed ; sins secret 
and presumptuous ; sins accidental and habitual. Also, 
the aggrayations of sin, arising from knowledge, or thc 
means of it; from distinguishing mercies ; from valuable 
privileges ; from breach of vows, ete. ourth, Making 
earnest supplication for the pardon of sin, and peace with 
God, through the blood of the atonement, with all its im- 
portant and happy fruits ; for the spirit of sanctification, 
and abundant supplies of the grace that is necessary to 
the discharge of our duty ; for support and comfort, un- 
der all the trials to which we are liable, as we are sinful 
and mortal ; and for all temporal mercies that may be 
necessary, in our passage through this valley of tears. 
Always remembering to view them as flowing in the 
channel of covenant-love, and intended to be subservient 
to the preservation and progress of the spiritual life. 
Fifth, Pleading from every principle warranted in Serip- 
ture; from our own necessity ; the all-sufficiency of God; 
the merit and intercession of our Saviour ; and the glory 
of God in the comfort and happiness of his people. 
Sixth, Intercession tor others, including the whole world 
of mankind ; the kingdom of Christ, or his Church uni- 
versal ; the church or churches with which we are. more 
particularly connected ; the interest of human society in 
general, and in that community to which we immediately 
belong ; all that are invested with civil authority; the 
ministers of the everlasting Gospel; and the rising gen- 
eration: with whatever else, more particular, may seem 
necessary, or suitable, to the interest of that congregation 
where divine worship is celebrated, 

III. Prayer after sermon ought generally to have a re- 
lation to the subject that has been treated of in the dis- 
course ; and all other public prayers, to the cireamstances 
that gave occasion for them. 

LY. It is easy to perceive that in all the preceding di- 
rections there is a very great compass and variety ; andit 
is committed to the judgment and fidelity of the officiat, 
ing pastor, to insist chiefly on such parts, or to take in 
more or less of the several parts, as he shall be led to by 
the aspect of providence, the particular state of the con- 
gregation in which he officiates, or the disposition and ex- 
ercise of hisown heart at the time. But we think it 
necessary to observe, that, although we do not approve, 
as is well known, of confining ministers to set or fixed 
forms of prayer for public worship ; yet it is the indis- 
pensable duty of every minister, previously to his enter- 
ing on his office, to prepare and qualify himself for this 
part of his duty, as well as for preaching. He ought, by 
a thorough acquaintance with the ILoly Seriptures, by 
reading the best writers on the subject, by meditation, 
anil by a life of communion with God in secret, to en- 
deavor to acquire both the spirit and the gift of prayer. 
Not only so; but, when he is to enter on particular acts 
of worship, he should endeavor to compose his spirit, and 
to digest his thoughts for prayer, that it may be performed 
with dignity and propriety, as well as to the profit of 
those who join init; and that he may not disgrace that 
important service by mean, irregular, or extravagant effu- 
sions, 


CHAPTER 


THE PREACHING 


Wile 
OF THE WORD. 


1, Tue preaching of the word being an institution of 
God for the salvation of men, great attention should be 
paid to the manner of performing it. Every minister 
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ought to give diligent application to it; and endeavor to 
prove himself a workman that needeth not to be ashamed ; 
rightly dividing the word of truth. 

Il, The subject of a sermon should be some verse, or 
verses, of Scripture ; and its object, to explain, defend, 
and apply some part of the system of divine truth ; or, 
to point out the nature, and state the bounds and obliga- 
tion, of some duty. A text should not be merely a motto, 
but should fairly contain the doctrine proposed to be 
handled. It is proper, also, that large portions of Scrip- 
ture be sometimes expounded, and particularly improved, 
for the instruction of the people in the meaning and use 
of the Sacred Oracles. 

Ill. The method of preaching requires much study, 
meditation, and prayer. Ministers ought, in general, to 
prepare their sermons with care; and not to indulge 
themselves in loose, extemporary harangues ; nor to serve 
God with that which cost them nought. They ought, 
however, to keep to the simplicity of the Gospel ; ex- 
pressing themselves in language agreeable to Scripture, 
and level to the understanding of the meanest of their 
hearers ; carefully avoiding ostentation, either of parts or 
learning. They ought also to adorn, by their lives, the 
doctrine which they teach ; and to be examples of the 
believers, in word, in conversation, in charity, in spirit, 
in faith, in purity. 

As one primary design of public ordinances is to 
pay social acts of homage to the Most High God, minis- 
ters ought to be careful, not to make their sermons so 
Jong as to interfere with, or exclude, the more important 
duties of prayer and praise ; but preserve a just propor- 
tion between the several parts of public worship. 

V. The sermon being ended, the minister is to pray, and 
return thanks to Almighty God: then let a psalm be 
sung; a collection raised for the poor, or other purposes 
of the church ; and the assembly dismissed with the apos- 
tolic benediction. 

VI. Itis expedient, that no person be introduced to 
preach in any of the churches under our care, unless by 
the consent of the pastor, or church-session. 


CHAPTER VII. 
OF THE ADMINISTRATION OF BAPTISM. 


I. Baptism is not to be unnecessarily delayed ; nor to 
be administered, in any case, by any private person ; but 
by a minister of Christ, called to be the steward of the 
mysteries of God. 

II. It is usually to be administered in the church, in 
the presence of the congregation ; and it is convenient 
that it be performed immediately after sermon, 

Ill. After previous notice is given to the minister, the 
child to be baptized is to be presented, by one or both the 
poene ; signifying their desire that the child may be bap- 
tized. 

IV. Before baptism, let the minister use some words of 
instruction, respecting the institution, nature, use, and 
ends of this ordinance ; showing, 

“That it is instituted by Christ; that it is a seal of the 
righteousness of faith; that the seed of the faithful have 
no less a right to this ordinance, under the Gospel, than 
the seed of Abraham to circumcision, under the Old Tes- 
tament ; that Christ commanded all nations to be bap- 
tized ; that he blessed little children, declaring that of 
such is the kingdom of heayen ; that children are feder- 
ally holy, and therefore ought to be baptized; that we 
are, by nature, sinful, guilty, and polluted, and have need 
of cleansing by the blood of Christ, and by the sanetifying 
influences of the Spirit of God.” ‘ 

The minister is also to exhort the parents to the careful 
performance of their duty: requiring, 

“That they teach the child to read the word of God; 
that they instruct it in the principles of our holy religion, 
as contained in the Scriptures of the Old and New Testa- 
ment; an excellent summary of which we have in the 
Confession of Faith of this Church, and in the Larger and 
Shorter Catechisms of the Westminster Assembly, which 
are to be recommended to them, as adopted by this 
Church, for their direction and assistance, in the discharge 
of this important duty; that they pray with and for it; 
that they set an example of piety and godliness before it; 
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and endeavor, by all the means of God’s appointment, to 
pene up their child in the nurture and admonition of the 
Lord.” 


V. Then the minister is to pray for a blessing to attend 
this ordinance; after which, calling the child by its name, 
he shall say, 

“T baptize thee, in the name of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost.” 

As he pronounces these words, he is to baptize the child 
with water, by pouring, or sprinkling it, on the face of the 
child, without adding any other ceremony: and the whole 
shall be concluded with prayer. 

Although it is proper that baptism be administered in 
the presence of the congregation ; yet there may be cases 
when it will be expedient to administer this ordinance in 
private houses; of which the minister is to be the judge. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


OF THE ADMINISTRATION OF THE LORD’S SUPPER. 


I. Tue communion, or supper of the Lord, is to be cel- 
ebrated frequently; but how often, may be determined by 
the minister and eldership of each congregation, as they 
may judge most for edification. 

II. The ignorant and scandalous are not to be admitted 
to the Lord’s supper. 

ILI. It is proper that public notice should be given to 
the congregation, at least, the Sabbath before the admin- 
istration of this ordinance, and that, either then, or on 
some day of the week, the people be instructed in its na- 
ture, and a due preparation for it; that all may come ina 
suitable manner to this holy feast. 

IV. When the sermon is ended, the minister shal] show, 

“That this is an ordinance of Christ; by reading the 
words of institution, either from one of the Evangelists, or 
from 1 Cor. xi. chapter ; which, as to him may appear ex- 
pedient, he may explain and apply ; thatit is to be observed 
in remembrance of Christ, to show forth his death till he 
come; that it is of inestimable benefit, to strengthen his 
people against sin; tosupport them under troubles; to en- 
courage and quicken them in duty ; to inspire them with 
love and zeal; to increase their faith, and holy resolution; 
and to beget peace of conscience, and comfortable hopes of 
eternal life.” 

He is to warn the profane, the ignorant, and the scanda- 
lous, and those that secretly indulge themselves in any 
known sin, not to approach the holy table. On the other 
hand, he shall invite to this holy table, such as, sensible of 
their lost and helpless state by sin, depend upon the atone- 
ment of Christ for pardon and acceptance with God: such 
as, being instructed in the Gospel-doctrine, have a compe- 
tent knowledge to discern the Lord’s body, and such as 
desire to renounce their sins, and are determined to lead 
a holy and godly life. 

V. The table, on which the elements are placed, being 
decently covered, the bread in conyenient dishes, and the 
wine in cups, and the communicants orderly and gravely 
sitting around the table, (or in their seats before it,) in the 
presence of the minister; let him set the elements apart, 
by prayer and thanksgiving. 

The bread and wine being thus set apart by prayer and 
thanksgiving, the minister is to take the bread, and break 
it, in the view of the people, saying, in expressions of this 
sort, 

“Our Lord Jesus Christ, on the same night in which he 
was betrayed, having taken bread, and blessed, and broken 
it, gave it to his disciples ; as I, ministering in his name, 
give this bread unto you, saying, [here the bread is to be 
distributed,] Take, eat: this is my body, which is broken 
for you; this do in remembrance of me.” 

After having given the bread, he shall take the cup, 
and say, 

“ After the same manner, our Saviour also took the cup; 
and, having given thanks, as hath been done in his name, 
he gave it to the disciples; saying, [while the minister is 
repeating these words, let him give the cup,] This cup is 
the new testament in my blood, which is shed for many, 
for the remission of sins: drink ye all of it.’’ 

The minister himself is to communicate, at such time 
as may appear to him most convenient. 

The minister may, in a few words, put the communt- 
cants in mind, 
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“ Of the grace of God, in Jesus Christ, held forth in this 
sacrament; and of their obligation to be the Lord’s; and 
may exhort them to walk worthy of the vocation where- 
with tek are called; and, as they have professedly re- 
ceived Christ Jesus the Lord, that they be careful so to 
walk in him, and to maintain good works.” 

It may not be improper for the minister to give a word 
of exhortation also to those who have been only specta- 
tors, reminding them, 

“Of their duty ; stating their sin and danger, by living 
in disobedience to Christ, in neglecting this se ordi- 
nance; and calling upon them to be earnest in making 
preparation for attending upon it, at the next time of its 
celebration.” , 

Then the minister is to pray, and give thanks, to God, 


“For his rich mercy, and invaluable goodness, vouch- 
safed to them in that sacred communion; to implore par- 
don for the defects of the whole service; and to pray for 
the acceptance of their persons and performances; for the 
gracious assistanee of the Holy Spirit, to enable them, as 
they have received Christ Jesus the Lord, so to walk in 
him; that they may hold fast that which they have re- 
ceived, that no man take their crown; that their conver- 
sation may be as becometh the Gospel; that they may 
bear about with them, continually, the dying of the Lord 
Jesus, that the life also of Jesus may be manifested in 
their mortal body; that their light may so shine before 
men, that others, seeing their good works, may glorify 
their Father, who is in heaven.” 

The collection, for the poor, and to defray the expense 
of the elements, may be made after this: or at such other 
time as may seem meet to the eldership. 

Now let a psalm or hymn be sung, and the congregation 
dismissed with the following, or some other, gospel-bene- 
diction : 


“Now the God of peace, that brought again from the 
dead our Lord Jesus, that great Shepherd of the sheep, 
through the blood of the everlasting covenant, make you 
perfect in every good work to do his will, working in you 
that which is well-pleasing in his sight, through Jesus 
Christ; to whom be glory for ever and ever. Amen.” 


VI. As it has been customary, in some parts of our 
Church, to observe a fast before the Lord’s supper; to 
have sermon on Saturday and Monday ; and to invite two 
or three ministers, on such occasions; and as these seasons 
have been blessed to many souls, and may tend to keep up 
a stricter union of ministers and congregations; we think 
it not improper, that they, who choose it, may continue in 
this practice. 


CHAPTER IX. 


OF THE ADMISSION OF PERSONS TO SEALING ORDI- 
NANCES. 


I. CurtpreEnN, born within the pale of the visible church, 
and dedicated to God in baptism, are under the inspection 
and government of the church; and are to be taught to 
read, and repeat the Catechism, the Apostles’ Creed, and 
the Lord’s Prayer. They are to be taught to pray, to 
abhor sin, to fear God, and to obey the Lord Jesus Christ, 
And, when they come to years of discretion, if they be 
free from scandal, appear sober and steady, and to have 
sufficient knowledge to discern the Lord’s body, they 
ought to be informed, it is their duty, and their privilege, 
to come to the Lord’s supper. 

II. The years of discretion, in young Christians, cannot 
be precisely fixed. This must be left to the prudence of 
the eldership. The officers of the church are the judges 
of the qualifications of those to be admitted to sealing 
ordinances; and of the time when it is proper to admit 
young Christians to them. 

III. Those who are to be admitted to sealing or- 
dinances, shall be examined as to their knowledge and 
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IV. When unbaptized persons apply for admission into 
the church, they shall, in ordinary cases, after giving satis- 
faction with respect to their knowledge and piety, make 
a public profession of their faith,in the presence of the 
congregation ; and thereupon be baptized. 
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CHAPTER X. 


OF THE MODE OF INFLICTING CHURCH-CENSURES. 


I. Tux power which Christ has given the rulers of his 
Church is for edification, and not for destruction. As, in 
the preaching of the word, the wicked are, doctrinally, 
separated from the good; so, by discipline, the church 
authoritatively makes a distinction between the holy and 
the profane. In this, she acts the part of'a tender mother, 
correcting er children only for their good, that every 
one of them may be presented faultless, in the day of the 
Lord Jesus. 

Il. When any member of the church shall have been 
guilty of a fault, deserving censure, the judicatory shall 
proceed with all tenderness, and restore their offending 
brother in the spirit of meekness; considering themselves, 
lest they also be tempted. Censure ought to be inflicted 
with great solemnity ; that 1t may be the means of im- 
pressing the mind of the delinquent with a proper sense 
of his danger, while he stands excluded from the privileges 
of the church of the living God, and that, with the divine 
blessing, it may lead him to repentance. 

ILI. When the judicatory has resolved to pass sentence, 
suspending a member from church-privileges, the mode- 
rator shall address him, to the following purpose: 

“Whereas you are guilty [by your own confession, or 
convicted by sufficient proof, as the case may be,] of the 
sin of [here mention the particular offence], we declare 
you suspended from the sacraments of the church, till you 
give satisfactory evidence of the sincerity of your repen- 
tance.” To this shall be added such advice, admonition, 
or rebuke, as may be judged necessary; and the whole 
shall be concluded by prayer to almighty God, that he 
would follow this act of discipline with his blessing. We 
judge it prudent, in general, that such censures be inflicted 
in the presence of the judicatory only; but, if any church 
think it expedient to rebuke the offender publicly, this 
solemn suspension from the sacraments may be in the 
presence of the congregation. 


IV. After any person has been thus suspended from the 
sacraments, it is proper that the minister, and elders, and 
other Christians, should frequently converse with him, as 
well as pray for him in private, that it would please God 
to give him repentance. And it may be requisite like- 
wise, particularly on days preparatory to the dispensing 
of the Lord’s supper, that the prayers of the church be 
offered up for those unhappy persons who, by their wick- 
edness, have shut themselves out from this holy com- 
munion. 

V. When the judicatory shall be satisfied as to the real- 
ity of the repentance of any offender, he shall be admitted 
to profess his repentance, and be restored to the privi- 
leges of the church. Which restoration shall bo de- 
clared to the penitent, in the presence of the session, or 
of the congregation; and followed with prayer and 
thanksgiving. 

VI. When any offender has been adjudged to be cut off 
from the communion of the church, it is proper that the 
sentence be publicly pronounced against him. 

VIL. The design of excommunication is, to operate 
upon the offender us a means of reclaiming him; to de- 
liver the church from the scandal of his offence; and to 
inspire all with fear, by the example of his punishment. 

The minister shall give the church, or congregation, a 
short narrative of the several steps, which have been 
taken, with respect to their offending brother, and inform 
them, that it has been found necessary to cut him off from 
the communion; and shall, in the presence of the church, 
or congregation, pronounce this sentence in the following 
or like form: viz. 

He shall begin, by showing the authority of the church 
to cast out unworthy members, from Matt. xviii. 15, 16, 
17, 18; 1 Cor. v. 1, 2, 8, 4,5; and shall briefly explain the 
nature, use, and consequences of this censure; warning 
the people to avoid all unnecessary intercourse with him 
who is cast out. 

Then he shall say, 


“Whereas A. B. hath been, by sufficient proof, con. 
victed of [here insert the sin], and after much admonition 
and prayer, obstinately refuseth to hear the church, and 
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hatn manifested no evidence of repentance; therefore, in 
the name, and by the authority, of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
I pronounce him to be excluded from the communion of 
the church,” 


After which, prayer shall be made, that the blessing of 
God may follow his ordinance, for the conviction and re- 
formation of the excommunicated person, and for the 
establishment of all true believers. 

VIII. When one who hath been excommunicated shall 
be so affected with his state, as to be brought to repent- 


ance, and to desire to be re-admitted to the privileges of | 


the church; the session, having obtained sufficient evi- 
dence of his sincere repentance, shall, with the advice and 
concurrence of the Presbytery, restore him. In order to 
which, the minister shall, on two Lord's days previous 
thereto, inform the congregation of the measures which 
have been taken with the excommunicated person, and of 
the resolution of the session to receive him again to the 
communion of the church, 

On the day appointed for his restoration, when the other 
parts of divine service are ended, before pronouncing the 
blessing, the minister shall call upon the excommunicated 
person, and propose to him, in the presence of the con- 
gregation, the following questions: 


“Do you, from a deep sense of your great wickedness, 
freely confess your sin, in thus rebelling against God, and 
in refusing to hear his church: and do you acknowledge 
that you have been in justice and mercy cut off from the 
communion of the saints?” Answer, “I do.” “Do you 
now voluntarily profess your sincere repentance and deep 
contrition, for your sin and obstinacy: and do you humbly 
ask the forgiveness of God, and of his church?” Answer, 
“T do.” “Do you sincerely promise, through divine grace, 
to live in all humbleness of mind and circumspection ; and 
to endeavor to adorn the doctrine of God our Saviour, by 
having your conversation as becometh the Gospel?” An- 
swer, “I do.” 

Here the minister shall give the penitent a suitable ex- 
hortation, addressing him in the bowels of brotherly love, 
encouraging and comforting him. Then he shall pro- 
nounce the sentence of restoration, in the following 
words : 

“Whereas you, A. B., have been shut out from the 
communion of the faithful, but have now manifested such 
repentance as satisfies the church: In the name of the 
Lord Jesus Christ, and by his authority, I declare you ab- 
solved from the sentence of excommunication formerly 
denounced against you; and I do receive you into the 
communion of the church, that you may bo a partaker 
of all the benefits of the Lord Jesus, to your eternal sal- 
vation.” 

The whole shall be concluded with prayer, and the 
people dismissed with the usual biessing. 


CHAPTER XI. 
OF THE SOLEMNIZATION OF MARRIAGE. 


I. MarrraGe is not a sacrament; nor peculiar to the 
enurch of Christ. It is proper that every commonwealth, 
for the good of society, make laws to regulate marriage ; 
which all citizens are bound to obey. 

IJ. Christians ought to marry in the Lord: therefore it 
is fit that their marriage be solemnized by a lawful min- 
ister; that special instruction may be given them, and 
suitable prayers made, when they enter into this relation. 

III. Marriage is to be between one man and one woman 
only: and they are not to be within the degrees of con- 
sanguinity, or affinity, prohibited by the word of God. 

V. The parties ought to be of such years of discretion 
as to be capable of making their own choice: and, if they 
be under age, or live with their parents, the consent of 
the parents or others under whose care they are, ought to 


be previously obtained, and well certified to the minister, | 


before he proceeds to solemnize the marriage. 
V. Parents ought neither to compel their children to 


marry contrary to their inclinations, nor deny their con- | 


sent without just and important reasons. 

VI. Marriage is of a public nature. The welfare of civil 
society, the happiness of families, and the credit of reli- 
gion, are deeply interested in it. 


* 


Therefore the purpose ! 
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of marriage ought to be sufficiently published, a proper 
time previously to the solemnization of it. 1t is enjoined 
on all ministers, to be careful that, in this matter, they 
neither transgress the laws of God, nor the laws of the 
community: and, that they may not destroy the peace 
and comfort of families, they must be properly certified 
with respect to the parties applying to them, that no just 
objections lie against their marriage. 

Il. Marriage must always be performed before a com- 
petent number of witnesses; and at any time, except on 
a day of public humiliation. And we advise that it be not 
on the Lord’s day, And the minister is to give a certifi- 
cate of the marriage when required. , 

VIII. When the parties present themselves for mar- 
riage, the minister is to desire, if there is any person 
present, who knows any lawful reason, why these persons 
may not be joined together in the marriage-relation, that 
they will now make it known, or ever after hold their 
peace. 

No objections being made, he is then severally to ad- 
dress himself to the parties to be married, in the following 
or like words: 


“You, the man, declare, in the presence of God, that 
you do not know any reason, by pre-contract, or other- 
wise, why you may not lawfully marry this woman.” 

Upon his declaring he docs not, the minister shall ad- 
dress himself to the bride, in the same or similar terms: 


“ You, the woman, declare, in the presence of God, that 
you do not know any reason, by pre-contract, or other- 
wise, why you may not lawfully marry this man.” 


Upon her declaring she does not, he is to begin with 
prayer for the presence and blessing of God. 

The minister shall then proceed to give them some in- 
struction from the Scriptures, respecting the institution 
and duties of this state, showing, 

“That God has instituted marriage for the comfort and 
happiness of mankind, in declaring a man shall forsake 
his father and mother, and cleave unto his wife; and that 
marriage is honorable in all; that he hath appointed va- 
rious duties, which are incumbent upon those who enter. 
into this relation; such as, a high esteem and mutual love 
for one another; bearing with each other’s infirmities and 
weaknesses, to which human nature is subject in its pres- 
ent lapsed state ; to encourage each other under the va- 
rious ills of life; to comfort one another in sickness; in 
honesty and industry to provide for each other’s temporal 
support; to pray for and encourage one another in the 
things which pertain to God, and to their immortal 
park and to live together as the heirs of the grace of 
ife. 

Then the minister shall cause the bridegroom and bride 
to join their hands, and shall pronounce the marriage- 
covenant, first to the man, in these words: 

“You take this woman, whom you hold by the hand; 
to be your lawful and married wife; and you promise, 
and covenant, in the presence of God and these witnesses, 
that you will be unto her a loving and faithful husband, 
until you shall be separated by death.” 

_The bridegroom shall express hjs consent, by saying, 
“Yes, FE do,” 

Then the minister shall address himself to the woman, 
in these words: ; 

“You take this man, whom you hold by the hand, to be 
your lawful and married husband; and you promise, and 
covenant, in the presence of God and these witnesses, that 
you will be unto him a loving, faithful, and obedient wife, 
until you shall be separated by death.” 

: me bride shall express her consent, by saying, “ Yes, 
0." 

Then the minister is to say, 

“JT pronounce you husband and wife, according to the 
ordinance of God; whom therefore God hath joined to- 
gether, let not man put asunder.” 

After this the minister may exhort them, in a few 
words, to the mutual discharge of their duty. 

Then let him conclude with a prayer suitable to. the 
occasion. 

Let the minister keep a proper register of the names of 
all persons whom he marries, and of the time of their 
marriage, for the perusal of all whom it may concern, 
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: CHAPTER XII. 
OF THE VISITATION OF THE SICK. 


I. WuHeEN persons are sick, it is their duty, before their 
strength and understanding fail them, to send for their 
minister, and to make known to him, with prudence, 
their spiritual state; or to consult him on the concerns 
of their precious souls. And it is his duty to visit them, 
at their request, and to apply himself, with all tenderness 
and love, to administer spiritual good to their immortal 
souls. 

II. He shall instruct the sick, out of the Scriptures, that 
diseases arise not out of the ground, nor do they come by 
chance; but that they are directed and sent by a wise and 
holy God, either for correction of sin, for the trial of grace, 
for improvement in religion, or for other important ends: 
and that they shall work together for good, to all those 
who make a wise improvement of God’s visitation, neither 
despising his chastening hand, nor fainting under his re- 
bukes. 

ILI. If the minister finds the sick person to be grossly 
ignorant, he shall instruct him in the nature of repentance 
and faith, and the way of acceptance with God, through 
the mediation and atonement of Jesus Christ. 

IV. He shall exhort the sick to examine himself, to 
search his heart, and try his former ways, by the word of 
God; and shall assist him, by mentioning some of the ob- 
vious marks and evidences of sincere piety. 

V. If the sick shall signify any scruple, doubt, or tempt- 
ation, under which he labors, the minister must endeavor 
to resolve his doubts, and administer instruction and di- 
rection, as the case may seem to require. 

VI. If the sick appear to be a stupid, thoughtless. and 
hardened sinner, he shall endeavor to awaken his mind; 
to arouse his conscience ; to convince him of the evil and 
danger of sin; of the curse of the law, and the wrath of 
God due to sinners; to bring him to a humble and peni- 
tential sense of his iniquities; and to state before him the 
fullness of the grace and mercy of God, in and through the 
glorious Redeemer; the absolute necessity of faith and 
repentance, in order to his being interested in the fayor of 
God, or his obtaining everlasting happiness. 

VIL Ifthe sick person shall appear to have knowledge, 
to be of a tender conscience, and to have been endeavor- 
ing to serve God in uprightness, though not without many 
failings and sinful infirmities; orif his spirit be broken 
with a sense of sin, or through apprehensions of the want 
of the divine favor; then it will be proper to administer 
consolation and encouragement to him, by setting before 
him the freeness and riches of the grace of God, the all- 
sutficiency of the righteousness of Christ, and the support- 
ing promises of the Gospel. 

VIII. The minister must endeayor to guard the sick 
person against ill-grounded persuasions of the mercy of 
God, without a vital union to Christ; and against unrea- 
sonable fears of death, and desponding discouragements ; 
against presumption upon his own goodness and merit, 
upon the one hand, and against despair of the mercy and 
grace of God in Jesus Christ, on the other. 

IX. In one word, it is, the minister's duty to administer 
to the sick person, instruction, conviction, support, conso- 
lation, or encouragement, as his case may seem to require. 

At a proper time, when he is most composed, the min- 
ister shall pray with and for him, 

X. Lastly, the minister may improve the present occa- 
sion, to exhort those about the sick, to consider their mor- 
tality ; to turn to the Lord, and make their peace with 
him; in health to prepare for sickness, death, and judg- 
ment, 


CHAPTER XIIL 


OF THE BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


4. WHEN any person departs this life, let the corpse be 
taken care of ins decent manner: and be kept a proper 
and sufficient time before interment. 

II. When the season for the funeral comes, let the dead 
body be decently attended to the grave, and ‘interred. 
During such solemn occasions, let all who attend con- 
duct themselves with becoming gravity ; and apply them- 
selyes to serious meditation, or discourse: and the minis- 
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ter, if present, may exhort them to consider the frailty of 
life, and the importance of being prepared for death and 
eternity. nit 


CHAPTER XIV. 


OF FASTING, AND OF TILE OBSERVATION OF THE 
DAYS OF THANKSGIVING. 


I. Tuere is no day, under the Gospel, commanded to 
be kept holy, except the Lord’s Day, which is the Chris- 
tian Sabbath. 

Il. Nevertheless, to observe days of fasting and thanks- 
giving, as the extraordinary dispensations of divine Prov- 
idence may direct, we judge both scriptural and rational. 

Il]. Fasts and thanksgivings may be observed by indi- 
vidual Christians; or families, in private; by particular 
congregations; by a number of congregations contiguous 
to each other; by the congregations under the care of a 
presbytery, or of a synod; or by all the congregations of 
our Church. ' 

IV. It must be left to the judgment and discretion of 
every Christian and family, to determine when it is proper 
to observe a private fast, or thanksgiving; and to the 
church-sessions, to determine for particular congregations ; 
and to the preshyteries or synods to determine for larger 
districts. When it is deemed expedient that a fast, or 
thanksgiving, should be general, the call for them must 
be judged of by the synod, or general assembly. And if, 
at any time, the civil power should think it proper to ap- 
point a fast, or thanksgiving, it is the duty of the ministers 
and people of our communion, as we live under a Christian 
government, to pay all due respect to the same. 

VY. Public notice is to be given, a convenient time be- 
fore the day of fasting, or thanksgiving, comes, that per- 
sons may so order their temporal affairs, that they may 
properly attend to the duties thereof. 

VI. There shall be public worship upon all such days; 
and let the prayers, psalms, portions of Scripture to be 
read, and sermons, be all, in a special manner, adapted to 
the occasion, 

VII. On fast-days, let the minister point out the author. 
ity, and_providences, calling to the observation thereof; 
and Jet him spend a more than usual portion of time in 
solemn prayer, particular confession of sin, especially of 
the sins of the day and place, with their aggravations, 
which have brought down the judgments of heaven. And 
let the whole day be spent in deep humiliation and 
mourning before God. # 

VIII. On days of thanksgiving, he is to give the like 
information respecting the authority, and providences, 
which call to the observance of them; and to spend a 
more than usual part of the time in the giving of thanks, 
agreeably to the occasion, and in singing psalms or hymns 
of praise. 

It is the duty of people, on these days, to rejoice with 
holy gladness of heart; but let trembling be so joined 
with our mirth, that no excess, or unbecoming levity, be 
indulged. 


CHAPTER XV. 


FOR SEORET AND FAMILY 
WORSHIP. 


THE DIRECTORY 


I. Bestprs the public worship in congregations, it is 
the indispensable duty of each person, alone, in secret ; 
and of every family, by itself, in private, to pray to, and 
worship God. 

II. Secret worship is most plainly enjoined by our Lord, 
In this duty every one, apart by himself, is to spend some 
time in prayer, reading the Scriptures, holy meditation 
and serious self-examination. The many advantages 
arising from a conscientious discharge of these duties are 
best known to those who are found in the faithful dis- 
charge of them. 

III. Family-worship, which ought to be performed by 
every family, ordinarily, morning and evening, consists in 
prayer, reading the Seriptures, and singing praises. 

IV. The head of the family, who is to lead in this ser- 
vice, ought to be careful that all the members of ‘his 
household duly attend; and that none withdraw them- 
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selves unnecessarily from any part of family-worship ; 
and that all refrain from their common business, while 
the Scriptures are read, and gravely attend to the same, 
no less than when prayer or praise is offered up. 

V. Let the heads of families be careful to instruct their 
children and servants in the principles of religion. Every 
proper opportunity ought to be embraced for such in- 
struction. But we are of opinion, that the Sabbath- 
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evenings, after public worship, should be sacredly pre- 
served for this purpose. Therefore, we highly disapprove 
of paying unnecessary private visits on the Lord’s day; 
admitting strangers into the families, except when ne- 
cessity or charity requires it; or any other practices, 
whatever plausible pretences may be offered in their favor, 
if they interfere with the above important and necessary 
duty. 
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GENERAL RULES FOR JUDICATORIES* 


1. Tue moderator shall take the chair, precisely at the 
hour to which the judicatory stands adjourned; shall 
immediately call the members to order; and, on the 
appearance of a quorum, shall open the session with 
prayer. d 

2. If a quorum be assembled at the hour appointed, and 
the moderator be absent, the last moderator present shall 
be requested to take his place without delay. 

8. If a quorum be not assembled at the hour appointed, 
any two members shall be competent to adjourn, from 
time to time, that an opportunity may be given for a 
quorum to assemble. 

4, After calling the roll, and marking the absentees, the 
minutes of the last sitting shall be read, and, if requisite, 
corrected, 

5. It shall be the duty of the moderator, at all times, 
to preserve order, and to endeavor to conduct all business 
before the judicatory to a speedy and proper result. 

6. It shall be the duty of the clerk, as soon as possible 
after the commencement of the sessions of every judica- 
tory, to form a complete roll of the members present, and 
put the same into the hands of the moderator. And it 
shall, also, be the duty of the clerk, whenever any addi- 
tional members take their seats, to add their names, in 
their proper places, to the said roll. 

7. It shall be the duty of the clerk, immediately to file 
all papers, in the order in which they have been read 
with proper indorsements, and to keep them in perfect 
order. 

8. It shall be the duty of the moderator, carefully to 
keep notes of the several articles of business, which may 
be assigned to particular days, and to call them up at the 
time appointed. 

9. The moderator may speak to points of order, in 
preference to other members, rising from his seat for that 
purpose; and shall decide questions of order, subject to 
an appeal to the judicatory by any two members. 

10. Business left unfinished at the last sitting is, ordi- 
narily, to be taken up first. 

11, A motion made must be seconded, and afterward 
repeated by the moderator, or read aloud, before it is de- 
bated; and every motion shall be reduced to writing, if 
the moderator, or any member, require it. 

12. Any member, who shall have made a motion, shall 
have liberty to withdraw it, with the consent of his sec- 


* The following rules, not having been submitted to 
the Presbyteries, make no part of the Constitution of the 
Presbyterian Church. Yet the General Assembly of 1821, 
considering uniformity in proceedings in all the subordi- 
nate judicatories, as greatly conducive to order and dis- 
patch of business, and having revised and approved these 
rules, reeommend them to the Synods, Presbyteries, and 
Sessions, as a system of regulations, which, if they think 
proper, may be advantageously adopted by them. 


ond, before any debate has taken place thereon; but not 
afterward, without the Jeave of the judicatory. 

13. On questions of order, adjournment, postponement, 
commitment, or the previous question, no member shall 
speak more than once. On all other questions, each 
member may speak twice, but not oftener, without express 
leave of the judicatory. 

14. When a question is under debate, no motion shall 
be received, unless to amend it, to commit it, to postpone 
it, for the previous question, or to adjourn. 

15. An amendment may be moved on any motion, and 
shall be decided before the original motion. 

16. If a motion under debate contains several parts, 
any two members may have it divided, and a question 
taken on each part. 

17. The previous question shall be in this form:— 
“Shall the main question be now put?” And, when de- 
manded by a majority of the members present, shall be 
put without debate; and, until it is decided, shall pre- 
clude all amendment, and further debate on the main 
question. ; 

18. If the previous question be decided in the affirma- 
tive, the main question shall be immediately put without 
debate; if in the negative, the debate may proceed. 

19. A question shall not be again called up, or reconsid- 
ered, at the same sessions of the judicatory at which it 
has been decided, unless by the consent of two-thirds of 
the members who were present at the decision; and, un- 
less the motion to reconsider be made, and seconded, by 
persons who voted with the majority, 

20. A subject which has been indefinitely postponed, 
either by the operation of the previous question, or by a 
direct motion for indefinite postponement, shall not be 
again called up during the same sessions of the judicatory, 
unless by the consent of three-fourths of the members 
who were present at the decision, 

21, Every member, when speaking, shall address him- 
self to the moderator, and shall treat his fellow-members, 
and especially the moderator, with decorum and respect. 
Nor shall members address one another, nor any person 
present, but through the moderator, 

22. Without express permission, no member of a judi- 
catory, while business is going on, shall engage in private 
conversation, 

23. No speaker shall be interrupted, unless he be out of 
order, or for the purpose of correcting mistakes or misre- 
presentations. 

24. It is indispensable, that members of ecclesiastical 
judicatories maintain great gravity and dignity, while 
judicially convened; that they attend closely, in their 
speeches, to the subject under consideration, and avoid 
prolix and desultory harangues: and, when they deviate 
from the subject, it is the privilege of any member, and 
the duty of the moderator, to call them to order. 

25. No member, in the course of debate, shall be allowed 
to indulge in personal reflections, 
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26. If more than one member rise to speak at the same 
time, the member who is most distant from the modera- 
tor’s chair shall speak first. 

27. When more than three members of the judicatory 
shall be standing at the same time, the moderator shall 
require all to take their seats, the person only excepted 
who may be speaking. 

28. If any member act, in any respect, in a disorderly 
manner, it shall be the privilege of any member, and the 
duty of the moderator, to call him to order. 

29. If any member consider himself as aggrieved by a 
decision of the moderator, it shall be his privilege to ap- 
peal to the judicatory; and the question on such appeal 
shall be taken without debate. 

30. Members ought not, without weighty reasons, to 
decline voting, as this practice might leave the decision of 
very interesting questions to a small proportion of the 
judicatory. Silent members, unless excused from voting, 
must be considered as acquiescing with the majority. 

31. It is the duty of the moderator to appoint all com- 
mittees, except in those cases in which the judicatory 
shall decide otherwise. 

82. The person first named on any committee shall be 
considered as the chairman thereof, whose duty it shall 
be to convene the committee, and, in case of his absence, 
or inability to act, the second named member shall take 
his place, and perform his duties, 

33. When various motions are made, with respect to the 
filling of blanks with particular numbers, or times, the 
question shall always be first taken on the highest num- 
ber, and the longest time. 

34. When the moderator has commenced taking the 
vote, no further debate, or remark, shall be admitted, un- 
less there has evidently been a mistake; in which case, 
the mistake shall be rectified, and the moderator shall re- 
commence taking the vote. 

85. When a vote is taken by ballot in any judicatory, 
the moderator shall vote with the other members; but he 
shall not vote in any other case, unless the judicatory be 
equally divided; when, if he do not choose to vote, the 
question shall be lost. 

36. The yeas and nays on any question shall not be re- 
corded, unless it be required by one-third of the members 
present. 
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87, All judicatories have a right to sit in private, on 
business which, in their judgment, ought not be matter 
of public speculation. 

388. Besides the right to sit judicially in private, when- 
ever they think it right to do so, all judicatories have a 
right to hold what are commonly called “ ¢nterlocutory 
meetings,” or a sort of committees of the whole judica- 
tory, in which members may freely converse together, 
without the formalities which are usually necessary in ju- 
dicial proceedings. 

39. Whenever a judicatory is about to sit in a judicial 
capacity, it shall be the duty of the moderator, solemnly 
to announce from the chair, that the body is abeut to 
pass to the consideration of the business assigned for 
trial; and to enjoin on the members to recollect and 
regard their high character, as judges of a court of Jesus 
Christ, and the solemn duty in which they are about 
to act. 

40. In all process before a judicatory, where there is an 
accuser, or prosecutor, it is expedient, that there be a 
committee of the judicatory appointed, (provided the 
number of members be sufficient to admit of it without 
inconvenience,) who shall be called the Judicial Com- 
mittee ; and whose duty it shall be, to digest and arrange 
all the papers, and to prescribe, under the direction of 
the judicatory, the whole order of the proceedings. The 
members of this committee shall be entitled, notwith- 
standing their performance of this duty, to sit and vote 
in the cause, as members of the judicatory. 

41, But in cases of process on the ground of general 


| rumor, where there is, of course, no particular accuser, 


there may be a committee appointed, (if convenient,) 
who shall be called the Committee of Prosecution, and who 
shall conduct the whole cause on the part of the prosecu- 
tion. The members of this committee shail not be per- 
mitted to sit in judgment in the case. ~ 

42. No member shall retire from any judicatory, with. 
out the leave of the moderator, nor withdraw from it to 
return home, without the consent of the judicatory. 

43. The moderator of every judicatory, above the 
church-session, in finally closing its sessions, in addition 
to prayer, may cause to be sung an appropriate psalm 
or hymn, and shall pronounce the apostolical bene- 
diction. 
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